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ſince dejign'd you , when poſſibly it 


Lemuel Kingdon , Eſq: 


SIR, 


Beg you will give me leave 
to expreſs my gratitude in 


ſome meaſure, for the favours 
I have receiv'd of you , and to make 
an acknowledgment where 1 cannot 


pay a debt. Tis only what was long 


might have found ſomething a better 
wellcome, by irs having made ( as 
then it muſt have done ) a voyage 10 
have ki({t your hands, aud might 
perhaps then have contributed in 


| A.2 /eme. 


The Fpiſtle 


ſome ſmall degree to yor.s diverſion, 
in a place where there is found ſo 
little — In order to it I ſent you the 
firſ? part by one of your Officers, of 
which this is a continuation. But 
Eeing oblig'd to lay it by for other 
more material buſmeſs, it has had the 
misfortune not to approach you till 
now ; and to which honour it has no+ 
thing to intitle it, but that of bearing 
your Name before it, which will put 
a value upon it to the World, And 
fince I never was of a natnre to 
hord any good to my peculiar uſe, 
tis with great ſatisfaition I am, by 
this thort charafter ef you,diſtributing 
a ble/ling to that part of Mankind 
who have not - that of knowing you. 
For there is an unſpeakable pow'r and 
plea'ure in ebliging , and 'tis a pain 
to the goed natiird to conceal any 
HI whoſe communication may 
eratify the world, and I am uncafhe 
wicn a, cord man is mt as well 
under 
» 
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underſtood by every body as by my fel}, 
and I boaſt that honour here , with 
more vanity than of any other hap- 
pyneſs. Tho I know, I ſhall be 
cenſur'd by your lovers for ſaying 
fo littl: where ſo much is due: 
But fince I write to.the number 
that do not know you, rather than 
thoſe that do, this will at leaſt ſuf- 
fice to ſhew how fine a thing man 
can be, ſo qualify d and ſet out by 
nature for eternal eſteem. For, Sir, 
there is-in you ſomething, beſides 
the common vertues of your Sex , ſo 
ingaging , ſome Art in Nature /o 
peculiar to your ſelf, ſo inſinuating 
into the ſcul, that there is not 
found any thing fo dull in Fluman- 
kind as not to love Honour an1 value 
J0u : Nor is that man born that is 


your Enemy, no not even amonzſt | 


thoſe Phanatical diſpoſitions”, whoſe 
principles and opinions are ſo diſtant 
' from thoſe Foneſt and Generous 
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The Epiſtle 
ones of yours ; at leaſt they love the 
Man tho they raile at his notions, 
eſteem the perſon tho they abomi- 
nate the lojalliſt ; nor can I reflett on 
the excellency of your temper , but 
I think you born to put the ill na- 
tur'd world in to good Humour. Tou 
are all ways eaſie without affettation, 
merry without extravigance , gene- 
reus , liberal, and goed without va- 
wity , ſedate and even without con- 
firaint, cheerful and calme as inno- 
cence, tho the World ſtorm and 
reel with mad confuſton , ſtill from 
the ſerenity of your looks we read 
the fair weather in your mind, which 
times or ſeaſons can never diſcompoſe, 
while all goes well with your King. 
and C OUNtTry. Tora have a greatneſs 
of Soul which it ſeemes as if fate 
durſt not oppreſs , aud he who is ſo 
truly—:agnificent within , needs 
mot trouble the World for elbow 
room, and who is aw bitions of more 
than 


Dedicatory. 


than you poſſeſs , does but a 


an empty name at the expence of his 
repoſe and ſenſe , end leſſens his 
Glory by equalling it to a Title 
The Sun at noon is no wonder , but 
to ſee as great an Illumination in a 
Star, tho of the firſt magnitude, we 
gaze at with admiration. Title 


( that trifle which you can command 


when you pleaſe , and which tis far 
greater to merit than to wear, ) 
ſerves rather to render vice more 
_ than toelivate the vertues. 

eau'n has made you more truly 
happy , and has ſet no bleſſing at 
too waſt a diſtance for your reach; 
but has ſubdued even all jour wiſhes 
to :your pow'r , and left you almoſt 
nothing to ask : having ſuted your 
fame and fortune to the greatneſs 
of your mind. 

Flow ſoon at the choice ofthe moſt 
glorious Senate, that ever bleſt the 
Land, was your vallu'd name ſnatch'd 
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The Epiſtle 
by every glad and_giving woice , 

. [and made the Mufick of the happy 
day, when black exclufroners were 
juſtly dann'd from the field, and 
enly ſuch untainted Supporters of 
the Royal cauſe , thought wortby to 
i bear apart in ſo glorious a Concerne, 
| as Giving Ceſar his due / FHere, 
Sir , you appear d in your proper 
ſphere diſperſing that darling vertue 
of your Soul , Troiſth arviIng , ge- 
1 nerouſly diſpoſing and dealing out 
| according to your mighty _ , and 
had the glory even of obliging a Mo- 
arch, than which nothing could be 
| a greater ſatisfatlicn to you. But, 
Sir, you do all things with a perfeti 

gord grace, and even bu/meſs , that 

toyle of Life , you render ſoft and 
eaſe, and as if you alone were creat- 

ed to manage the concernes of the 
World you make buſineſs your pleaſure 

and diverſion , and laugh at thoſe 

that fat gue them ſelves with mighty 
affairs, 


| 
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affairs, and who aſſume like Trincilo, 
a dull Gravity, to be eſteem'd great, 
wiſe, and bafe , while you diſcover 
only the beſt and nobleſt part of 
Bufineſs , the effefts of it , the reſt, 
the Gentleman ſo handſomly conceals, 
we perceive it no more than Fairy 
Huſwifry , which is ſtill aFed in the 
ſhades and filence of the night , when 
Mortals are a ſleep, and who find 
all fair and clean in the morning, 
but cannot gueſs at the inviſible hand 
that did it. I am ſo good a ſubjett 
that IT wiſh all bis Majeſties work 
done by ſuch hands, heads and heart, 
fo effeflual and ſo faithful, and 
than we ſha!l fear no more Rebelli- 
ons , but every man ſha!l bask ſecu- 
rely under his own Vine, that has 
one.— For my part Thave only eſcap'd 
fleaing by the Rebels to ſtarve 
more ſecurely in my own native Pro- 
vince of Pcetry, tho I am as well 


pleas d at our late V, iGory , and 
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The Epiſtle, &>c. 
the Growing Glories of my King, as 
he that has got a Commiſſion by . 
it, if I may have this happyneſs 
| added to it, of ſtill retaining the - 
| Flonoar of your friendſhip , and 

| be ſtill number'd in the Crowd of 


SIR, 


ij Your moſt Oblig'd 
[| humble Servant, 


A. B. 
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LE TTERS 


d | FROM A 
Nozre Max 


SISTER: 


4 The Secoad Parc by the 
ſame Hand. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
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T the end of the firſt 
Part of thele Letters, we 
left Philander impatient- 

ly waiting on the; Sea, thore tor 

| the approach of the lovely Szivza;; 

z who” accordingly ceme to him 

| } ws dreit 


(#./ 


dreſt like a youth, to ſecure her 
lelt from a diſcovery. They ſtaid 
not long to careſs each other, | 
but he taking the welcome Maid |; 
in his Arms, with a tranſported } 
Joy bore her to'a ſmall Veſlel,: 
that lay ready near the Beach; | 
where with only Brilljard and | 
two Men Servants, they put to | 
Sea , and .paſt into: Holland, lan- | 
ding at the neareſt Port ; where *$ 
after having refreſht themſelves 
for two or three days, they paſt ' 
forward towards the Brill. Si. 
21a ſtill remaining under that a- | 
miable diſguiſe ; but in their paſ. 
ſage from Town to Town, which } 
is ſometimes by Coach, and other | 


times by Boat, they chanc'g-one j 


day to incounter a young Aol. | 
lanuder of a more than Ordinary 
Gallantry, (for that Country fo 
degenerate from good manners 
Js. almoſt common Oivility ,, ' 
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and fo far ſhort of all the good 
qualities that made themlelves 
appear in this young Noble Man. 
He was very hanſom, well made, 
well dreſt,and very well attended; 
and whom we will call O&kavio, 
and who, young as he was, was 
one of the States of Holland : 
he ſpoke admirable good French , 
and had a vivacity and quickneſs 


L of Wit unuſual with the Natives 
{ of that part of the World, and 


almoſt above all the reſt of his 
Sex : . Philander and Silvia having 
already agreed for the Cabin of 
the Veſſel that was to carry them 
to the next Stage, Octavio came 


j too late to have any place there 
1 but amongſt the common crow'd; 
| which the Maſter of the Velilel, 


who knew him was much*troubl'd 
at,and addreſt himſelf as civilly as 
he cou'd to Philander to beg permil. 


7 fion for one Stranger of qualitv 
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to diſpoſe of himſelf in the Cabin 
tor that day: Phillander being well 
cnough pleasd, ſo to make an ac- 
quaintance with ſome of power of | 
that Country, readily :conſented, | 
and Octavia enter dwith an addreſs 
lo graceful and obliging, that at Þ 
firſt ſight he inclin'd Phillandgys | 
heart to a friend{hip with hy 
and on the other fide the [oy 
perſon of Phillander,thequality that | 
appear'd in his face and mein ob- | 
lig'd Ofavio to become no leſs | 
his admirer. But when he falu- 
ted Silvia, who appear'd to him 
a youth of quality, he was 
extreamly charm'd with her pret- 
ty gayety, and an unulual Air | 
and jife in her addreſsand motion, | 
he felt a ſecret joy and pleaſure 
play- about his Soul he knew not 
why ; And was almoſt angry that 
he telt ſuch an emotion for a youth, 


tho the moſt lovely that he e- þ 
ver | 


(5) | 
ver ſaw: After the firſt comply*- 


ments, they fell into diſcourſe ot 
a thouſand indifferent things ; and: 


Y if he were pleasd at firſt fight 
4 with the two Lovers,he was whol- 


ly charnvd by their converſation; 


$ eſpecially that of _ the amiable 


| youth; who well cnough pleas'd 


with the young Stranger, or elſe 


| hitherto having met nothing {ſo 


. | accompliſht in her ſhort Travels, 


{ and indeed deſpairing to meet a- 
$ ny ſuch; ſhe put on all her gay- 
4 ety and charmsof Wit, and made 


as abſolute a Conqueſt as 'twas 


poſſible for her ſuppos'd Sex to 


do over a man, who was a great 


| admirer. of the other; and ſurely 


the lovely Maid never appear'd 
ſo charming and deſirable as that 
day ; they din'd together in the 
Cabin, and after dinner repos'd 
on. little Matreſtes by each others 


| fide, where every motion, every 
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Limb as careleſsly ſhe lay, diſco» 
ver'd a thouſand Graces and more 
and more inflam'd the now be- 
ginning Lover 3 ſhe cou'd not 
move, nor ſmile,nor ſpeak, nor or- 
der any charm about her, but had 
ſome peculiar Grace that begun 
to make him uneaſie; and from 
a thouſand little Modeſties both 
in her bluſhes and motions he 
had a ſecret hope ſhe was not 
what ſhe ſeem'd, but of that Sex 
whereof ſhe-diſcoverd ſo many 
ſoftnefles and beauties; tho to 
what advantage that hope wou'd 
amount to his repoſe, was yet a 
diſquiet he had not conſiderd 
nor felt: Nor cou'd he by any 
fondneſs between them or indiſ- 
cretion of love, conceive how 
the lovely Strangers were alied'; 
he only hopd, and had no 
thoughts of fear, or any thing 
that cou'd check his new begin- 
ning 
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ning flame. While thus they” 
paſt the aiter-noon, they ask'd a 
rhouſand queſtions. Our Lovers 
of the Country and manners , 
and their fecurity and civility 
to Strangers; to all which Oftavio 
anſwerd as a man, who wou'd 
recommend the. place and perſons 
purely to oblige their ſtay ; for 
now ſelf intereſt makes him fay 
all things in favour of it; and of 
his own friendſhip, offers them 
all the ſervice of a Man of power, 
and who coud make an intereſt 
in thoſe that had more than him- 
{elf ; much he proteſted, much ke 
ofter'd, and yet no more than he 
deſign'd to make good on all cc- 
caſions, which they receiv d with 
an acknowledgment, that plainly 
diſcover d a generoſity and qua- 
lity above the common rate of 
Men ; ſo that finding in eachother 
occaſions for Love and friend{hip, 
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they mutually profeſt it, and nobly 
entertain'd 1t.OFavio told his Name 
and quality,lct nothing unſaid that 
might confirm the Lovers of his 
1 1cerity .This begot a confidence in 
Phillander, who in return told him 
{0 much of his Circumſtances as 
{ufficd to-Jet him know he was, a 
perſon ſo untortunate to have occa- 
fion'd the difpleaſure of his King 
againſt hum, and that he cou'd not 
continue with any repoſe 1n that 
Kingdom, whoſe Monarch thought 
him no longer fit for thoſe ho- 
nours he had before receiv d ; 

Ofavio renew'd his proteſtations 
of ſerving him,with his intereſt and 
fortunc, which the other receiving 
with all the Gallant modeſty of 
an uniortunate Man, they came 
a ſhore where Octavio's Conches 
and Equipage waiting his com- 
ing to conduct him to his. houle, 


he offer'd his new friends the beſt 
of 
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of 'em to carry them to their 
lodging', which he had often 
preſt might be his own Pallace, 
but that being refusd as too 
great an honour, he wou'd himſelf 
{eethem plac'd in ſome one, which 
he thought might be moſt ſuta- 
ble to their quality ; they ex- 
cusd the trouble, but he preſt too 
eagerly to be deny'd,and he condu- 
ed them to a Merchants houſe 
not far from his own, ſo Love 
had contriv'd for the better ma- 
nagement of this new- affair of 
his heart , which he reſolv'd to 
perſue , be the fair object of what 
lex ſocver ; but after , having 
well enough recomended em to 
the care of . the Merchant he 
thought ir- juſtice to. leave em to 
their reſt, tho with abundance 
of reluftancy. So took his Icave 
of both the Lovely Strangers and 
went to his own home : and after *' 
B5 a 
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a haſty ſupper got lumſelt put 
to bed : not to ſleep ;- for now 
he had other buſineſs : Love took 
him now to task,and ask'd his heart 
a thouſand queſtions. Then 'twas 
he found the Idea of that fair 
unknown had abſolute poſſeſſion 
there : Nor was he at all dif 
pleagd to find he was a captive ; 


his youth and quality promiſe & 


his hopes, a thouſand advantages 
above all other men : but when 
he reflefted on the Beauty of Phzl- 
lader , on his Charming youth 
and Converſation, and every Grace 
that adorns- a Conqueror, he 
grew inflam'd, diforderd, reſtleſs, 
angry, and out of Love with his 
own attraftions ; conſider every 
Beauty of his own perſon and 
jound *em, or at leaſt thought 'em 
'mnftnitly ſhort of thoſe of his now 
 Fancy'd Rival, yet *twas a Rival 

that he cou'd not hate nor did his 
paſſion 


\ 
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Friendſhip for Phillander , but 
rather more increasd it, info- 
mach that he once reſolv'd it ſhou'd 
(urmount his Love if poſlible, at 
leaſt he left it on the upper hand, 
till time ſhou'd make a better di- 
covery, When tir'd with thought 
we'l ſuppoſe him a fleep, and ſee 
how our Lovers far'd. Who being 
lodg'd all on one Stair Caſe that” 
is Phillander, Silvia, and' Brilthard) 
it was not hard for the Lover to 
ſteal into the longing Arms of 
the expeCting Szivza ; no fatigues 
of tedious journeys and little 
voyages had a bated her fondneſs 
or his vigour , the night was like 
the firſt, all joy ! all tranſport! 
Briljard lay ſo near as to be 


a witneſs to all their fighs . of 


Love, and little foft murmurs, who 
now began from a ſervant to be 
permitted as an humble com- 

panion 
! 
"4 
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paſſion .abate one thought of his. 
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panion ; ſince he had had the Ho- 
nour of being marry'd -to Silvia, 
tho yet he durſt not- lift his 
eyes or thoughts that way : yet 
it might be perceiv'd he was me- 
lancholy and ſullen , when ere 
he ſaw their daliances , nor cou'd 
he know the joys his Lord 
nightly ſtole , without an im- 
patience , which it but- minded or 
known perhaps had coſt him 
his life : he. began \trom the 
thoughts ſhe was his wite , to 
fancy fine 1njoyment , to fancy 
Authority which he durſt not 
aſume. And often wiſht his Lord 
woud grow cold as poſleſſing 
Lovers do; that then he might 
advance his hope, when he thou'd 
ever abandon or flight her : he 
cou'd not ice her kiſt without 
bluſhing with reſentment , bur if 
he has aſfiſted to uadreis him for 
her bed, he was ready to dy 
with 
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with anger, and wou'd grow fick 
and leave the office' to himſelf, he 
cou'd not ſee her naked charmes;, 
her armes ſtreatcht out to receive a 
Lover with impatient joy. with> 
out madneſs. 'To 'ſee her -claſp 
him faſt when 'he threw- him- 
ſelf into her ſoft white boſon, 
and ſmother him with kiſſes : No, 
he cou'd not bear it now, and al- 
moſt loſt his reſpe& when''he 
beheld -it , and grew ſawcy ' un- 
perceiv'd. And '*twas in vain that 
he look'd back upon the reward 
he had to ſtand for that ne- 
cellary Cypher a Husband, in vain 
he conſider'd the - reafons. why, 
and the occaſion wherefore-; he 


- now feceks for” preſidents of 


uſurp'd dominion , and- thinks 
ſhe 1s his Wite, and has forgot 
that he's her.creature, and - Phit- 
landers Vallal. Theſe thoughts 
di{turb'd him all the night, and 
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2 certain jealouſte, or ratier 
curioſity to liſten to every mo- 
tion of the Lovers, While they 
were imploy'd after a different 
manner. 

Next day it was debated what 
was beſt ro be done as to their 
conduCt in that place : or whe- 
ther Silvia ſhond yet own her 
Sex or not, but {he pleas'd with 
the Cavalier in her (ſelf :- beg*d 
ſhe might live under that diſguiſe. 
Which indeed gave her a thou- 


ſand charmes to thoſe which na- - ..þ- 


ture had already beſtow'd on her 
Sex, and Philander was well enough 
pleas'd ſhe ſhou'd continue in that 
agreable dreſs, which-did not only 
add to her beauty, but gave her a 
thouſand little Priviledges, which 
otherwiſe woud have been deny'd 
to Women. Tho in a Country 
of much Freedom. Every day 
ſhe apear'd in the Toure , ſhe fail'd 


nor 
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not to make a conqueſt on ſome 
unguardeg heart of the fair Sex, 
nor was It long ere ſhe receiv'd 
Billet Denx from molt of the moſt 
accompliſh'd who coud ſpeak and 
write French, This gave them a 
pleaſure in midſt of their - un- 
lucky exile 5 and ſhe faild not 
to boaſt her conqueſts to Ofawzo, 
who every day gave all his hours _ 
to Love, under the diſguiſe of 
Friendſhip, and every day re- 
ceived new wounds, both from 
her converſation and beauty , and 
every day confirm'd hm more 
in his firſt belief, that ſhe was a 
Woman : and that conftrm'd his 
Love. But ſtill he took care to 
hid his paſſion with a gallantry 
that was natural to him, and to 
very few beſides; and he manag'd 
his eyes, which were always tull 
of Love fo equally to both, that 
when he was ſoft and fond tt 

appear'd 


? 
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appear'd more his natural hu- 
mour than from anyparticuler 
cauſe, and that you believe 
that all the arts of gallantry, and 
graces of good managment were 
more pecularly. his, than anot hers, 
his. Race was illuſtrious, being de- 
ſcended, from that of the Princes 
of Orange, and great birth will ſhine 
through, and ſhew it ſelf in ſpight 
of education and obſcurity, but 
Ofauio had all: thole additions 
that render a man truly great and 
brave, and this 1s the character of 
him that was next undone b 
our unfortunate and fatal Beau- 
ty. At this rate for ſometime 
they livd thus diſguis'd under 
feign'd names. Oftavio omitting 
nothing that might oblige 'em in 
the higheſt degree, and hardly 
any thing was talk'd . of but. the 
new and beautiful . Strangers ; 
whoſe conquelt in all places ng 
the 
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_ the Ladys are well worthy, both 
tor theig. rarity and comody 
to be related intirely by them- 
ſelves in a Novel. Oftavio every 
day ſaw with abundance of plea- 
jure the little revenges- of Love 
on thoſe Womens hearts who had 
made before little conqueſts over 
him, and ſtrove by all the gay 
preſents he made young _ FE 
moyd ({or fo they call'd Silvia, ) 
to make him appear unreſfiſtable 
to the Ladies, and while. Silvia 
gave them new ' wounds, Offavis 
faild not to receive 'em too a- 
mong the crow'd, till -at laſt he: 
became a confirm*d ſlave to. the 
lovely unknown ; and that which 
was yet more flrange ſhe capti- 
vated the Men no leſs than the 
Women, who often gave her Se- 
rinades under her Window - with 
Songs fitted- to the Courtſhip; of 
a. Boy, all which | added fo 
their 


f 
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their diverſion; but fortune. had 
imil'd long enough and naw grew 
weary of obliging, ſhe was reſol- 
ved to undeceve both Sexes, and 
let'em ſee the Errors of their love; 
tor Silvia fell into a Feaver fo vi- 
olent that Phillander no longer 
hopd for her recoveryinſ{omuch 
that ſhe was oblig'd to own her 
Sex and take Women Servants out 
of decency,this made the firſt diſco- 
very of who and what they were, 
and for which every body languiſht 
under a ſecret grief. But Octavio 
who now was not only confirm'd 
ſhe was a Woman, but that ſhe 
was neither wife to Phillander , 
nor cou'd in almoſt all poſlibils- 
ty ever be ſo: That ſhe was his 
Miſtreſs, gave him hope that the 
might one day as well be- con-- 
querd by him ; and he found her 
youth, her Beauty , and her quali- 
ry, merited all his pains of Ja- 

ue viſh 
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viſh Courtſhip: And now there 
remains no more than the fear of 
her dying to oblige him imme- 
diately to-a diſcovery of his pal- 
ſion, too violent now by his new 
hope to be longer conceal'd , but 
decency forbids he. ſhou'd now 
perſue the dear deſign; he wat- 
ted and made Vows for her re- 
covery; viſited her and found 
Phillander th: moſt deplorable 
obje&t that deſpair ' and love 
cowd render him, who lay eter- 
nally weeping on her bed, and 
no Counlel or perſwaſion cou'd 
remove him thence; but it. by 
chance they made him ſenſible 
twas for. her repoſe , he wow'd 
depart to eaſe his mind by new 
torments, he wou'd rave and tear 
his delicate hair, ſ;gh and weep 
upon Ofavio's boſome, and a thou- 
ſand 'times begin to unfold the 
ſtory already known to thia 


generou 
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gencrous Rival ; deſpair,and hopes 
of pitty ftrom him, made him ut- 
ter all-; and one day, when by 
the advice of the Phyſitian he 
was forc'd to quit the Chamber 
to give her reſt, he carried Octa- 
vio to his own, and told him irom 
the beginning all the ſtory of 
his Love with the charming: S/- 
via; and with it all the ſtory of 
his Fate: Ofavio ſighing | tho 
glad of the opportunity) told him 
his affairs were already but - too 
well known, and that he feard 
his ſafety frem that diſcovery, 
ſince the States had oblig'd them-- 
ſelves to harbour no declar'd E- 
nemy.to the French King: At 
this news our young unfortunate 
ſhew'd a rſentmenrt that was fo 
moving, that even Ofavio, who 
felt a ſecret joy at the thoughts 
if his departure, cou'd no longer 


refrain from pity and tendernels , 
| even 
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even t0a wiſh that he were leſs un- 
happy and never to part from 
Silvia; but ſoon love grew again 
triumphant in his heart, and all he 
cowd fay was that he wou'd afford 
him the aids of all his power in this 
incounter,which with the acknow- 
ledgments of a Lover, whoſe life 
depended on it, he recerv'd and 
parted with him, - who -went to 
learn what was decreed in.Coun- 
cel concerning him. While Phil 
lander return'd to Silvia the moſt 
dejected Lover that ever Fate 
produc'd; where he had not ſight'd 
away above an hour but he re- 
ceived a Billet by Oftavio's Page 
from his Lord; he went to his 
own apartment to read it, fearing 
it might contain ſomething too 
ſad for him to be able to hold his. 
temper at the reading of, and 
which wou'd infallivly have dif- 
{turb'd the repoſe of SzHvia, who 

ſhar'd 
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thard in every cruel thought of 
Phillanders; when he was alone 
he opend it, and read this. 


Octavio ro Phillander. 


My Lord , 


' Had rather dy then be the un- 
grateful meſſenger of news, 
which I am ſenſible will prove 
ſo fatal to you , and which will 
be beſt expreſt in ſeweſt words, 
'tis decreed, that you muſt retire 
from the United Provinces in Four 
and Twenty hours, it you will 
ſave a life that is dear to me and 
Sitvia, there being no other ſe- 
curity againſt your being render'd 
up to the King of France, Support 
it well, and hope all things trom 


the aſſiſtance -of, 


From the Council Tour Oftavio. 
Wedacſday. 


Phillander 
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Phillander having finiſht the 
reading of this, remain'd a 
while wholly without life or mo- [f 
tion, when coming to himſelf 
he ſighd and cryd, — Why. — if 
tarewel trifling life If of the [ 
twoextreames one mult be choſen, 
rather then I'le abandon Szitvia , 
Ile ſtay and be deliver'd up a 
Victim to incenled Fraxce 
"Tis but a life At beſt I never 
Vallu'd thee And now [| ſcorn 
to preſerve thee at the Price of 
Sitvias teares | Then taking a 
haſty turn or two about his cham- 
ber, he pawſing cryd. But 
by my ſtay I ruine both S:lvia 
and my felt, her lite depends on - 
mine , and 'tis impoſſible hers 
can be preſerv'd when mine 
is in danger, by retiring 1 
ſhall ſhortly again be bleſt with 
her ſight in a more ſafe ſecurity 
by ſtaying I reſign my ſelf poor- 


ly 
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ly to be made a publick ſcorn 
to France, and the cruell Mur- 
derer of S$:tvia ; now 'twas, after 
an hundred turns and pawſes in- 
termixt which ſighs and raveings, 
that he reſolv'd tor both their ſate- 
ties to retire, and having a 
while longer debated within him. 
ſelt how and where ; and a little 
time ruminated on his hard per- 
ſuing fate, grown to a calm of 
griet (leſs eaſy to be born than 
rage ) he haſtes to Sifvia, whom 
he ſound ſomething more cheer- 
ful than before, but dares not 
aquaint her with the commands he 
had to depart But filently 
he views - her, while teares of 
Love and grief glide unpercetv- 
ably fram his fine eyes, his 
foul grows tenderer at every look, 
and pity and compaſſion joyning 
to. his Love, and his deſpairs, ſet 
him on the wrack of Lite, and 
| now 


, 
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and now believing it leſs pain to dy 


than to leave S7vza ; reſolves to dit-- 


obey and dare the worſt that ſhall 
befall him, he yet had ſome glim- 
mering hope, as Lovers have, that 
ſome kind chance will prevent his 
going or being deliver'd up ,..he 
truſts much to the Friendſhip of 
Ottavio , whoſe power joyn'd with 
that of his Unkle. ( Who wasone 
of the States alſo, and whom he 
had an aſcendant over, as his Ne- 
phew and his heir, ) might ſerve 
him; he therefore ventures to move 
him .to compaſſion, by thus fol- 
vng Letter. 


Plhillander to Octavio. 


; Rnow, my Lord, that the Exer- 
ciſe of Vertue and Juſtice 1s ſo 
innate to your ſoul, and fo fixt 


| to the very Principle of a ge- 
y nerous Common wealths man, that 


BY C 


where 
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where thoſe are in competition *ris 
neither birth, wealth, or Glorious 
merit, that can render the unfor- 
runate condemn'd by you, worthy | 
of your pity or pardon : your | 
very Sons and fathers fall before | 
your juſtice, and 'tis crime e- 
nough to offend, (tho innocently,) 
the ſeat of your wholſom laws, to 
fall under the extremity of their 
rigor. I am not ignorant neither 
how flouriſhing this neceſſary Ty+ 
ranny, this lawtul oppreſſion, ren- 
ders your State; howſafe and 
olorious ; how ſecure from Ene- 
mies at home, (thoſe worſt of 
foes) and how feard by thoſe a 

broad ; purſue then, Sir, your ju- 
ſtifiable method, and ſtill be high 
and mighty, retain your anciens 
Roman vertue,and ſtill be great as 
Rome her ſelf in her height of glo- 
rious Commonwealths; rule your 
ſtubborn Natives by her excellent 
exam» 
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examples,and let the height ofyour 
ambitioa be only to be as ſevere- 
ly juſt,as rigidly good as you pleaſe, 
but like her too, be pititul to 
Strangers, and diſpence a Noble 
Charity to the diſtreſsd, compaſ- 
ſlonate a poor wandring young 
Man, who flies to you for refuge, 
loſt to his Native, home , loſt to 
his fame, his fortune, and his 
Friends; and has only left him 


. the knowledge of his innocence 


to ſupport him from falling on 


- his own Sword, to end an unfor- 


tunate lite, per{u'd every where , 
and ſafe no where, a Lite whoſe 
only retage 1s Octavio's goodneſs , 
nor is it barely to preſerve this 
life, that I have recourſe to that 
only as my Sanctuary , and like 
an humble Slave implore your 
pity: Oh, Ofavio pity my 
Youth; and interceed for my 
ſtay yet a little longer, Your ſelf 

A 0 * ' makes 
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makesone of theilluſtrious Number | 
of the Grave, the Wiſe, and migh- 
ry Councel, your Unkle and Re- 
lations make up another confide- | 
rable part of it, and you are too | 
dear to all, to find a refuſal of | 
your juſt and compaſſionate ap- | 
plication. Oh ! what fault have I | 
committed againſt you, that I 
ſhou'd not find a ſafety here, as 
well as thoſe charg'd with the 
ſame Crime with me, tho of leſs 
quality 2 Many I have incounter'd 
here of our unlucky party,who find 
a ſafety among you; 15 my birth 
a Crime 2 Or does the greatneſs 
of that augment my guilt ? Have 
[ broken any of your Laws, com- 
mitted any outrage? Do they 
ſuſpect me for a ſpie -to France} 
Or do I hold any Corriſpondence | 
with that ungrateful Nation? 
Does my Religion, Principle, or 


Opinion difter trom yours ? Can I 
ceſign 
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deſign the ſubverſion of your 
Glorious State 2 Can I plot, cabal, - 
; or mutiny alone 2 Oh charge me 
#& with ſomeoffence, or your ſelves of 
| injuſtice. Say, why I am deny'd my 
length of earth amongſt you, if I 
dy »» Or why to breath the open 
Air, if I live, ſince I ſhallneither 
opprels the one, nor infect the 
other ; but on the contrary am rea- 
S | dy with my ſword, my youth, and 
© | Blood. to ſerve you, and brin 

is | my little aids on all occaſions to 
yours : and ſhou'd be proud of the 
1d Glory to dy for you 1n Battle, 
who wou'd deliver me' up a Sa- 
ls | crifice to France. Oh | where Ofa- 
Ve w70 15 the glory or vertue of this 
N- 8 Pwuttilio, tor 'tis no-other ? There 
& | arerno Laws that bind you to it, 
00 obligatory Article of Nations, 
ice} but an unneceſſary complyment 
n'l made a memini contradicente of 


or} your Senate, that argues nothing 
1n | C2 bur 


30 
but ili nature. and cannot redound 
to any one advantage. An Ill na- 
ture that's levell'd at me alone; for 
many I found here , and many 
ſhall leave under the ſame circum- 
ſtances with me ; tis only me 
whom you have mark'd ou» the 
victime to atone for all : Well then, 
my Lord, if nothing can move 
you to a ſafety for this unforty- 
nate, at leaſt be ſo mercyful to ſuf- 
pend your cruelty a litttde, yet 
a little, and poſſible I ſhall render 
you the body of Phillaxder, tho 
dead, to ſend into France, as the tro- 
phy of your fidelliry to thatCrown : 
Oh yet a little ſtay your cruel ſen- 
tence, till my lovely Siſter, who 
perſu'd my hard fortunes , declare 
my Fate by her life or death; Oh 
my Lord, it ever tlic ſott paſſion 4 
of Love.have touch'd your foul, it 
you have felt the unretiſtable force 


ot young charms about your heart, 
it 
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ii ever you have known a pain 
and plcaſure from fair eyes, or 
the tranſporting Joyes of Beauty, 
Pity a youth undone by Love and © | 
ambition, thoſe powerful conque- [1 
rours of the young. — Pity, oh 
Pity ga youth that dies , and wall 
ere iong no - more complain upon l 
Your Rigours, Yes, my Lord, he 
clics without the force of a ter- | 
ritying Sentence, without the grim | 
reproaches of an angry Judg,with- 
out the ſoon conſulted ' Arbl= *| 
trary Guilty ! of a ſevere - -| 
and haſty Jury, without the 
ceremony of the Scattol'd, Ax, and j 
Hang man , and the clamours of in- 
conſidering Crowds. All which me- 
lancholy ceremonies render death fo 
terrible, which elſe wou'd fall like 
gentle ſlumbers upon the eye-lids. 
And which in field I woud in-_ 
counter with that joy I wou'd 
the ſacred thing I Love ! But oh, 
C4 I: 
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I fear my fate is in the lovely 
Silvia, and in her dying eyes you 
_ nay read it , in her languihing 
face youle ſee how near it. is 
aproacht. Ah ! will you not ſuffer 
me to attend it there 2 by her 
dear fide I ſhall fall as calmly as JI, 
flowers from their ſtalks, without 
regret or pain : Will you by 
forcing me tody from her, run me 
ro 2 madneſs ? To wild diſtra- 
tion + Oh think it ſufficient that 
I dy here before half my race of 
youth be run, before the light 
be halt burnt out, that might have 
conducted me to a world of Glo- 
ry ! Alas, ſhe dies The 
Lovely Silvia dies, the 1s ſighing | 
out a ſoul to which mine 1s fo | 
mtircly fixt, that they muſt go 
upward toge ther. Yes, yes, ſhe. 
breaths it ſick into my boſom, 
and kindly gives mine its difeaſc 
of death ; let us at Jeaſt then dy 

17 
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in ſilent, quitted ; and if it pleaſe 
Heaven to reſtore the languiſh'd 
Charmer, I will reſign my ſelf 
up to all your Rigorous honour, 
only let me bear my treaſure 
with me, while we wander ore 
, the worldtoſeck us out a ſafety -in 
ſome part of it, where pity and 
compaſſion 1s no crime. Where 
men have tender hearts, and have 
heard of the God of Love ; where 
Politicks are not all the bufineſs 
of the powerful , but where ct- 
villity and good nature reign. 
Perhaps,my Lord, you'l wonder 
I plead no weightier- Argument 
tor my ſtay than Love, or the 
griefs and tears of a languiſhing 
Maid : But oh ! they are ſuch tears 
as every drop wou'd ranſom l1i- 
ves, and nothing that proceeds 
from her charming eyes can be 
valued at a leſs rate ! In Pity 
to her, to me, and your Amo- 
C5 rous 
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rous youths, let me bear her 
hence. For ſhou'd ſhe look a- 
broad as her own Sex , ſhou'd ſhe 
appear in her natural and proper 
beauty, alas rhey were undone. 
Reproach not ( my Lerd ) the 
weakneſs of this conteſiion , and 
which I make with more Glory 
than cou'd F boaſt my ſelf Lord | 
of all the Univerle : it it appeara NF, 
fault to the more grave and wile, 
| hope my youth will plead ſome- 
thing for my excuſe. Oh fay, at 
leaſt, *twas Pity that Love had 
the aſcendant over Phillanders ſoul, 
lay 'twas his Deſtiny, but ſay with- 
al , that it put no ſtop to. his ad- 
vance to Glory ; rather it {ect 
an edg upon his Sword , and gave 
wings to his ambition ! — Yes, try 
m2 1n your Councells, prove me 1n* 
your Camps, place me in any ha 
zard But give me Love 
and leave to wait the life or 
death 


— 
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death of Silvia , and then diſpoſe 
as you pleaſe , 


My Lord 


Of Tour unfortunate , Philander. 


© Octavio to Fhilander. 


( 


My Lord , 


* Am much concern'd that a Re- 
queſt ſo reaſonable as you 
have made, will be of fo little 
torce with theſe arbitrary Ty- 
rants of State, and tho you have 
addreſt and appeal'd to me as one 
of that grave and rigid -number, 
-- (tho without one grain of their 
formalities, and I hope age, which 
renders us leſs Gallant, and more 
envious of the joys and liberties of 
; youth 


[36 ] 
youth, will never reduce me to 
ſo dull and thoughtleſs a member 
of State ) yet I have ſo ſmall and 
ſingle a portion. of their power, 
that I am aſhanvd of my inca- 
pacity of ferving you 1n this great 
afair. I bear the Honour and the 
name t1s true , of Glorious {way ; 
but I can boaſt but of the worlt and 
moſt impotent part of it, the 
Title only ; but the buſie, abſolute, 
miſchievious Politician , finds-no 
room 1n my Soul, my humour, or 
conſtitution: And Ploding reſtleſs 
power I have made fo little the 
buſineſs of my gayer, and more 
careleſs youth , that 1 have even 
loſt my right of rule, my ſhare 
of Empire amongſt them. That 
little power(whoſe unregarded loſſe 


— 


I never bemoan'd till it render'd * 


me uncapable of ſervingPhillander,) 
| have: ſtretch'd to the utmoſt 
bound. tor your ſtay ; infomuch 


that 
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that T have receiv'd many reproa- 
ches from the wiſer Coxcombs ; 
have had my youths little debau- 
ches hinted on, and Judgments 
made of you ( diſadvantagious) 
irom my Friendſhip to you ; a 
Friendſhip,which, my Lord, at firſt 
ſight of you, found a being in my 
ſoul, and which your wit, your 
{ goodneſs, your greatneſs, and your 
| misfortunes has improv'd to 
'} all the degrees of it : .Tho I am 
infinitey unhappy that 1t proves 
\_. of no uſe to you here, and that 
| the greateſt teſtimony I can' now 
| render of it, 1s to warn you of 
your aproaching danger, And ha- 
{ten your departure, for there 1sno 
fafety in your ſay.I juſt now heard 
what was decreed againſt you 
4g" in councel, which'no pleading nor 
Eloquence of Friendſhip had force 
enough to evade. Alaſs, I had but 
one tingle voyce 1n the number, 


which 


"I 
which I ſullenly and ſingly gave, 
and which unregarded paſt. Go 
then, my Lord,. haſte to ſome 
place where good breeding and 
humanity reigns. Go and pre- 
ſerve Sifvia, in providing for. 
your own ſafety; and believe 
me, till ſhe be in a Condition 
to perive your Fortunes, I will 
take ſuch care that . nothing 
ſhall be wanting, cither to re- 
covery here, in order to [vr 
following after you. I am, alas 
but too ſenſible of all the pain 
you mult indure by ſuch a ſcpi- 
ration , for I am neither 1nlen- 
ſible, nor uncapable of love, 
or any of its violent elieQts : 
Go then, my Lord, and prcſerve 
the lovely Maid in your flight, 
ſince your ſtay and danger 
will ſerve but to haſten on her 
death : Go, and be fatisfied ſhe 
ſhall find a protection ſutable to 


hor 
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her Sex, her innocence, her Beau» 
ty, and her quality, and that 
where-ever you fix your ſtay, ſhe 
ſhall be reſign'd to your Arms 
by my Lord, 

Tour Eternal Friend 
and humble Servant, 


Oct avio. 


Leaſt in this ſudden remove 
you ſhou'd want Mony, I have 
ſent you ſeveral Bills of Exchange 
to what place ſoever you arrive, 
and what you want more (make 
no ſcruple to uſe me as a {riend ) 
and command. 


After this Letter, finding no 
hopes; but on the contra- 
ry a aire neceſſity of. departing, 
he told Briljard his mistortune, 
and ask'd his Counſel in this e&x- 
tremity . of atlairs. Brilhard 
(who of a Servant was become 
a 


d 
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a Rival) you may believe, gave 
him ſuchadvice as might remove 
him from the object he adord. 
But after a great deal of diſſembl'd 
trouble, the better to hide his joy, 
he gave his advice for his going 
with all the arguments that ap- 
pear'd reaſonable enough toPhillan- 
der. And at every pzriod urg'd that . 
his life being dear to Sz/via, and on 
which hers ſo immediately de- 
pended, he ought no longer to de- 
bate but haſte his flight, to all 
which councell our Amorous 
Hero, with a ſoul ready to make 
its way thro his trembling body, 
gave a ſighing unwilling aflent. 
'Twas now no longer a diſpute, 
but was concluded he mult go, 
but how was only the queſtion. 
How ſhou'd he take his farewell, 
how ſhou'd he bid adicu, and 
leave the dear objedt of his 
ſoul in an eſtate to hazardous, 


he 
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he torm'd a thouſand ſad. Ideas to 
torment himſelf with; fancying - 
he ſhou'd never fee her more, that 
he ſhou'd hear that ſhe was dead, 
tho now ſhe appzard on this 
{ide of the Grave, and had all the 
ſigns of a declining diſeale. He 
tancy'd abſence might make her 
cold and abate her pafiton to him, 
that her powerful beauty might 
atr{Ct adorers, and ſhe being but a 
| Woman, and no part Angel; but 
her form, 'twas not expected ſhe 

ſhowd - want her Sexes trailties. 

Now he coud confider how he 

had won her,how by importunity 

and cpportunity ſhe had at Jaſt 

yielded to him, and - theretore 

might toſome new Gamſter, when 

he was not by to keep her heart 

-1n continual play: Then twas 
that all the deſpair of jealous love, 
thethrobs and piercing of a vio- 
lent paſlion ſeiz'd his timorous and 
tender 
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tender heart, he fancy'd her al- 
ready in ſome new Lovers Arms, 
and ran ore all the ſoft enjoy- 
ments he had had with her; and 
fancy d with rormenting thought, 
that ſo another wou'd polleſs her : 
till rackt with tortures he almoſt 
tainted on the Repoſe on whuch 
he was ſct: But Brilhjard roug'd 
and indeavour'd to convince him : 
Told him he hop'd his fear was 
needleſs, and that he wou'd take 
all the watchiul care imaginable 
of her conduct, be a ſpy upon her 
vertue, and from time to time 
ove him notice of all that ſhou'd 
paſs : Bid him conſider her qua- 
ity, and that ſhe was no common 
Miftriſfs whom hire cou'd lead 
aſtray , and that if from the vio- 
lence of her paſſion, or her more 
ſevere fate ſhe had yeilded to the 
moſt Charming of men, he ought 
as little to imagine ſhe cou'd "be 

again 
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again 2 Lover, as that ſhe coud 
find an objet of equal beauty 
with that of Phillander. In fine, he 
ſooth'd and Flatter'd him into' ſo 
much eaſe, that he reſolves to take 
his leave for a day or two under 
pretence of meeting and conſulting 
with ſome of the rebell party ; 
and that he wou'd return again 
to her by that time it might be 
imagin'd her feaver might be a- 
bated, and Silva in a condition to 
receive the news of his being gone 
tor a longer time, and to know 
all his affairs. While Brilhard pre- 
par'd all things neceſſary for his de- 
parture, Phillander went to Silvza. 
From whom, having been ab- 
ſent two tedious hours  ; ſhe 
carght him in her Arms with a 
*tranſport of joy ; reproach'd him 
with want of Love, tor being ab- 
ſent ſo long. But ſtill the more 
ſhe ſpoke” loft ſighing words of 


Love 
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Love, the more his Soul was 
ſeiz'd with melancholy. His ſighs 
redoubl'd and he cou'd not retrain 
from leting tall ſome tears upon 
her boſom Which Silvia. 
perceiving with a look and a 
trembling in her voyce , that 
ſpoke her fear, ſhe cry'd, oh Phil- 
lander | theſe are unuſual marks 
of your tenderneſs. Oh tell me, 
tell me quickly, what they 
mean. He anſwerd with a ſigh, 
and ſhe went on 'Tis fo, 1 
am undone, 'tis your Joſt vows, 
your broken faith you weep, 
Yes,Phillander,you find the flower 
of my beauty faded, and what you 
lov'd before you pity now, and 
theſe be the effects of it, Then 
{ighing, as it his Soul. had been de- 
parting on her neck, he cry'd by 
heaven, by all the powers of 
Love, thou art the ſame dear char. 
mer that thou wert, then prefiing: 
her 
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her body to his boſom, he ſightd a 
new as if his heart were break- 
ing——-I know (ſays ſhe) Phil- 
lander there's ſome hidden cauſe 
that gives theſe ſighs their way, 
and that dear face a paleneſs. Oh 
tell me all ; for ſhe that cou'd 
abandon all for thee, can dare the 
worlſt of Fate, If thou muſt quit 
me Oh Phillander, if it 
muſt be ſo, I need not ſtay the. 
lingering death oi' a feable Fea- 
ver : I know a way more noble 
and more ſudden. Pleas'd at herre- 
ſolution, which all moſt deſtroy'd 
his jealouſie and fears, a thou- 
ſand times he kiſt her , mixing 
his grateful words and thanks 
with ſighs, and finding her fair 
hands ( which he put often to 
his mouth ) to increaſe their fires, 
and her pulſe to be more high and 
quick , fearing to relapſe her into 
-her ( abating ) feaver he forc'd a 
- {mile 
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{mile, and told her, he had no 
griefs, but what ſhe made him 
teel, no torments but her ſickneſs, 
nor ſighs but for her pain, and 
left nothing unſaid , - that might 


"confirm her he was {till more 


and more her Slave ; and con- 
cealing his deſign in favour of 
her health, he ceas'd not vowing 
and proteſting till he had ſettled 
her in all the tranquillity of a 
recovefing beauty. And, as ſince 
her firſt neſs he had never de- 
parted from her Bed, ſo now 
this. night he ſtrove to appzar in 
her Arms with all that uſual 
Gayety of Love that her cond1- 
tion Wou'd permit , or his cir- 
cumſtances cou'd feign, and leav- 
gn her a ſleep at day-break 
(with a force upon his Soul that 
cannot be concerv'd ) but by par- 
ting Lovers, he ſtole from her Arms 


and retiring to his chamber 
] 
Ie 
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he ſoon got himſelf ready 
for his flight and departed. We 
will leave Svia's ravings to be 
expreſt by none but her ſelf, and 
tell you that after about Four- 
teen days abſence Oftavio re- 
ceived this Letter from Phillan- 


| der : 


Phillander to Octay1o. 


Eing ſafely arrivid at Coller , 
and by a very pretty and 
lacky adventure lodg'd in the 
houſe of the beſt quallity i the 
Town, I find my felt much more 
at caſe then I thought it poſſt- 
ble to be without Silvia, from 
*whom I am nevertheleſs im- 
patient to hear , I hope abſence 
appears not ſo great a Bugbear 
to her as *twas imagin'd. For I 
know not what effte&ts it wou'd 

, have 
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have on me to hear her griefs ex- 
ceeded a few ſighs and tears. Tholc 
my kind abſence has taught me 
to allow and bear without much 
pain, but ſhou'd her Love tranſ- 
port her to extreams of rage and 
deſpair , I fear I ſhou'd quit. my 
ſafety here, and give her the laſt 
proot of my Love and my com- 
paſſion : throw my ſelf at her 
Feet, and expoſe my life to pres . 
ſerve hers, Honour wou'd oblige 
me to't. I conjure you, my dear 
Ofavio, by all the Friendſhip you 
have vow'd me, ( and which I 
no longer doabt, ) let me ſpeedily 
know how ſhe bears my abſence, 
for on that knowledg depends a 
great deal of the ſatisfaction of my 
life, carry her this inclosd which 
I have writ her, and ſoften my 
ſilent departure , which poſlibly 
may apear rude and unkind, plead 
my pardon, and give her the ſto- 

ry 


% 

- | 009) 
ry of my neceility of offending, 
which none can fo well relate as 
your felt. And trom a mouth fo 
eloquent, to a Maid fo full -of 

| Love, will ſoon reconcile me to 

| her heart. With her Letter I 
ſend you a Bill to pay her 2000 
Patacons, which I have paid Yar: 
der Hanskin here, as his Letter 

. | will inform-you, as alſo thoſe 

- | Bills I receiv'd' of you at my de- 
parture , having been fupply'd by 

- | an Engliſh Merchant here, who 

i | gave me credit. "Twill be an 

1 | Age till I hear from you; and 

; | receive the news of the health of 

Sitvia. Than which two bleſſings 

nothing will be more wellcom to , 


Cc ollen, Generous Octavio, | 
Tow PHIL ANDER. 


Direct your Letters for me to 
your Merchant Vander Hanskin. 
FP D Phit- . 
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Plilander zo Silvia. 


Here is. no way leit to gain 

my Silvia's pardon, for 
leaving her, and leaving her 
in ſuch circumſtances , but to tel] 
her *twas to preſerve a life, which 
I believ'd intirely dear to her, 
but that unhappy crune 1s too ſe- 
verely puniſht by the cruelties 
of my abſence. Believe me, Lo- 
vely Silvia, | have felt all your 
pains , I have burnt with your 
teaver, and ſigh'd with your op- 
preſſions ; Say, has my pain 
abated yours > Tell me ! and 
haſten my health by the afſu- 
rance of your recovery , or [ 
have fled in vain from thoſe dear 
Arms to fave a life , of which [ 
know not what account to. give 
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you, till 1 reecive from you thep': 
knowledg.- 
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knowledg of your perfe& health, 
the true ſtate of mine. T can 
only ſay I ſigh, and have a fort 
of a being in Colley , where I 
have ſome more aſlurance of pro- 
tection than I cou'd hope from 
thoſe inrreſted Bruits, who fent 
me from you, yet Bruitiſh as they 
are, I know thou art ſafe 'from 
their 'Clowniſh outrages, For 
were they ſenſleſs as their Fellow 
Monſters of the ſea , they durſt 
not prophane ſo pure an excel- 
lence as thine , 'the ſullen Boors 
wow'd' jouder out a 'wellcom to 
thee, andigape, and wonder atthy 
awful beauty, tho they want:the 
tender zenſe 'to. know , to what 
uſe *'rwas «made.;:Or if 1 doubted 
their Humanity, I cannot :the 
Friendſhip.:of Ofawio,ifince he has 
given me tao ,good-a proof of it 


ro lcave me .any fear, that he 
has not -in_my abſence | perſu'd 
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thoſe generous ſentiments for 
S:ztvia which he vow'd to Phi- 
lander, and of which the firſt proof 
muſt be his relating the ne- 
ceſſity of my abſence, to ſet 


me well with my adorable 


Maid. Who, better than I, can 
inform her : and that I rather 
choſe to quit you only for a 

ſhort ſpace, than reduce my ſelf to 
the neceſſity of loſing you eter- 


nally. Let the fatisfaftion this | 


ought to give you, retrieve your 
health and beauty , and put you 
into a condirion of reſtoring to 
me all my: joys. That by per- 
ſuing the dictates of your Love, 
you may again bring the greateſt 
happyneſs on earth to the Arms 


Tour PHILANDER 
POSTCRIPT. 


My aftairs here are yet fo uns|, 


we 


{ttl'd, that I can take no orqer for] - 


youl 
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your coming to me but,as ſoon as. 
I know where Tean fix with fatety, 
I ſhall make it my bufineſs and my 
happyneſs : Adieu. Truſt Ofavio 
with your Letters only. 


This Letter Ofavio wou'd* 
not carry himſelf to. her, who 
had omitted no day , ſcarce any 
hour , wherein he ſaw not or ſent 
not to the charming Siivia, but he 
found, in that which Philander 
had writ to him, an Aire of 
coldneſs altogether unuſual with 
that paſſionate Lover, and infinite- 
ly ſhort in point of tenderneſs to 
thoſe he had formerly ſeen of 
his, and from what he had heard 
him ſpeak ; ſo that he no longer 
doubted (and the rather becauſe he 
hop'd it ) but that Philaxnder found 
an abatement of that heat, which 
was wont to inſpire at a more 
Amorous rate ; this appearing de- 
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clenſion he cou'd not conceal 
from Silvia, at leaſt to let her 
know he took notice of it ; for 
he knew her Love was too quick 
ſighted and ſenſible to paſs it un- 
regarded, but he with reaſon 
thovght, that when ſhe ſhou'd 
find others obſerve the little 
ſlight ſhe had put on her, her pride 
(which is natural to women in fuch 
caſes) wou'd decline andleflen her 
Love, for his Rival. He therefore _ 
ſent his Page with the Letters in- 
closd in this from himſelf. 


Octavio: to Silvia. 


Madam , 


Rom alittle neceiſary debauch 

[| made laft night with the 
Prince, IT am forc'd to imploy 
my Page in thoſe duties I ought 
to have perforn*d my felf : He 
brings you, Madam, a Letter from 
Philander, 


""©3 


Philander , as mine which I have 
alſo ſent you informes me ; I 
ſhou'd elſe have doubtedit ; *tis, I 
think, his charater , and all he 
ſays of Oftavio confeſſes the Friend, 
but where he ſpeaks of Sifvia 
ſure he diſguifes the Lover : I 
wonder the mask ſhou'd be put 
on now to me, to whom be- 
fore he fo frankly diſcover'd the 
the ſecrets of his Amorous heart, 
'Tis a miſtery I wou'd fain per- 
ſwade my elf he finds abſolutely 
neceſſary to his intereſt, and I 
hope you will make the ſame 
favorable conſtructions of it, and 
not impute the leflen'd zeal where- 
with he treats the charming S/- 
via to any poſlible change or cold- 
neſs, ſince I am but too fatally 
ſenfible, that no man can arrive 
at the Glory of being belov'd 
by you , that had ever power 
to ſhortea one link of that dear 
D 4 ;chamn 
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chain, that holds him,and you need 
but ſurvey that adorable face, to 
confirm your tranquillitte , ſct 
a juſt: value on your charmes, and 
you need no arguments to ſe- 
cure your everlaſting Empire, or 
to eſtabliſh it in what heart you 
pleaſe, this fatal truth I learnt 
trom your fair cyes, ere they 
diſcover'd to me your Sex, and 
you may as ſoon change to what 
I then believ'd you, as I trom 
adoring - what I now find you ; 
it all then, Madam, that do but 
look on you become your 
Sitaves, and languiſh tor you, 
love on, even without hope, 
and die, what muſt Phillander 
pay you, who has the mighty 
bleiiing of your Love, your 
Vows, and all that renders the 
hours of amorous Youth ſacred, 
glad, and Triumphant ? But you 


know the conquering power of 
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your charmes too well to need 
cither this daring confeſſion, or 
2 defence of Phillanders vertue 
trom , 

Madam , 


Tour obedient Slave ; 


Octav1o. 


Silvia had no ſooner read this 
with bluſhes, "and a thouſand 
fears, and trembling of what was 
to follow in Phillander's Letters 
both to Oftavio and to her elf, 
but with an Indignation agreea- 
ble . to her haughty Soul ſhe 
cry'd —— How,--- flighted | and 
muſt Octavio ſee it too : By Hea- 
ven if I ſhoud find it true he 


. ſhall not dare to think it ; then 


with a generous rage ſhe broke 
open Phillanders Tcetter ; and 
which jhe ſoon perceiv'd 01d but: 
too well prove the truth ot 
D 5 Octavio's 
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Ofavio's ſuſpition, and her own 
tears. She repeated it again and 
again, and fſti]l the found more 
cauic of greit and anger ; Love oc- 
caſicn'd the firſt, and Pride the 
laſt : And, to a Soul perfcAly 
haughty”, as was that of Silvia, 
twas hard to gueſs which had the 
a{lendant : She confider'd Ofta- 
vio to all the advantages, that 
thought cou'd conceive 1n- one 
who was not a Lover of him ; ſhe 
knew-he merited a heart tho ſhe 
had none to give him, ſhe ſound 
him charming without having a 
tenderneſs tor him, ſhe found him 
young and amorous without de- 
ſire towards him, ſhe found him 
great, rich, powerful, and gene- 
rous, without deſigning on him , 
and tho ſhe knew her Soul free 
from all Paflion, but that for Phi- 
lander ; nevertheleſs the bluſhr and 
Was angry, that he had thoughts 
. no 
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no more advantagious to the pow- 


er of thofe charmes, which ſhe 
wiſht might appear to him as 


" bove her Sex -: It being natural 


to Women to defire Conqueſt, 
tho they hate the conquer'd; to 
glory in the tryumph, tho they 
deſpiſe the Slave. And behlev'd, 
while Ofavio had fo poor a ſenſe 
of her beauty as to beheve it cou'd 
be forſaken , he would adore it 
leſs ; And firſt to ſatisfie her pride 
ſhe left the foftcr buſineſs of her 
heart to the next tormenting hour, . 
and ſent him this careleſs anſwer 
by his Page, beheving it ſhe ap- 
pear'd too angry it, might look as if 
ſhe valu'd his opinion, and there- 
fore diſlembled her thoughts, as 
women in thoſe caſes ever do;, 
who when moſt angry feern the 
moſt Galliard, cſpecially when 
they hav« need of the friendſhip of 
thoſe they tlatter. 


Site 
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S1Y1a to Octavio. 1 

{ 

FSu indeed Octavio, that you be- ( 
A "ri Philander cold, or wou'd 4 
ou make that a pretext to the de= |} 4 
claration of your own paſſion, we | 


French Ladies are not ſo nicely ty'd | 
up to the formalities of vertue, but | 
we can hear Love at both ears, | 
and if we receive not the addreſſes |} 
of both, at leaſt we are perhaps | 
vain enough, not tobe diſpleas'd, 
to find we make new conquellts, | 
But you have made your attaeque 
with fo ill conduct, that I ſhall 
find force enough without more 
aids to repule you. Alas, my 
Lord ! did you believe my heart 
was left unguarded when Philay- 
der departed 2 * No, the careful 
charming Lover leit a thoujand lit- 
ods to detend it, of no leſs pow- {| 
cr than himſelf, Young Deities, 
who 
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who laugh at all your little arts 
and treacheries, and ſcorn to re- 
ſign their Empire to any feable 
Cupids you can draw up againſt 
'*m. Your thick foggy air breeds 
Loves too dull and heavy for no- 
ble flights, nor can Iſtoop to them. 
The Flemiſh Boy wants arrows 
keen enough for hearts like mine, 
and is a Bungler in his Art, too Ia- 
ſie and remils, rather a heavy Bac- 
chus than a Cupid, a Bottle fends 
him to his Bed of Moſs, where he 
ſleeps hard, and never dreams of 
Venus. 

How poorly have you pzi your 
felf, my Lord, ( by this purſuit of 
your diſcover'd Love ) for all the 
little friendſhip you have readred 
me? How well you have explain'd, 
you can be nomore a Lover than 
a Friend, 11 one'may judg the fir{t 
by the laſt : Had you been thus 
obſlinate 1n your paſlion before 
Phi- 
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Philander went, or you had be. 
liev'd me abandon'd, I ſhould per- 
haps have thought, that you had 
lov'd indeed, becauſe [ ſhould have 
ſeen you durlt, and ſhould have 
belicv'd it true, becauſe 1t ran 
ſome hazards for me, the reſolu- 
tion of it would have reconcil'd me 
then to the temerity ot it, and the 
oreateſt demon!tration you cou'd 
have given of it, woud have been 
the danger you wou'd have ran 
and contemned ; and the preſerance 
of your paſſion above any other 
confideration. This, my Lord, had 
been generous, and hike a Lover, 
but poorly thus to ſet upon a ſingle 
Woman in the diſguiſe ot a Fricnd, 
in the dark filent melancholy hour 
of abſence from Philander, then to 
ſurpriſe me, then to bid me dolt- 
ver! to pad for hearts! it was not 
like Oftavie, That Odtavio, Phi- 
lander made - his Friend, and for 
whoſe 
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whole dear fake, my Lord, I will 
no turther reproach you, but irom 
a goodneſs, which, I hope, you 
will merit, I will forgive an of- 
ſence, which your 1] timing has 
render'd almoſt inexcuſable; and 
expect you will for the future con- 
. ſiderberrer how vou ought to treat 


STEYV TA. 
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As ſoon as the had diſmiſt the 
Page, ſhe haſted to her buſineſs of 
Love, and again read over Philan- 
ders Itter, and finds {till new oc- 
caſion for fear ; ſhe had recourſe 
to penand papcr for a relic of that 
- heart which no other way cou'd 
find it ; and after, having wipd 
the tears from her eyes, the writ 
this following Letter. 


$11Ivia 


(64 ) 
Silvia fo Philander. 


Es, Philender, T have receiv- 

cd your Letter, and but I 

found my name there, .ſhov'd have 
hop it was not meant for Silvia : 
Oh ! 'r's all cold -— Short — Short 
and cold as a dead Winters diy. Tt 
child my blood, it ſhiverd every 
vein. Where, oh where haſt thou 
laviih'd out all thoſe fott words fo 
natural to thy Soul, with which 
thou usd to charm ; fo tun'd to 
the dear muſick of thy voice 2? What 
1s become of all the tender things, 
which, asI us'd to read, made httle 
nimble pantings in my: heart, my 
bluſhes r:116. and tr mb lings in my 
bloud, adding new fire tot the poor 
burning Victim | Oh where are all 
thy pretty {latteries of Love, that 
made ime fond, and vain, and ſet a 
valuc on this trifling Beauty ?-Haſt 
thou 
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thou forgot, thy wondrous Art of 
loving 2 Thy pretty cunings, and 
thy ſoft deceivings? Haſt thou for- 
got 'em all 2 Or haſt forgot indeed 
to love at all > Has thy induftri- 
ous paſſton gather'd all the ſweets, 
and left the rifled flower to hang 
its wither'd head, and die in ſhades 
neglected,for who will prizzit now, 
now, when all its perfumes fled. 
Oh my Phzlander, oh my charm- 
ing Fugitive ! waſt not enough, 
you lett me like falſe Theſeus on 
the ſhore, on the forſaken ſhore, 
departed from my fond my claf- 
ping Arms ; where I believ'd you 
ſate, ſecure, and pleasd ; when 
ſleep and night, that favour'd you 
and ruin'd me, had render'd *em 1n- 
capable of their dear loſs? Oh was it 
not enough, that when I found 
em empty and abandon'd , and 
the place cold where you had hin, 
and my poor trembling boſom un: 
potleſt 
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poſleſt of that dear load it bore, 
that Talmoſt cxpired with my firſt 
fears; Oh it Philander lov'd he 
wou'd have thought that cruelty 
enough, without the fad addition 
of a growing coldneſs : I wak*d, 
] miſt thee, and I call'd aloud, Phz- 
lander ! my Philander | But no Phi- 
lander heard; then drew the cloſe 
drawn Curtains, and with a haſty 
and buſie veiw,ſurvey*d the Cham- 
ber over, but Oh! in vain I veiw'd, 
and call'd yet louder, but none ap- 
pzar'd to my aſſiſtance, but Anto- 
et and! Briljard to torture me with 
dull excuſes, urging a thouſand 
teign'd and frivolous reaſons to fa- 
tisfie my fears : But I, who lov'd, 
who doated even to madnets, by 
natwe ſoft, and timerous as a 
Dove, and fearful as a Criminal 
eſcapd, that dreads each little 
noiſe, tancy*d their eycs and guil- 
ty looks conteſt the treafons of 


their - | 
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their hearts and tongues , while 
they, more kind than true, ſtrove 
to convince my killing doubts : 
Proteſtey, that you would return 
by night, and feign'd a likely 
ſtory to deceive, Thus between 
hop= and fear I languitht out a day, 
Oh Heavens | a tedious day with- 
out Philander, who wou'd have 
thought, that fuch a diſmal day 
ſhouw'd not with the end of its reign 
have finiſh'd that of my hfe, but 
then Ofavio came to viſit me, and 
whotill then I never wiſht to lee, 
but now I was impatient for his 
coming, who by degrees told me 
that you were gone— Ineverask'd 
him where, or how, or why, that 
you where gone was enough 
to poſleſs me of all I fear'd, your 
being apprehended, and ſent into 
France, your delivering your ſelf 
up, your abandoning me ; all, all, 
I had an eaſfic faith for , without 
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conſulting more than That , Thou 
wert gone, — that very word yet 
ſtrikes a terrour to my Soul, difa- 


bles my trembling hand , and 1 - 


muſt wait for reinforcements from 
fome kinder thoughts. 
from whence ſhou'd they arrive ? 
from what dear preſent felicity, or 
proſpeC ot a future, tho never 1o 
diſtant, and all thoſe paſt ones, 
ſerve but to increaſe my pain; they 
favour me no more, they charm 
and pleaſe no more, and only pre- 
ſent themſelves tomy memory to 
compleat the number of my fohs 
and tears, and make me wiſh that 
they had never been , tho even 


, with Philander! Oh, ſay, thou Mo- 


narch of my panting Soul, How 
haſt thou treated S$z/vra, to,make 
her wiſh, that ſhe had never 
known a tender joy with thee : IFt 
poſſible ſhe ſhou'd repent her lov- 
ing thee, and thou ſhou'dſt give 
her 


But, Oh! . 
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her cauſe | Say, dear falſe Charmer, 
is it > But O, there is no laſting 
Faith in fin! —Ah — What have 
[ done 2 How dreadful is the Scene 
of my firſt debauch, and how glo- 
rious that never to be regain'd 
proſpect of my Virgin innocence, 
where Ifate inthron'd in awful ver- 
tue, crown'd with ſhining honour, 
and adorn'd with unſullied reputa- 
tion, till thou, O Tyrant Love! 
with a charming uſurpation, inva- 
ded all my glories 3 and which I 
reſign'd with. greater pride and joy 
than a young Monarch puts 'em 
on. Oh, why then do I repent : 
asif the vaſt, the dear expenceof 
pleaſures paſt were not enough to 
 recompenee for all the pains of 
Love to come? But why, O why 
do I treat thee asa Lover loſt al- 
ready. Thou art not, canſt not, 
no, lie not believe it, till thou 
thy felt confels it. Nor ſhall the 
; omiſ- 
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omiſſion of a' tender word or two 
make me believe thou haſt forgot 
thy vows. - Alas it may be I miſ- 
take thy cares, thy hard; fatigues 
of Life, thy prefanr ill circumitan- 
ces (and all the melancholy effeCts 
of thine and my misfortunes ) for 
coldneſs and declining Love. Alas, 
I had forgot my poor, my dear 
Philander is now oblig'd to con- 
trive for 'Life,as well as Love ; thou 
pzrhaps | fearing the worſt ) art 
preparing Eloquence for a Council 
Table, -and in thy bufie and-guil- 
ty imaginations, haranguing/1t to 
the grave Judges , defending thy 
innocence, or evading thy guilt : 
» Feeing Advocates, excepting Ju- 
ries , and confronting Witnefles, 
when' thou shou'dſt be giving fa- 
tisfation to my fainting love-fick 
heart :' Sometimes in thy labouring 
fancy the horrour of a dreadful 


Sentence for an ignominious death 
{trkkes 
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{trikes updn thy tender Soul with 
a force that frights the little God 
from thence, and I am perſwaded 
. thereare ſome moments of this me- 
lancholy nature, wherein your Sf 
via is even qufte forgotten, and thus 
roo ſhe can think juſt and reaſonae 
ble, without reproaching thy heart 
with a declining paſlion, eſpecially 
when I am not by to call thy fond. 
neſs up, and divert thy more tor. 
menting hours : Bat Oh, tor thoſe 
ſoft minutes thou haſt deſign'd for 
Love, and haſt dedicated to Silvia, 
Philander ſhou'd diſmiſs the dull 
formalitics of rigid buſineſs, the 
preſſing cares of dangers, and have 
given a looſe to fottneſs. Cou'd 
my Philander imagine this ſhort 
and unloving Letter ſufficient to a- 


tone for {uch an abſence ? And has . .; - 


Philander then forgotten the pain 
with which T langufh'd, when bur 
abſent from him an hour ; how 


then 
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then can he imagine Jean live, 
when diftant from him fo many 
Leagues, and ſo many. days? while 
all the ſcanty comfort TI have for 
lite is, that one day we might meet 
again '; but wherg, or when, or 
how — thou haſt not love enough 
ſo much asto divine; but poorly 
leaveſt me to be ſatisfied by Ofa- 
vio, committing the buſineſs of thy 
heart, the once great importance 
of thy Soul, the moſt neceſſary 
devoures of thy life, tobe ſupply'd 
by another. Oh Philaxder, I have 
known a bleſſed time in our reign 
of Love, when thou wou'dſt have 
thought even all thy own power of 
to little force to ſatisfie the doubt. 
ing Soul of Silvia : Tell me, Phz- 
ladner, haſt thou forgot that time? 
I dare not think thou haſt, and yer 
(OGod) I find an alteration, but 
. Heaven divert the Omea : Yet 


ſomething whiſpers to my Soul, 
» | 


(73) 


[ am undone | Oh where art 
thou my. Philander 2: Where's thy 
heart? And what has 1t veen 
doing ſince it begun my Fate 2 
How can it juſtifie tht coldneis , 
and thou this cruel ablence, with- 
out accounting with me for eve- 
ry parting hour? My Charming 
Dear was wont to find me butft- 
neſs for all my lonely abſent ones? 
and writ the ſofteſt Letters 
Loading the Paper with fond 
Vows and Wiſhes, which ere I had 
read o're, another wou'd arrive , 
to keep Eternal warmth about 
my Soul ; nor: -wert thou 'ever 
wearited more with writing, than 
I with reading or with fighing 
after thee ; but now—— Oh! 
there's fome Myltery in't I dare 
not underſtand. Be kind at leaſt 
and fatisfie my fears, for. *tis a 
wonderous pain to live 1n doubt, 
it thou ſtill lovſt me , (wear it 
E o're 


ore a new! 
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and curſe me if 1 


do not credit thee. But-.-1t thou 
art gdeclining ,---or ſhou'd(t be ſent 
2 ſhametul Victim into Fraxce----- 


Oh thou deceiving Charmer,yet be 


juſt and let me know my Doom ; 
By Heaven this laſt will find a 
welcome to me, for it will end 
the torment of my doubts, and 


tears 


lofing thee another 


way, and I ſhall have the Joy to 
dye with thee; dye belov'd, and 


dye 


Thy SILDIA. 


Having rcaq over this Letter 
ſhe fear'd ſhe had faid too much 
of her doubts, and apprehenſions 
of a change in him; for now ſhe 
flies to all the little Stratagems 
and artifices of Lovers, ſhe begins 
to confider the worlt, and to 
make her beſt of that, but quite 
abandon'd ſhe cou'd ndt believe 
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her ſ{clt without flying into all 
the rage that dilappoirited Wo- 
' men cou'd be poſleſt with, ſhe 
calls Briljard ſhews him his Lords 
Letters, and told him (while he 
read) her doubts and fears; he 
being thus inſtrufted by her felt 
in the way how to deceive ker 
on , like Fortunetellers who 
gather peoples Fortune from them- 
ielves and then return it back tor 
their own Divinity ; tells her 
he ſaw indeed a change! glad to 
improve-her tear, and - feigns a 
forrow almoſt equal to hers : 
'Tis evident, ſays he, 'Tis evident, 
that he's the moſt ungrateful of his 
Sex! Pardon Midam ( continued 
he, bowing) if my Zeal for the 
moſt Charming Creature 0n Earth 
make me forget my duty to the beſt of 
Maſters and Friends, Ah Brilijard, 
cry'd ſhe, with an Air of lan: 
guiſhment that more inflam'd 
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him, have a care leaſt that miſt a- 
ken Zeal for me ſhoud make you 
prophane a Vertue, which has not, but 
on this occaſion ſhew'd that it wan- 
ted Angels for its guard. © Oh, 
Brilljard , if he be falſ*--—If the 
dear Man be perjurd, take, take 
kind Heaven the life you have 
preſervd, but for a greater proof 
of your retenLge And at that 
word ſhe ſunk into his Arms , 
which he haſtily extended as ſhe 
was falling, both to fave her from 
harm and to 'give himſelf the 
pleaſure of graſping the lovely-ſt 
body in the World to his Boſome, 
on which her fair face declin*d 
cold, dead and pale, but ſo tran\- 
porting was the pleaſure of that 
dear burden, that he forgot to 
call for, or to uſe any aid to 
bring her back to life, but trem- | 
bling with his love and eager 
paſſion he took a thouſand Joy', 
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he kiffa thouſand times her Luke- 
warm lips,ſfuckt her ſhort ſighs,and. 
ravitht all the (weets her Bolorme 
(which but guarded with a looſe 
Night Gown) yielded his 1mpa- 
tient touches. Oh, Heaven who 
can expreſs the pleaſures he re- 
ceiv'd, becauſe no other way he 
ever cou'd arrive to ſo much dare- 
ing, 'twas all beyond his hope, 
looſe were her Robes, inſen(ſible 
the Maid, and love hed made him 
inſolent, he rovd , he kiſt, he 
g2z'd, Without controul, forget» 
ting all reſpect of perſons or of 
place, and quite Jeſpairing by fair 
means to win her, reſolves to take 
this luckey opportunity ; the 
door he knew was faſt,” for the' 
Counſel ſhe had to as him ad. 
mitted of no lookers on, ſo that 
at his enterance ſhe had ſecur'd 
that paſs tor him her felt, and be- 
ing near her Bed, when ſhe fell 
1 .1nto 
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into his Arms, at this laſt daring 
—_— he lifts her thither and 
lays her gently down, and while 
he did ſo,m one Minute, ran o're 
all the killing joys he had been 
fncis to, w *hich ſhe had FIVen 
Ph, {ander; on which he never 
Paws'd but urg'd by a Cupid al- 
together malicious © and wicked , 
he reſolves hiscowardl y Conqueſt, 
when ſome kinder God awaken'd 
Silvia, and brought Ofarzoto the 
Chamber door, who having been 
us'd to a freedom whicn was Pete 
mitted to none but himſelf with 
Antonett her woman, waiting for 
admittance, after having knockt 
twice ſoftly, Brifjard heard it, 
and redoubl'd his diforder, w hich 
trom that of Love grew to that 
of ſurpriſe ; he knew not what 
to do, whether to refuſe anſ{we- 
ring or to re-eſtabliſh the revive- 
1g ; ſenſe of Silvia ; 1n this mo- 
ment 
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ment of perplexing thought, he 
faild not however to ſet his hair 
in order, and ajult hum, tho there 
were no need of it, and ſteping, 
to the door ( after having 
rais'd Slvia, leaning her head on 
her hand on her bed {ide,) he 
gave admittance to Oftavio ; but 
oh Heaven, how was he ſurprizd 
when he ſaw it was Oftavio? his 
heart with more force than before 
redoubÞ'd its beats, that one might 
ealily perceive every ſtroke by 
the motion of his Cravate, he 
bluſht, which to a complexion 
perfectly fair, as that of Brihjard 
(who wants no Beauty either un 
face or perſon) was the more dif- 
coverable, add to this. his trem- 
bling, and you may ealily imagine 
what a fuger he repreſented himſelf 
to Ofavio: Who almoſt as much 
{urprizd as himſelf to find the 
Goddeſs of his Vows and Devo- 
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tions witha young Erdimion a Jone, 
a door ſhut too, her Gown looſe 
( which from thelate fit -ſhe was 
in and Brihards rape upon her Bo- 
ſom) was ſtill open and diſcover'd 

a World of unguarded Beauty, 
which ſhe knew not was in view, 
with ſome other diforders of her 
head Cloaths, gave him in a mo- 
ment a thouſand falſe apprehenſi- 
ons, Antonett was no leſs ſurpriz'd, 
{o that all had their part of a- 
mazement, but the innocent $7/- 
via, whole Eyes were beautifrd 
vith a melancholly calm, which 
almoſt ſet the gencrous Lover at 
eaſe, and took away his new fears, 
however he cou'd not chaſe but 
ask Briljard what the matter was 
with him,he look: fo out of coun- 
tenance, and trembled {o, he told 
him, how Silva iid been, and 
what .cxtream frights ſhe had 
poſſeſt him with, and toid _ 
re 
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the occalion, which the _ lovely 
Silvia with her eyesand ſighs af- 
ſented to, and Brilljard departed ; 
how wel pleasd you may 1ma- 
ine, or with what guſto he left 
her with the lovely Offavro , 
whom he perceiv*d too well was 
a Lover in the diſguiſe of 

Friend: But there are in lov ule 
wonderful Lovers who canquench 
the Fire one Beauty kindles, with 
{ome other Object, and as much 
in Love as Brithard was he found 
Antonett an Antidote that diſpell'd 
the groſicr part of it, for ſhe was 
in Love with our Amorous triend, 
and courted him with that pafl1- 
on thoſe of that Country do al- 
moſt all handſom Strangers, and 
one convenient principle of the 
Religion oi that Country 1s to 
think it no ſin to be kind while 
they are ſingle Women, tho 0. 


therwiſe (when Wives) they ar 
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juſt cnough, nor does a Woman 
that manages. her affairs thus dif. 
creetly mect with any reproach, 
of this humour was our Atonett 
who pcrſu'd her Lover out half 
jealous there might be ſome ama«» 
rous intrigue betwcen her Lady 
and him, which the ſoughtin vain, 
Ly all the feable Arts of her Coun- 
tries Sex to get from him, while 
en the other fide, he believing 
the might be of uſe 1n the farther 
diſcovery he defir'd to make be- 
tweer; Ofarzo and Silvia ; not 
only told her ſhe her ſelf was 
the Object of his wiſhes , but 
gave. hor a ſubſtantial proof ont, 
and told her his defi.-7, after ha- 
ving her Honour for .:curity that 
ſhe wou'd ie ſecret, the beſt 
Pledge a nian can take of a Wo- 
man : Altcr ſhe had promis'd to be- 
tray all things tohim ſhe departed 
to her affairs, ard hc to giving 
his 
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his Lord an account of Silva, as 
he deſir'd, ina Letter which came 
to him with that of Sz/via, and 
which was. thus, 


Philander zo Brihard, 


Doubt not but you will wonder 

that ali this time you have 
not heard of me, nor indeed can I 
well excuſe it, ſinceT have been-1n 
a place, whence with eaſe I cou'd 
have ſent every Pot, but a new 
affair of GaJlantry has engag'd my 
thoughtful hours, not that I find 
any paſſion there that has abated 
one {igh for Silvia, but a mans 
hours are very dull, when undi- 
vertcd by an intrigue of ſame kind 
or otuer , eſpecially to a heart 
young and gay as mine is, and 
which would nor if poſſible bend 
under the fatigues of more ſcrious 


thought and buſineſs ; Tſhouw'd _ 
tell: 


tell you this, but that. I wouwd 
have you teign all the dilatory ex- 
cules that pothible you can to hin- 
der Silva's coming to me,” whule I 
remain in this Town, where I de- 
{on to make my abode but a:thort 
time, and had notſtaid at all, but 
for this ſtop to my journey, andI 
ſcorn to be vanquiſh'd without ta- 
ting my revenge, 'tis a ſally of 
Youth, no more a flaſh that 
blazes for a while, and willgo out 
with enjoyment. I nced not bid 
you keep tis knowledge to your 
{elf, for I have had too good a 
confirmation of your fait: and 
fricndship to doubt you now, and 
believe you have too much r-ipect 
for Silvia to-occation her ainy diſ- 
quict, I Tong to know how ſhe 
takes my ablence, lei! me at large 
oi all that paſſes, atid give your 
Leitcrs to Offavio, for none clle 
{hall know where Il am, or how to 
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ſend to me : Be careful of Silva, 
and obſerve her with-diligence, for 
poſſibly I ſhould not be extrava- 
gantly_ afflicted to find ſhe were 
inclin'd to love me leſs for her 
own eaſe and mine, fince Love is 
troubleſome when the height of it 
carries it tojealouſies,little quarrels, 
and cternal diſcontents, all which 
beginning Lovers prize, and pride 
themſelves on every diſtruſt of the 
fond Miſtreſs, ſince *tis not only a 
demonſtration of love in them, but 
of power and charmes in us, that 
occaſion it,but when we no longer 
find the Miſtreſs fo delirable, as 
our fir{t withes form her, we value 
leis their opinion of our perions, 
and only endeavour to render it a- 
greeable to new Beautics, and a- 
dorn it for new Conquelts, but 
you Brihard, have been a Lover, 
and underſtand aircady this Pluloe 
lophy. . I need lay no more then, 
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to a man who knows ſo well my 
Soul but to tell him I am | 


His conſtant Friend 
Philander. 


This came as Brzhard's Soul cou'd 
wiſh, and had he ſent him word 
he had been choſen King of Polaud 
he cou'd not have receiv'd the 
news with ſo great joy,/and fo per- 
fect a welcom. How to manage 
this to his beſt advantage was the 
buſineſs he was next to conſult, af- 
ter returning an anſwer z now he 
fancied hirateli ſure of the lovel 
prize, in ipight of all other oppo- 
ſitions : For ('ays he, in reaſoning 
the calc) if ſhe can by degrees ar- 
rive te a deſi to Philander, and 
confider him 20 longer as a Lover ſhe 
may peraps coufider me? as a HHus- 
band, or ſhou'd the receive Octavio's 
addreſſes , when once I bave found 
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her feable I will make her pay me 
for keeping of every ſecret. So ei- 
ther way he entertain'd- a hope, 
tho never ſo diſtant from Reaſon 
and probability ; but all things 
ſeem poſlible ro longing Lovers, 
who can on the leaſt hope reſolve 
toout wait even Etcrnity ( if poſ- 
ſible ) in expectation of a pro- 
mis'd bleſling.and now with more 
than uſual care he reſolv'd 
to dreſs and ſet out all his 
Youth and Beauty to the beſt ad- 
vantage , and being a Gentle. 
man well borm, he wanted go Arts 
of drefſiing, nor any advantage of 
ſhape or Mein, to make .it appear 
well : Pleasd with this hope, his 
art Was now how to make his ad- 
vances without appearing to have 
deſign'd deing fo. And firſt to 
att the Hypocrite with his Lord 
was his butineis ; tor he conſider'd 
richtly, it he ſhould nct repreſent 
0 | Silvia's 
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Sitva's ſorrows to the life , and ap 

pear to make him ſenſible of *em, 
he thou'd not after be credited if 
he relatedany thing 19 hicr difadvan® 
tag2; for to be thc greater knemy 
yo1 oughttolcemt5be th? greateſt 
Friend. This was the. policy of 
his heart, who in all things was 
inſpired with phanatical notions. 

In order to this, being alone in 
his Chamber, after the defeat he 
had in that of Si/vias, he writ this 
Letter. | 


Briljard to Finlander. 


My Lord, 
Ou have done me the ho- 
nour to m:1ke me your Con- 

fident in an affair, that does not 
a little {urprize me : Since I be- 
liev'd, after £/via, no mortal 
Beauty cou'd have touch'd your 
heart, and nothing but your own 
CXCU- 
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excuſes cou'd have ſuffic'd to have 
made it reaſonable : and I only 
wiſh, that when the - fatal news 
ſhall _ arrive to Silvia's ear (as for 
me it never ſhall) that ſhe may 
think it as pardonable as I do ; but 
I doubt 'twill add abundance of 
grief, to what ſhe is already poſleſt 
of , it but ſuch a fear ſhou'd enter 
in her tender thoughts. But ſince 
'tis not my bufinels, my Lord, to 
adviſe. or counſel, but to obey, I 
leave you to all the ſucceſs of hap- 
py Love, and will only give you 
an account how aflairs ſtand here, 
ſince your departure. 

That Morning youleft the Br:/, 
and Sihvia in Bed, I muſt di- 
{turb your more ſcrene thoughts 
with telling you, that her firſt 
ſurpriſe and griefs at the news 
of your departure, were moſt 
deplorable, where raging madneſs 
and the ſofter paſſion ot Love, 
compylaints 
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complaints of grict and anger , 
ſ1ghs, tears, and cries were fo 
muxt together, and by turns fo 
violently feiz'd her, that all about 
her wept and pitty'd her; 'twas 
tad, twas wonderous fad my Lord 
to {ce 1t : Nor cou'd we hope her 
Life, or that ſhe wou'd preſerve 
it 1} ſhe cou'd, for by many ways 
ſhe attempted to have relcas'd 
her felt trom pain by a violent 
Death, and thoſe that ſtrove to 
preſerve that, cou'd not hope ſhe 
wou'd ever have return'd to ſenſe 
again, ſometimes a wild extrava- 
gant Raving wou'd require all 
our aid, ard then again ſhe would 
talk and rail fo tenderly —-and 
expreſs her reſentment in the kind- 
eſt ſofteſt words that ever mad- 
neſs utter'd, and all of her Ph+- 
lander, till the has ſet us all a 
weeping round her , ſometimes 
ſhe'd fir as calm and ftull as _ 
an 
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and we have perceiv'd ſhe liv'd 
only by ſighs and filent Tears 
that fell into her boſom, then on 
a ſnddain wildly gaze upon us 
with Eyes that even tien 
had wonderous Charms, and 
trantickly ſarvey us all, then cry 
aloud, whete is my Lord Phi- 
lixder>——Oh, bring me my 
Phillander,Brilljard, Oh Antonett , 
where have you hid the Treaſure” of 
Soul, then weeping floods of 
Tears, wowd fink all Hainting | in 
our Arms. Anon with trembling 
words and fighs ſhe'd cry,-—— 
but Oh my y Vi Phillander 7s no 
more, you have ſurrexdered him 
to France Tes, Yes, you ve gt- 
ven him up, and he muſt dye , 
Publickly dye, be led a ſad Viitim 
thro the joyful crowd----reproacht 
and fall inglorionſly Then 
rave ' again and tear her'lovely 
hair, and Act ſuch wildneſs,---fo 
moving 
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moving and lo fad,as even infeqed 
the pittying beholders, and all we 
cou'd do was gently to perſwade 
her grief, and footh her raveing 
Fits, but ſo we ſwore, ſo heartt- 
ly we vow'd that you, were ſafe, 
that with the aid of Octavio, who 
came that day to viſit her , we 
made her capable of hcaring a 
little reaſon from us : .Oftavio 
kneel'd and beg'd ſhe wou'd but 
calmly hear him ſpeak, he pawn'd 
his Soul, his honour,and his life Phz- 
lander was as fafe from any 1nju- 
ry cither from France or any 0- 
ther Enemy as he, as ſhe, or 
Heaven it felt; in fine, my Lord, 
he Vow'd, he ſwore , and plead- 
cd till the with patience heard him 
tell your Story, and the neceſlity 
of. your 'abſence , this brought 
her temper back and dry d her 
Eyes, then ſighing anſwer'd him 
——that if for your ſafety. you 
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were fled, ſhe woud forgive your 
cruelty and your abſence, and 
indeavour to be her ſelf again : 
But then” ſhe wou'd a thouſand 
times conjure him not to deceive 
her faith, by all the friendſhip 
that he bore Philander, not to 
poſſeſs her with falſe hopes, then 
woud he ſwear a new, and as 
he ſwore, ſhe wou'd .behold him 
with ſuch charming ſadneſs in her 
Eyes, that he almoſt forgot what 
he wou'd fay, to gaze upon her 
and to pay | Iis Pitty ? But if 
with all his power of Beauty and 
of Rhetorick he left her Calm, 
he was no ſooner gone, but ſhe 
return'd to afl the Tempeſts of 
deſpairing; Love; to all the unbe- 
lief of faithleſs paſſion, wowd nei- 
ther fleep, nor eat nor ſuffer, day 
to enter;but all was fad and gloo. 
my as the vault that held the EF. 


pheſian Matron, nor_ſuffer'd ſhe 
s 
any 
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any toapproach her but her Page, 
and Count Oftavie,and he in midſt 
of all was well receiv'd, not that I 
think my Lord ſhe teign'd any part 
of that cloſe retirement to enter- 
tain him with any freedom, that 
did not become a Woman of 
perfect Love and Honour, tho' 
I muſt own, my Lord, I believe 
it impoſſible for him to behold 
the Lovely Szkvia without ha- 
ving a pailion for her, what re- 
ſtraint his Friendſhip to you may 
puc upon his heart or Tongue, 
I know not, bat I conclude him 
2 Lover, tho without lucceſs, 
what eftects that may have upon 
the heart of $;/via only time can 
render an account of: And whoſe 
condutt I ſhall the more particu- 
larly obſerve from a curiofity na- 
tural to me, to lee, if it may be 
poiiible tor $7/via to love again 


aiter the adorable Phillauder 
wW h:ch 
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which Izvity in one fo perfect 
wou'd cure me of the Diſeaſe of 
Love, While I liv'd amongſt the 
fickle Sex : But ſince no ſuch 
thought can yet get polief{ion of 
my beliet 1 humbly beg your 
Lordſhip wou'd entertain no jea- 
louſie that may be ſo fatal to 
your repole and to that of Szlvza, 
doubt not but my fears pro- 
cced pertetly from the. zeal I 
have for your Lordthip, tor whoſe 
Honour - and tranquillity none 
| ſhall venture ſo far as, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhips moſt humble 
and Obedient Servant. 


Brilljard, 


POSTCRIPT. 
My Lord the Groom ſhall ſet 
forward with your Coach Horſes to 


morrow Morning -according to - your 
Oraer, Having 
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Having writ this, he read it 
oVcr ; not to ſee whether 1t were 
wity or Eloquent, or writ up 
to the ſence of ſo. good a Judge 
as Philander , but. to ſee whether 
he had caſt .it for his purpoſe; for 
there his Maſter-piece was to- be 
ſhewn; and having read it ,- he 
doubted whether the relation of 
Silvia's griefs were not too mo- 
ving, and whether they -might 
not ſerve to revive his fading love 
which were intended only as a de- 
monſtration of his own pitty , 
and compaſſion, that from thence 
the decerv'd Lover might with 
the more caſe entertain a belict 
in what he hinted of her Levity 
when he was to make that out, 
as he now had but toucht 
upon it; for he wou'd not have 1t 
thought the buſineſs of malice 
to Sztvia, hut duty and reſpect to 
Philander:That thought COCORee 

him, 
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- it him, to the firſt part without al- 
erey teration, and he fancy'd he had 
up} aid cnough in the latter, to give 
ge any man of Love and Sence a 
ierſſ Jealouſie which might inſpire a 
for young Lover in perſute of a new 
bel Miſtreſs, with a revenge that 
hel might wholly turn to his advan- 
 offttage, for now every ray gave him 
10-Mlight enough to condu&t him to 
rht hope, and he believ'd nothing too 
we difficult for his Love, nor-what 
de-f is invention cou'd not conquer, 
y , fe fancy'd himſelf a very Machia- 
1ce ive! already, and almoſt promis'd 
ith Ybimſelf the Charming Silvia, 
lief with theſe thoughts he ſeals up 
ity Nis Letters and haſtes to Sifvia's 
ut, {Chamber for her Further com- 
cht Ymands, having in bþis politick 
tranſports forgotten he had lett 
Oftavio with her. Ottavio, who no 
ſooner had ſeen Brilljard quit the 
hamber all trembling and diſor- 
, y derd 
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der'd, after having given him en: 
terance, but the next flep was 
to the Feet of the newly reco- 
verd languiſhing. Beauty, who 
not knowing any thing of the 
freedom the daring Hysband-Lec 
ver had taken, was not at all ſur 
priz'd to hear Ofquio cry (knee 
ling before her) 4h Madam, I ai 
longer wonder you uſe Octavio with 
fuk rigour, then fighing declin'd 


his Melancholly Eyes, where love 


and jealouſte made them(clves toc 
apparent, while ſhe believing he 
had only reproach'd her want 0 
Ceremony at his entrance, check 
ing her ſelf, ſhe ſtarted from the 
Bed and taking him by the hands 
to raiſe him , ſhe cryd, Riſe , 
my Lord, and pardon the . omiſſ 
on of that reſpect which was not 
wanting but with even life it ſe 

Octavio anſwer'd, Tes Madam, but 
you took care not to make the Work 
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abſolutely unhappy in your Eternal 
loſs, _- ne made chioce of 
ſuch a time to dye in when you were 
ſure of a skilful perſon at hand to 
bring yor back to life-= My Lord-- 
ſaid he (with an innocent won- 
der 1n her Eyes, and an ignorance 
that did not apprehend him ) 7 
mean Briljard, aid he, whom / 
found ſufficiently diſorder'd to make 
me believe he took no little pains to 
reſtore you to the World again. This 
he ſpoke with ſuch an Air as 
eaſily made her imagine he was 
a Lover to the degree of jealouſie, 
and therefore(beholdinghim with 
a look that told him her diſdain 
betore ſhe ſpoke) ſhe reply'd 
haſtily, My Lord, if Brilhjard have 
expreſt by any diſorder or concern 
of his kind ſenſe of my ſufferings 
[ am more obligd to him for it 
thenT am to you for your opinion of 
my wvertune and I fhall hereafter 


z | 3 know 
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know how to ſet a value both cn 
the one and on the other, fince 
what he wants in quality and abil:- 
ty to ſerve me, he ſufficiently makes 
good with his reſpeit and Duty. At 
that ſhe wou'd have quitted him, 
but he (ſtill kneeling ) held her 
Train of her Gown, and beſoughte 
her with all - the Eloquence -of 
moving and petitioning ' Love , 
That ſhe wou'd Pardon the efetof 
a Paſſion that cou'd not run into leſs 
extravagancy at a fight ſonew and 
ſtrange, as that ſhe þ: ud ina mor- 
ming with only her Night Gown 
thrown looſely about her lovely body, 
and which left a thouſand Charms to 
wiew, alone receive” a man into her 
Chamber, and make faſt the door 
upon 'em, which when ( from his im- 
portunity) was «po he found 
her all ruffled, and almoſt fainting 
on her Bed, and a young bluſhi 


youth ſtart from her Arms wit 
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trembling Limbs, and a heart that 


beat time to the Tune of attive love, 
faultering in his ſpeech ; as if ſcarce 
yet he had. recruited the ſenſe he 
had ſo happily loſt in the Amorous 
incounter With that ſurveying of 
herſelf, as ſhe ſtood, in a great 
Glaſs, which ſhe cou'd not hin- 
der her {elf from-doing, ſhe found 
indeed her Night Linnen, her 
Gown, and the bofome of her 
Shift in ſuch diſorder, as: if at 
leaſt ſhe had yet any; doubt 
remaining that ÞGrifard bad 
not treated her well; ſhe how- 
ever found cauſe enough to ex- 
cuſe Ofavio's opinion, weighing, 
all the © circumſtances together, 
and- adjuſting her Linnen and 
Gown with bluſhes that almoſt 
appear'd criminal, ſhe turn'd to 
Oftavio, who {till held her, and 
{till beg'd her Pardon, | affuring 
him upon her. Honour, her love 
'to 
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to Philander, and her friendſhip 
tor him, that ſhe was perfealy 
innocent, and that Brithard , 
tho he ſhou'd have quality and 
all other advantages which he 
wanted to render him accepta- 
ble, yet that there was in Na- 
ture ſomething which compell'd 
her toa ſort of coldneſs and dif 
ouſt to his perſon for ſhe had 
fo much the more abhorrance 
to him as he-was a Husband, 
but that” was a ſecret to Oftavie, 
but ſhe continu'd ſpeakin 

And cryd no, con'd I be Gente 
to yield to any but Philander, 7 
own 1 find Charms enough in O- 
Qavio.tomake a conqueſt, but (ince 
the poſſeſſion of that dear man” is 
all I a k of Heaven, 1 charge my 
Soul with a Crime, when 1 but 
hear love from any other,” therefore 
7 conjure you, if you have any'ſa- 
tisfattion in my converſation, never 
. ts 
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. to ſpeak of Love more to me, for if 
10u do, FTonour will oblige me to make 
vows againſt ſeeing you: All the 
freedoms of friendſhip Þle allow : 
Grove you the Liberties of a Bro- 
ther, admit you aloge by Night, or 
any way but that of Love ; but 
that's a reſerve of my Sout which 
is only for PhilanJer,” and the only 
one that ever ſhall be kept from 
Ottavio« She ended ſpeakin 
and raisd him with a ſmile; = 
he with a ſigh, told her the 
muſt command; then ſhe fell. 
to telling him how ſhe had fenr 
for Brthard: and all the Dif- 
courſe that paſt ; with the rea- 
{on of her falling into a ſwound , 
1n which ſhe continu'd a mo- 
ment or two, and while ſhe told- 
it ſhe bluſht with a ſecret fear, 
that in that Trance ſome free- 
doms might be taken which ſhe 
durſt not confeſs, but while ſhe 
: F 4 ſpoke 
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;poke our ſtill more paſſionate 
[ over devour'd her with h1s cyes, 
fixt his very Soul upon her 
Charms of ſpeaking and Hooking, 
and was a thouſand times (urg'd 

by tranſporting paſſion) ready to 
break all herdictates, and vow 
himſelf her Eternal Slave, but he 
feard the reſult, and therefore 
kept himſelf within the bounds of 
ſeeming friendſhip, fo that after 
a thouſand things ſhe ſaid of Phz- 
lander, he took his leave to go 


to Dinner, but as he was going ; 


out he ſaw Brilhjard enter ; who, 
as ſaid, had forgot he left Ofa- 
vio with her, butin a moment 
recollecting himſelf, he blufht at 
the apprehenſion,that they might 
make his diſorder, the ſubject of 
their Diſcourſe, ſo what with 
that, and the ſight of the dear 
obje&t of his late diſappointed 
mes, he had much ado-:to 
aſſume 
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aſſume an aſſurance to approach; 
Bat Octavio paſt out and gave 
him a little releaſe. S7lvia's con- 
fuſion was almoſt equal to his, 
for ſhe lookt on him as a Raviſh- 
er, but how to find that Truth, 
which ſhe was very curious to 
know, ſhe call'd up all the Arts 
of Women to inſtruCt her in, by 
threats ſhe knew *twas vain , 
therefore ſhe afſum'd an Artifice, 
which indeed was almoſt aſtran: 
ger to her heart, that of gilting . 
him out of a ſecret which ſhe 
knew he wanted generoſity to 
give handſomely, and meeting 
him with a ſmile, which the - 
torc'd, ſhe cry'd, Flow now' Bril- 
ard, are you fo faint hearted a 
Souldier, you cannot ſee a Lady dye 
without being terriffd.* ' Rather ' 
Madam, (replyed he bluſhing a - 
new) ſo ſoft hearted I caumt* ſee 
the lovelieft perſon inthe * World : 

. F 5 faintin: 
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fainting in my Arms, without be 
ing diſorder'd with grief and fear 
keyond the power of many days © to 
reſettle again. At which the ap- 
yroacht him, - who ſtood near 
the door, and ſkutting it, ſhe took 
im by the hand and. ſmili 

:ry'd, And had you noother Jafine? 


l 

( 

| 

| 

[ 
for your heart but grief and fear , | 
when a fair Lady throws her ſelf , 
mto your Arms, it ought to have 
had ſome kinder effet on a perſon , 
of Brilljards youth and complexion. 
And while ſhe ſpoke this the held 
him by the wriſt, and found on 7 
the ſuddain his pulſe to beat more 0 
high, and lus heart to heave his 4 
bolom with ſighs, which now he / 
no longer took: care to hide; but 7 
with a tranſported joy he cry'd f 
Oh Madam do not arge meiro 4a COn- / 
feſſion' that ' mult undo me, without / 
making it criminal b y my diſcovery q 
of it, you know I am your ſlave 
when 
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- — When ſhe with a pretty won- 
dering {mile cry'd — what a Lover 
too and yet ſo dull! Oh Charming 
Silvia, fays he (and falling on his 
knees) give my profound reſpect 4 
kinder Name, to which ſhe an- 
ſverd ——Ton that know your ſen- 
timents may beſt inſtrutt me by what” 
Name to call em, and you Brilljard 
may do it without fear, —=Tou ſaw 
I did not ſtruggle in your Arms, 
nor ſtrove I to defend the kiſſes 
which you gave— Oh Heavens cry'd 
he tranſported with what ſhe ſaid, 
is it poſſible that you cou'd Know © 
of my preſumption and” favour it too? 
1 will no longer then carſe thoſe un+ 
lucky Stars that ſent Otavio juſt 
in the bleſſed * Minute to ſnatch me 
from my Heav'n, the lovely Vidlim 
lay ready for the Sachijfice, all pre- 
pared to offer , my lands, my eyes, 
my Lips, were tird with pleaſure , 
but yet they were not fatisfi-d, ob . 
there 
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there was joys beyond thoſe raviſh + 


ments of which one kind Minute more 
had made me abſolute Lord: Tes 
and the next ſaid ſhe, had ſent this 
'0 your heart —-Snatching a Pen- 
kmite that .lay on her Toylite, 
where ſhe had been writing,which 
ſhe ofer d fo near to his bo- 
ſome that he believ'd himſfelt al- 
ready pierc'd, ſo ſenſibly killing 
were her words, her motion, and 
her look, he Rtarted from her and 
She threw away the Knife, and 
walking a turn or two about the 
Chamber, while he ſtood 1immova- 
ble with his eyes fixt to earth,and 
his thoughts on nothing but a 
wild contuſion,of which he vow 'd 
aſterwards he cou'd give no ac- 
count of: But as she rurn'd she 
beheld him with ſome compaſlt- 
on,and remembering how he had 
it in his power to expoſe her in 
a {irange Country, and own her 
for 
: 
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| for a; wife, $she believ'd it neceſ(- 
fary to hide her reſentments; and 
cry'd, Brilljard for the friendfþip 
your Lord has for you, T forgive you, 
but have a care you never raiſe your 
thoughts to a preſumption of that 
Nature more: Do not hope T wille. 
ver fall below Philanders Love ; 

* go and repent your Crime— and ex * 
pedt all things elſe from m; favour — 
At this he left her with a bow that 
had ſome mallice in it, and she 
return'd into her creſling Room: 
— After dinner Octavio writes her 
this Leiter, which | his. Page 

brought. 


Octavio zo Silvia. 


Madam, f 


TF"ls true, that in obedience 
to your commands, I 
Legg d your pardon for the 
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confeſſion I made you of my paſli- 
on. But ſince you cou'd not but 
ſeethe contradiCtion of my tongue 
in, my eyes, and hear it bur too |} | 
well confirm'd by my ſighs, why - Þ | 
will you confine me to the for- 
malities ot a ſilent Jlanguiſhment, 
unleſs to increaſe my flame with 
my patn. 

You conjure me to ſee you of- 
ten, and at the ſame time forbid 
me ſpeaking of my paſlton, and 
this bold intrader comes to tel] 

ou now, that *tis impoſſible to 
obey the firſt, without diſoblig- 
ing the laſt, and ſince rhe crime 
of adoring you exceeds my diſc- 
bedience 1n not waiting on you, 
be pleasd at leait to pardon that 
fault, which my protound reſpect 
to the lovely Sy/via compells me 
to commit ;- for 'tis impoſſible*to 
ſee you, and not give you an Oc- 
caſion of reproaching me : If I 
cou'd 
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- cou'd makea trucewith my eyes, 
and likeamortiffd Capuchion, look 
alwayes downwards,nct Caring to 
bchold the glorious temptations 
of your Beauty, yet you wound 
4 thouſand waycs beſides ; your 
touches inflame me , and your 
voice has mulick in't, that ſtrikes 
upon my Soul with raviſhing ten- 
derneſs; your Wit 1s unreſiſtable 
and peircing 3 - your very ſorrows 
and complaints have charms; that 
make me ſoft without the aid of 
Love : But Pity joyn'd with Paſ- 
ſion raiſes. a flame too mighty 
for my conduct! And I in tranf- 
ports every. way conteſs it / Yes, 
yes, Upvraid me! Call me Tray- 
tor and ungratetul ! Tell me my 
iriend{hips fall ! But Sylvia, yet 
be juſt, and ſay my love was true. 
Say only he had ſeen the charming 
Sylvia and who is he, that after 
that wou'd not not excule the reſt 
: in 
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in one ſo abſolutely born to be: | 
undone by Love ! as is 


Her deftin d Slave 
Octavio. 


Poſtſcript. 


Madam : Among ſome Rarities, 
T this Mornins ſaw, T found theſe 
Trifles Florio brings you, which be 
cauſe uncommon 1 preſume to ſend. 
YOu. 
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Sylvia , notwithſtanding the J 
ſeeming ſeverity of her Com- 


* mands, was well enough pleas'd Y 
to be difobey'd, and Women ne- * 
ver pardon any fault more w1l- 
lingly, than one of this nature, 4 
where the Crime gives ſo infalla- F. 
ble a demonſtration of their pow- by 
er and Beauty; nor can any of | .. 


their Sex be angry in their hearts 
tor 
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. tor being: thought deſirable ; and 
'twas not with pin, that ſhe faw 
" him obſtinate in his paſſion,as you 
- may believe by her anſwering 
his Letters,nor ought any Lover to 
deſpair, when he receives denial 
under his Miſtreſſes own hand, 
which ſhe ſent in this to Offavio. 


Silvia 29 Octavio. 


Ou but ill jadge of my Wit, 
Pig. or Humour, Oftavio, when 
you magd me ſuch a Preſent, and 
luch a Billet, if you believe I et- 
ther receive the one, or the other 
as you defign'd, In obedience to 
me you will no more tell me of 
your Love, and yet at the ſame 
tune you are breaking your word 
rom one end of the Paper to the 
other. Out of reſpe& to me you 
will ſee me no more, and yet are 
bribing 
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bribing me with preſents; believ- Þ. 


ing you have found out the ſureſt 
way toa Womans heart. I muſt 
nezds confeſs, Ofavio, there 1s 
orcat eloquence ina pair of Brace- 
lets of five thouſand Crowns: 
"Tis an Argument to-prove your 
Paſſion. that has more prevailing 
reaſon int, than either Sexeca or 
Tully cou'd have urg'd, nor can a 
Lover write or (peak in any Lan- 
guage ſo ſignificant, and very well 
to be underſtood, as in that ſflegt 
one of preſenting. The malkti- 
ous World has along time -ggreed 
to reproach poor Women with 
cruel, unkind, inſenſible, and dull ; 
when indeed *tis thoſe men that 
are in fault, who want the right 
way of addreſſing, the true anc 


ſecret Arts of moving ; that ſove-" 


reign Remedy againſt diſdain.” Tis 
you alone,my Lord, like ayoung 
Columbus, that have found the 
direct 
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* dire&t, unpraftic'd way to that lit- 
tle and ſomuch defir'd World the 
favour of the Fair, nor cou'd Love 
himſelf have pointed his Arrows 
with any thing more ſucceſsful, 
for his conqueſt of hearts : But 
mine,my Lord, like Sceva's Sheild, 
is already fo full of Arrows ſhot 
from Philanders eyes, it has no 
room for any other darts ! Take 
back your preſents then, my Lord, 
and when you make.em next, be 
ſure you firſt conſider the Receiy-' 
er ; for know, Ofavio, Maids of 
my Quality, ought to find them- 
4 ey, 28 rom addrefles of 
this nature, unleſs they firſt in- 
vite 3 you ought to have ſeen ad- 
vances in my freedoms, conſen- 
ting'in my eyes, or {that ufual 
vanity of my Sex) a thouſand: 
little trifling Arts of affeCation , 
to furnish out a conqueſt, a for- 
ward complyſance, to every 
, CGaw- 
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Gawdy Coxcombe , to- fill my | 


train with amorous Cringing 


Captives, this might have juitified | 


your preten{ions, but on the con- 
trary my Eyes and thoughts which 
never ſtray'd from the dear man: 
] love, were always bent toearth, 
when gaz'd upon by you,-, and 


when I did but fear \ ou-lookt with 


love,l entertain'd you with Phillan- 
ders praiſe, his wondrous Beauty 
and his wondrous Love! and left 
nothinguntoldthat might confirm 
you how much 1mpoſtible was I 
e*reshou'd love again, that I, yght 
leave you no room for hope, , and 
ſince my ſtory has been fo unfor- 
tunate to alarm the whole world 
wita a conduct ſo fatsl, I made. 
no ſcruple of telling you with 
what joy and pride I was undone; 
it this incourage you; it Octavio 
have fentunents fo meanly poor 
of me, to think becauie 1 yiet- 
ded 
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* ded to Philander, his hopes showd 
be advanc'd ? -I banish him for e- 
ver from my fight, and after thar 
diſdain the little ſervice, he can 
render the 


Never to be alter d Silvia 


This Lettter, ſhe fent him back 
by his Page, but not the Bracelets 
which were indeed very fine, and 
very conſiderable,atthe fame time 
ſhe threatned him with baniſh. 
ment, $she ſo abſolutely expected 
tobe diſobey*d in all things of that 
kind, that she dreſt her ſelf thar 
day to advantage,which ſince her 
arrival She never had done in her 
own habits : what with her 1lIneſs 
and Philanders' abſence -a careleſs 
negligence had ſeiz'd her;rill rous'd 
and waken'd to the thoughts of 
Beauty by Oftavios Love, he be- 

» gn 
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gan to try its force, and that day | 
reſt: while she was ſo imployd 
the Page haſtes with the Letter to 
his Lord, who chang d Colour at 
the ſight of it cre he receiv'd it, 
not that he hop'd it brought love, 
twas enough she wou'd but an- 
{wer, tho she rail'd ; let her ( faid 
he in opening it) vow she hates 
me : Let her call me Traytor 
aud unjuſt, ſo ſhe take the pains 
to tell it this way, for he knew 
well thoſe that argue will yield, 
and only she that ſends him back 
his own Lettcrs without reading 
emcan give diſpair. He read ghere- 
fore without a ſigh, nor complain: 
ed he on her rigours, and becauſe 
it was too early yet to make his 
Viſit, to shew - the impatience of 
his Love, as much as the reality 
and reſolution of it, he bid his 
Page wait and ſent her back this 


an{wer. | 
Octavio 


"i rg ) 
Octavio to Silvia. 


Air angry Sitvia, how has 
my Love offended 2 Has its 
excels betray'd the leaſt part of 
that reſpe& due to your Birth and 
Beauty ? Tho I am young as the 
Gay rudy Morning, and vigorous 
as the guilded Sun at Noon, and ' 
Amorous as that God when with 
ſuchhaſte he chas'd young Daphne 
o're the flowrr'y Plain ! it never 
made me guilty of a thought 
that Silvia might not Titty, and 
allow. Nor came that trifling pre- 
ſent to plead for any with,or mend 
my Eloquence, which you with 
ſuch diſdain upbraid me with , 
the Bracelets came not to- be 
rafl'd for your Love, nor 
Pimp to my.deſires, Youth ſcorns 
thoſe common aids ; No, let dull 
Age 
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chandize, who only buy up hearts 
at that vain price, and never 
makc a Barter, but a Purchale. 
Youth hasa better way of trading 
in Loves Markets, and you have 
caught me too well to judge of, 
and to value Beauty, to dare-to 
bid ſo cheaply for it; I found the 
toy was gay, the work was neat, 
and fancy new; and/ know not 
any thing they wou'd ſo well a- 
dorn as Sitvia's lovely hands : I 
ſay, if after this, I should have 
been the mercenary fool to have 
dunn'd you for return, -you 
might have usd me thus; 
Condemn me e're you' find me 
ſin in thought; that part of it 
was yet ſo far bchind 'twas ſcarce 
arrivd in wish. You $houd 
have ſtaid till it approacht more 
near, before vou damn'd 1t to e- 


ternal ſilence. To love , to figh, 
. to 


Age purſue thoſe ways of mer 
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— to weep, to pray, and to com- 
plain; why one may be allow'd 
it in Devotion; but you , nicer 
than Heaven it ſelf, makes that a 
Crime, which all the powers Di- 
vine have nere decreed cre I 
will not plead, nor ask you leave 
to love; Love is my right, my 
buſineſs, and my. Province ; the 
Empire of t!;z young, rhe vigo- 
rous, and the bold ; and I will 
claum my ſhare; the Air, the 
Groves, the Shades, are mine to 
ſigh in, as well as your Philax- 
ders , the Eccho's anſwer me as 
willingly, when I complain or 
Name the cruel Si/via; - Foun- 
tains receive my Tears, and the 
kind Springs reflection agreeably 
flatters me to hope ; and makes 
me vain enough to think it juſt 
and reaſonable I ſhou'd purſue the 
DiCtates of my Soul—Love on in 
!pight of oppoſition, becauſe I 

. _ will 
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will not lole my Prvilcoge , 


you may lorbid me naming It to 
You, 1n that Ican obey, becaule 
I can; but not to love! not toa-. 


dore the fair | and not to. languiſh ; 


for you, were as impoſlible as for 
you not to be lovely, not to be 
the molt charming of your Sex, 
But I am fo far trom a pretend- 
ing fool, becauſe -you've been 

polleſt, that often that thought 
comes croſs my Soul, and checks 
my advancing Love! and I wou'd 
buy that thought oft with 
all moſt all my thare of future 
bliſs! Were Ia God, the firit great 
Miracle ihow'd be to form you a 
Maid again! For oh , what ever 
reaſons flattering Love can bring 
to make it look like juſt, the 
World / the World tair Silvia ſtall 
will cenſure, and ſay —you were 
too blame, but *twas that-fault a- 


lone that made you mortal , we 
. elſe 
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| clſe ſhoud have: ador d yow as a 
Deity, and fo have loſt a gene- 
rous, race ot young ſucceeding 
Hero's, that may be born of you / 
yet had Philander lov'd but halt 
ſo well as I, he wou'd have kept 
your glorious Fame intire , but 
ſince alone for $z/via, I love $2: 
via! let her be falſe to honour, 
talle to Love / wanton and proud, 
11] natur'd, vain, fantaſtque ; or 
what is worle —let her purſue her 
Love, be conitant and {ti!] dote 
upon Philander —— Y ct ſtill the'l 
be the, Sz/vza I adore, that Silvia 
borneternally to inflave., 


Octavio. 


This he ſent by #/orio his Page 
at the fame time thai {tte exputed 
theViſrtoft his:tord; and bluſhe: 
with little anger and concern-at 
the-diſappoiatment; however {he 

, G2 haſted 
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haſted to read the Letter , and ' 


was pleas'd - with the haughty re- 
ſolution he made,in ſpight of her, 
to love on as his right by birth ; 
and ſhe was glad to find from theſe 
poſitive reſolves, that ſhe might 
the more ſafely diſdain, or at leaſt 
aſſume a Tyranny which might 
render her vertue Glorious, and 
yet, at the fame time keep him 
her[ſlave on all occaſious when 
thejmight have nced of his ſervice, 
which in the circumſtances ſhe 
was in, ſhe did not know of what 
great uſe it might be to her, ſhe 
having no other deſign on- him, 
bating the little Vanity of her 
Sex, which 1s an ingredient fo in- 
termixt with the greateſt vertues 
of Women kind, that thoſe who 
indeavour to cure 'em of that dil- 
caſe, robs 'em of a very conſt 
derable pleaſure, and in moſt, 
tis incurable : Give Szlvia _ 
»CvaVC 
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leave to ſhare it with her Sex, 
{ſince {ſhe was ſo much the more 


. excuſable by how much a greater 


portion of Beauty ſhe had than a- 
ny other, and had ſenie enough 
to know it too; as indeed what- 
ever other Knowledge they want, 
they. have ſtill enough to ſet a 
price on beauty, tho they do not 
always rate it, for had Szvia 
done that, {he had been the hapti- 
eſt of her Sex, but as ſhe was, 
ſhe waited the coming of Oftavze, 


. but not ſo as to make her quit one 


fad thought for Philander. Love 
and vanity, tho they both reignd 
in her Soul, yet the firſt fſur- 
mounted the laſt, and she grew 
to impatient ravings when ever 
She . caſt a thought upon her tear 
that Philander _ grew. cold; and 
poſſibly pride and vanity had as 
great 2 Share in that concern of 
hers as Love ir {clf, for she wou'd 
G*' } - oft 
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oft ſurvey her ſelf in her Glaſs, 
and cry / Gods ! can this Beauty 
be deſpis'd! this Shape, this'Face , 
this toath, this Air, and what's 
wore obliginz yet, a heart that-adores 
the fugitive, that languiſh and ſighs 
after the dear Run,away: Is it poſſible 
he can find a Beauty, added She, of 
greater perfection — But 6h *tis fans 
cy ſets the rate on Peauty; and he 
may as well love a third time as he 
has a Second: © For in Love thoſe 
that once break the rales and Laws 
of that Deity ſet no bounds to their 
Treaſons, and diſobedience. Tes yes« 
wou'd $he cry, he that con' 
lave Mertilia the fair, the young , 
the Noble, Chait and ' fond Mertil- 
{2, what after trat may he mot A 
to Silvia, on wham he has te/s tyes, 
leſs obligations: (Oh wretched Maid 
— what has thy. fondneſs done! he' 
ſatiated now with thee, as before 
with Mertilla, and carries all thoſe 
,aear 
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dear, thoſe charming joys, to ſome 
new Beauty, whom his looks have 


Conquer d , and whom his foft be- . 


witching Vows will ruin ! with that 
She ravd and fiamprt, and cry*d 
aloud! Hell — Fiers —=Tortures 
—- Dagers — Racks and Poyſon-come 
all to my relief ! Revenge me on the 
perjar'd lovely Divil But Ple 


be brave - = T will be brave and hate , 


him —'This she ſpoke in a tone 
le's fterce, and with great Pride, 
and had not pawsd and walk'd 
above a haſty turn or two, but 
Octavio as impatient as love cowd 
make him;enter'd the Chamber,ſo 
dreſt;fo ſet out for Conquelt, that T 
wonder at nothing more than that 
Silvia did not find him altogether 
Charming, aid fit for her revenge 
who was form'd by Nature tor 
Love: And had all that cou'd 
renucr him- the Dotage of : Wo- 
men ; but where a heart 1s pre- 
G 4 
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potteſt, all that is Beautiful in any; 
other Man ſerves but as an ull 
compariſon to what it loves, and 
even Philanders likencſ(s, that was 
not indeed Philander, wanted the 
ſecret to charm. At Oftavio's en- 
terance s$he was fo fixt on her Re- 
venge of Love;that she did not ſee 
mm who preiented himlelt as 
lo proper an Inſtrument, till he 
firſt ſighing, ſpoke, Ah Silvia, ſhal 
1 never ſee that Beauty eafie more? 
Shall I never fee it ' recomcil d to 
content, and a ſoft calmneſs jixt 
«pon thoſe Eyes, , which were form'd 
fox looks all tender and ſerene , \or 
are they reſold ( continued he 
ſighing) never to appear but in 
ftorms when I approach? Tes, re- 
plyed she, when there's a Calm of 
Love in yours that raiſes it. Wil 
you confine my Eyes (ſaid he) that 
are by Nature ſoft >» May not their 
filent Language tell you my hearts 


on 
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El ad Story ? But she reply'd witlra 
ſigh, it 7s not generouly done Ota- 
VIO, thus 70 purſue a poor unguarded 
Maid, left to your Care, your pro- 
miſes of Friendſhip. Ah will you 
uſe Philander with ſuch treachery 2 
Silvia, ſaid he, my Flame s ſo juſt 
and reaſonable, that I dare even to 
him pronounce I love you, and af- 
ter that dare love you on And \ 
wou'd you (aid she) to ſatisfe a 
little ſhort liv'd paſſion, forfeit thoſe 
vows you ve made of Friendſhip to 
Plilander ? That heart that loves you 
Silvia (he replyed) cannot be guil- 
ty of ſo baſe a thought, Philander 
is my Friend, and as heis ſo, ſhall 
know the deareſt ſecrets of my Soul. 
I fhou'd belive my ſelf indeed un- 

# grateful(continued hu) where ere 7 
lov'd, fhoud I not tell Philander, 
be told me frankly all his Soul, his 
loves, bis griefs, his Treafons, aud 
eſcapes, and in return Fe pay him. , 

G 5. back 
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back with mine, and do you- Ima: 
gine ( ſaid $he) that he wou'd per: 
mit your love , how ſhou'd he hin 
der me (replv'd he.) I dos believe 
(faid.she) he'd forfeit all his ſafety 
and his friendſhip. and fight ye, then 
I'd defend my ſelf.faid he, if he were 
fo ungratefſul While they thus ar. 
gucd Silvia 'had her thoughts 2 
part, on the little ſtraragems that 
VVomen in love ſometimes make 
uſe of, and Ottqvis no ſoonet told 


her he would fend Philan- 
der word of his Love, but she 


unagin'd that fuch a J:nowledge 
mig! fat retrieve the heart of her 
| Lover. .if indeed it were bn the 
: wing,and revive thedyingEmbers 
mn his Soul, as uſually it does,ftrom 
fuch occaſions, and on the other: 
fade she thought that she' might 
more allowably receive Ottaviss 
addrefles, when they were with 
he per miſtion of Phi/ander; if he 
cou'd 


; I '®, 
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ouwd love fo 1ll as to permit it » 
-» and 1t he cou'd not, she shou'd. 
| have the joy to anndeccive her 
e& fears of his inconſtancy tho she 
yl banisht for ever tlie agreeable 
4B Odavio, fo that on Offtavzo's farther 
e | urging the neceſlity of his giving 
r. 8 Philander that ſure mark of his 
2 friendsbip, she permitted him to 
tY write, which he immediately did \ 
ef on her Table where there ſtood 
JN 2 little Silver Scrutore which 
'-Y contain'd all things for his pur- 


\ pole. 


o 


Octavio to Philander. 


nl My Lord 
6 Ince I have vow'd you m 
If Fternal friend-hip, and that 


3 1 abſolutely believe my ſelf ho: 
fnour'd. with that of yours, T think 
my ſelf oblig'd by thoſe! powertul 

> tycs 
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tycs to let you know my heart, 
not only now as that friend from 
whom I ought to conceal nothing, 
but as a Rival too, whom in ho« 
nour I ought to treat as a gene- 
rous one ; perhaps you will be fo 
unkind as to ſay I cannot be a 
friend and a Rivalat the ſame time, 
and that almighty love that ſets the 
. world at odgs,chaſesail things from 
the heart,where that reigns,to eſta- 
bliſh it ſelf the more abſolutely 
there, but,my Lord,lavow mine a 
Love of that good Nature,that can 
indure the equalſway of friendship, 
where like two perfect Friends 
they ſupport cach others Empire 
there, nor can the glory of one 
Eclipſe that of the other, but both 
like the notion we have of the 
Deity, tho two diſtin&t paſlions 
make but one ia my Soul, and 
tho friendship firſt enter'd *twas 
in vain I call'd it to my aid,at the 
farſt 


B firſt foft invaſion of Si/vza's pow=. 
| er; and you my charming triend, 
 arethe moſt oblig'd to, pitty me, 
 & who already knows ſo well the 
force of her beauty I wou'd fain 

8 have you think, I ſtrove at firſt 
> with all my reaſon againſt the ir- 
FE riſiſtible luſtre of her eyes. And 
at the firſt aſlaults of Love, I 
gave him not a welcome to my 
boſome, but like ſlaves unusd to 
tetters, 1 grew fſullen with my 
chains, and wore 'em for your ſake 
FF uneaſily. I thought it bale to 
 B look upon the Miſtreſs of my 
friend with wishing eyes; but 
 lofter Love foon furnisht me with 
arguments to juſlifie my claim , 
{ince Love 1s not the choice but the 

tace of the Soul,who ſeldom regards 

the object lov'd as'tis,but as it wiſh= 
esto have it be, and then kindfan- 

cy makes it ſoon the ſame. Love 
thatAlmighty Creator of ſomthing 
trom 
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from nbthing, forms a Wit, 
a Hero, or a Beauty , Vertue , 
good Humour, Honour, any ex-: 
cellence , when oftenimes there's 
neither in the Object, but where 
the agreeing world has fixt all 
theſe , and *tis by all refolv'd , 
(whether they love or not) that 
this is ſhe, you ought no more 
| Philander to upbraid my Flame ; 
thin to wonaer at it ; 1t is enough 
[ tell you thaf*tis S$i/vza,to juſtifte 
my paſſion / nor .is't a Crime that 
T confeſs, I love fince it canne- 
ver rob Philander of the leaſt 
part of what Fve vow'd: him, 'or 
xf his nicer Honour will believe 
me guilty ofa fauit, let this at- 
tone for all ; thatif I wrong my 
friend 1n loving Silvia, 1 right 
him 1n deſpairing, for oh I am re- 
puls'd with all the Rigour of 
the coy, and fair, with all the 
little Malice of the wicy Sex / 
| . and 
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and all the Love of Silvia to Phi. 
larder, — There, there's' the ſtop 


- to all my hopes, and happineſs, 


and yet by Heaven, Ilove thee, 
oh thou favour'd Rival! 

Afrer this frank Confteſfion, 
my Philander , 1 ſhou'd be glad 
to hear your ſentiment, ſince yet 
in ſpight of Love , in ſpight of 
Beauty 1 am reſolv'd \ 


To dy Plhilanders 
Conktanc Friend, Octavio. 


After he had writ'this, he gave 
itt" Silvia. See Charming Creature 
(aid he in delivering it) #f after 
this you either doubt my Love or 
what TI dare, for Stlvia. 7 neither 
receive it (ſaid ſhe) as a provf 
the one or the other; but rathex that 
you believe by this frank Confeſſion, 
to render it as [a piece of Gallantry 
and 
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and diverſion to Philander ; for no 
Man of ſenſe will imagine that, love, 
true, or arrivd to any height, that 
makes a publique confeſſion of it to 
his Rival. Ah Silvia anſwerd he, 
how malicious is your Wit, and how 
ative to turn its pointed miſchief 
on me, had I mot writ, you wou't! 
have ſaid 1 durſt not, and when [1 
, make a declaration of it, you call it 

only a flight piece of Gallantry ! but 
Silvia you have wit enough to try 
it a thouſand ways, and power e- 
mough to make me obey ; uſe the ex- 
tremity of both ; ſo you re:omperce me 
at laſt with a confe/jion that 7 was 
at leaſt found worthy to be numbred 
in the crow'd of your adorers Sit- 
via reply'd, he were a dull Lover 
ded that wou'd need zuſt ruttions 
from, the Wit of his Miſtreſs to give 
her proofs of his paſſion, what ever 
opinion you. have of my ſenſe, I have 
too good a-oue of Otavio's. to be- 
lieve 


lieve that when hes a Lover hele / 
, want aids to make it appear, till 
tf then we'le let that argument alone 
0 and confider his addreſs to Philan- 
, | der. She then read over the Letter 
» | he had writ, which ſhe lik'd very 
f F well for her purpoſe, -for at this 
'' tfne our young Dutch Hero was 
[ made a property of,in order to her 
f W- revenge on Phzilander. Sh: told , 
t WW him he had ſaid roo much both 
/ WW for himſelf and her. He told her,he 
had declard nothing with his . Pen ; 
that he wou'd not make good with 
his Sword. Hold Sir, faid ſhe, and 
do not imagine from the freedom you 
have taken in owning your paſſion 
to Philander, that 7 ſhall allow it 
here ; what you declare to the world 
| is your own Crime, but when 1 hear 
it, 'tis no longer yours but mine, I 
therefore conjure you, my Lord, not to 
charge my Soul with ſo great a fin 


againſt Philander, and 1 coufeſs to 
BA 
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you 7 (hall be infinitely troubl'd te be 
oblig'd to Laniſh you my ſight for ever. 
He , <2 her and aniwer'd witha 
ſigh, tor the went from him to 

the Table and feal'd her Letter 
and gave it him to be inclos'd to 
Philander, and lett him to confi 
der on her laſt words which he 
did not lay to heart, becauſe he 
tancy*d the ſpoke this as women 
do that will be won with indu- 
{iiry, he mn ſtanding up as $he 
went from him; faw himfelt in 
the great glaſs, and bid hs -per- 
{on anſwer hisheart, which from 
every view he took, was reinforced 
with New hope, ſor he was too 
good ajuuge of Beauty not to find 
It-4n every patt of lis own Amis: 
ble perſon, nor cou'd he imagine 
trom S:{vias eyes, (whicn were 
naturally {oit and languishing, 
and now the more ſo jrom Hel 
. fears and jealouſies ) that he 
meant 


Fa 
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meant from her heart the r1- 
er. gours she expreſt: Much he- al- 
1 low'd for his short tineo6f Court- 

to ship, much to her Sexes modeſty, -_. 
ay much from her quality, and very 

to much from her Love, and 1ma- 

li gin'd it muſt be only time and al- 

nel fiduity, opportunity,and obſtinate 

bel paſſion, that was only capable of 
reducing her to break her farth . 

with Philander, he thcrefore 1n- } 
deavour'd by all the good dreſ- 
ſing, the ad vantage of ſavish gaye- 

ty;'to render his perfon agreeable 


on and by 2!l the Arts of Gallantry 
edll to charm her with his converſa- 
00 - tion, and when he cou'd hand- 


ſomly bring in lov=, he fail not . 
to touch upen tit as far as it wou'd 
be permitted, 'and every day had 
the vanity to fancy he made ſome 
advances, for indeed every day 
more- and more she found $hc 
might have ule for {o conſiderable 
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a Perſon, ſo that one may very 
well fay,never any paſt their time 
vetter than Silvia and Octavio, tho 
with different ends, all he hid now 
fo fear was from the an{wer Phi- 
landers Letter shou'd bring for 
whum he hadin ſpight of Love, 
ſo 1atire a triendship.__ that he 
even doubted whether, (1t Phe 
lander cou'd urge reaſons potent 
cnough) he shou'd not chuſe to 
dye and quit Sz{via rather then 
be falſe to friendship ; one Poſt 
paſt, and another, and ſo eight 
ſucceſſive ones , before they re-- 
ceiv'd one word of anſwer to 
what they ſent, ſo that Sz/vza, 
who was the moſt impatient of 
her Sex, and the molt in Love 
was raving and ating all the ex. 
travagance of deſpair,and even Ott- 
avio now became leſs pleaſing, 
yet he tail'd not to Viſit her eve- 
ry day to fead her rich Preen 
an 


and to fay all that a fond Lo- 
ver or a faithful friend might urge 
for her relief: at laſt Oftavio' re- 
cciv'd this following Leter. 


Fhilander to Octay1o. 


Ou have ſhew'd Oftavio a 
freedom fo generous, and 


ſo beyond the uſual Meaſures of 


2 Rival, that 'twere almoſt 1nju- 
ſtice in me not to permit you to 
love on, if Szlvza can te falſe, to 
me and all her vows, the is not 
worth preſerving , if ihe prefer 
Ofavio to Philander, then he has 
greater- merit and deſerves her 
beſt; but if on the contrary ſhe. 
oe juſt, if ſhe be true and con- 
Rant, T cannot fear his Love 
will injure me,ſfo either way Ofa- 
vio has my leave to Love the 
Charming S$itvia: alas I know her 
power 


as 


power, c do 'not wonder at 


thy fate tor 'tis as natural for 
[1er to Cong er, as *tis for youth 
to yield, oh ſhe has faſcination in 
ker Eyes! a ſpel upon her tongue, 
her Wit's a- Philter, and her air 
and motion all ſnares for heed- 
leſs hearts; her very faults have 
Charmes, her'pride, ber peeviſh- 
nels, and her diſdain, have unre- 
ſiſted power. Alaſs you find 


It every day—-and: every Night! 


the ſweeps the Toore along, and 
thews the Beauty , ſhe inflaves 
the Men, and Rivals all the Wo- 
men! how oft . with Pride and 
Anger I ' have” ſeen it, and '\was 


the inconſidering Eoxcombe then, 


to rave 'and rail: at her ; tro curſe 
her Charms, her fairinviting' and 


perplexing Charmes, and bullys. 


ed every Gazer; by . Heaven'Þ 


cow'd not ſpare a ſmile, a look# 
and the has ſuch.a -laviſh freedom 


in 


in hcr humour, that it thou 


chance to. love as I have dqne—- 
twil ſurely make thee mad, if 


wondering crowd what ſhe cod 
do, if ſhe delign'd to ſhew. the 
force of Beauty ; oh God how 
loft in rage, how mad with jea- 
louſie, was my fond breaking 
heart, my eyes grew fierce, and 
Clamorous my "Tongue / and I 
have ſcarce containd my lelf from 
hurting, what I ſo much ador'd/ 
but then the ſubtzl Charmer, had 
luch Arts to flatter me to peace 
again—- to claſp her lovely arms 
about my neck —to ſigh a thou- 
ſand dear confirming vows. into 
my Boſom, and kiſs, and ſmile /, 
and ſwear —and talk away my 
rage, —and then— Oh my Ofa-. 
vio! no humane,tancy,can preſent 
the joy of the dear reconciling 
moment 


MB 


moment,where little quarrels rais'd : 
the rapture higher,and she was al- 
waysnew. Theſe are thewondrous 
pains, and wondrous pleaſures, 
that Love by turns inſpires; till 
it grows wiſe by time and  repeti- 
tion, and then the God aſſumes a 
ſcriousgravity,injoyment takes off 
the uneaſie keeneſs of the paſſion, 
the little jealous quarrels raiſe no 
more, quarrels the very Feathers 
of Loves darts, that ſend 'em- 
with more ſ{wiftneſs to the heart; 
and when they ceaſe, - your tran: 
ports leſſen too, then we grow 
reaſonable, and conſider ; we love 
with prudence then ; as Fencers 
fight with foyls; a ſullen brush 
perhaps ſometimes or ſo ; but no- 
thing that can touch the heart, 
and when we are arriv'd to love 
at that dull eaſje rate, we never 
die of that Diſeaſe, then we've 


recourſe to all the little Arts , 
the 


fo 


aq 
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. the aids of flatterers, and dear 
diſimulation (that help meet to 
the luke warme Lover) to keep 
up a good Charater of conſtancy 
and a right underſtanding. 

Thus, Ofavio, I have ran thro' 
both the degrees of Love ; which 
I have taken ſo often, that I am 
grown moſt learn'd and able in 
the Art: My eaſie heart isof the 
Conſtitution of thoſe whom fre- 
quent ſickneſs renders apt to take 
relapſes from every little cauſe, 
or wind, that blows too fiercel 
on 'em, it renders it ſelf to the 
firſt effects of new ſurprizing. 
Beauty, and finds ſuch pleaſure, 
1n beginning paſſion, ſuch dear 
delight of fancying new injoy- 
ment, that all paſt loves, paſt 
Vow , and obligations, have po- 
wer to bind no more; no pitty, 
no remorce, no threatning dan- 
ger, invades my amorous courſe; 

H I 
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I ſcowre along the flow'ry plains: 
of Love, view all, the charming 
proſpect at a diſtance, which re- 
preſents 1t felt all gay and :glo- 
rious/ and long to lay me down, 
to ſtretch and bask in thoſe dear 
Joys that fancy makes ſo raviſh. 
ing; nor am I one of thoſe dull 
whining flaves, whom quallity 
or my reſpect can awe into. a {t- 
lent Cringer, and no more /"no, 
Love, Youth, and or ſucceſs has 
taught me boldneſs and Art, _de- 
fire and cunning to attaque , to 
ſearch the feeble ſide of femal 
weakneſs,and there to play-Loves 
Engines, for Women wall be won, 
they will Oftavio! if Love and 
wit find any opportunity, 
Perhaps,my friend, you're won 
dring now, what this diſcourſe,thi 
odd diſcovery of my own 1nco 
{tancy tends to? Then fincel cal 
not better pay you back the ſect 
/ yo 


2 . 


(147) 


* you havetold me of your Love, 
than by another of my own , 
tale this confeſſion from thy 
Friend I love! —I languiſh, 

WW and am dying, — for a new 

K Beauty. To you, Ofavz,you that 

have livd twenty dull tedious 

MW years, and never underſtood the 

WH Myſtery of Love,till $:/via taught 

' youto adore; this change may 

'M ſeem a wonder, you that have 

"WF lafily run more chin half your 

"KH youths gay courſe of liſe away ; 

"Ny without the pleaſure of one no- 

Il bler hour of mine / who like a 

5 Miſer hoord your facred ſtore, or 

Vf fſcantily have dealt it but to one, 

think me a laviſh prodigal in love, 

and gravely will reproach me 
with inconſtancy, ——burt uſe me 
like a friend and hear my ſtory. 
It happer'd' in 'my laſt' days 
Journey, on the road I overtook 
a man of quality, tor fo his E- 
H 2 qui- 
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quipage . confe{t, we joyn'd and : 
tell into diſcourſe of many things 
indiflerent,. till from a Chain of 
of one thing to another , we 
chanc'd to talk of Franwce, and 
of the Factions there, and1I foon 
found him a- Ceſarian; for he 
Grew hot with his concern for 
that Prince, and fiercely own'd 
; Is int'reſt, this pleasd me, andI. 
grew familicr with him; and1 
pleas'd him fo well, in my De- 
votion for Ceſario, that being ar- 
rived at Collen, he invites me 
home to lus Pallace, which he 
beg'd I would make uſe of as 
my own, during my ſtay at 
Collen. Glad of the opportunity [ 
obey'd; and ſoon inform*'d my 
ſelf by a Spaniſh Page (that wat- 
ted on him) to whom I was ob- 
lig'd, he told me it was the Count 
of Clarinau, a Spaniard born and 
.of quality, who for ſome diſgult 
at 
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A. at Court retir'd hither; that he 
KB was a perſon of much gravity 


a great polititian,. and very rich ; 
and tho well in years was lately 
married to a very Beautiful young 
Lady, and that very mach againſt 
her conſent: A'Lady whom he 
had taken out of a Monaſtery , 
where ſhe had been pentioned 
from a Child, and of whom he 
was ſo fond and jealous, he never 
wou'd permit her to ſee or be 
ſeen by any Man, and- if ſhe 
took the Air-in her Coach , or 
went to Church,he oblig'dher to 
wear a Veil. Having learnt thus 
much of the Boy, I diſmifs'd him 
with a preſent ; 70 he had alrcady 
inſpir'd me with curioſity , that 
prologue to love, and I knew not 
of what uſe he might be hereaf- 
ter; a curioſity that I was re- 
ſolv'd to ſatisfie, tho T broke all 
the laws of hoſpitality, and even 
H 3 that 
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that firſt Night I felt an impa- K. 
tience that gave me ſome won- Il 
der; in fine, three days I lan- 
guiſht out ina diſorder that was 
very near alied to that of Love. 
I found my ſelf . magnificently 
lodg'd, attended with a formal 
Ceremony, and indeed all things 
were as well as I cou'd imagine, 
bating a kind opportunity to 
' get a ſight of this young cen 
now halt a Lover grown, I ſight 
and grew oppreſt with thought, 
and had recourſe to Groves, to 
ſhady walks and Fountains, of 
which the delicate Gardens afor- 
ded variety, the moſt reſembling 
nature, that ever Art produc'd, 
and of the moſt Melancholly re- 
ceſles, tancying there in ſome Juc- 
ky hour, I might incounter what 
I already fo much ador'd in /dea: 
Which {till I form'd juſt as my 
fancy wiſht, there, for the firſt 
two 


(151) 
two days, I walkr, and fight, and 
"told my new born paſſion to c- 
very gent'e Wind that play 'd a- 
mong the -boughs, tor yet no 
Lady bright appear'd beneath 
em, no Viſionary Nymph the 
Groves. aftorded, but onthe third 
day, all full. of Love and Strata- 
gem 1n the cool of the Evening, 
I paſt into a Thicket near a little 
Rivalet, that purI'd and murmur'd 
thro the glad, and paſt into the 
Meads, this pleasd.and fed my 
preſent Amorous humour, and 
"down I laid my ſelf on the ſha- 
dy-brink, and liſten'd to its me- 
lanchally glidings, when from 
behind me,. I heard a ſound more 


raviſhing, a Voice tliat ſung theſe 
Words, 


FH 
- (152) 
Alas, in vain, you Powers above, 
Tou gave me youth, you gave me 
Charms, 
And every tender ſenſe of Love; 
To deſtin me to old Phileno's Arms, 
Ah how can youths gay ſpring allow, 


The chilling tiſſes ofthe Winter's Snow. 


All Night T languiſh by his (ide, 
Ard fancy of joys I never taſte, 
As men in Dreams a Feaſt provide, 
And waking find with grief they faſt. 
Either ye Gods my Touthful fires alay, 
Or make the old Phileno, young 
and Gay. | 


Like a fair flower in ſhades obſcurity, 
Tho every ſweet adorns my head, 
Ungather'd, unadmir'd I lie. 


And wither ou my filent gloomy Bea,” 


While no kind aids tom y reltef appear, 
And no kind Boſom makes me Tris 
umph there. 


By this you may caſily gueſs, 
as 
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as Tſoon did, that: the Song was , 
ſung by Madam the Counteſs'of 
Clarinau, as indeed it was ; at the 
very beginning of her Song . my 
joytul Soul divin'd it fo/ Troſe 
and advanc'd by ſuch: flow de- 
grees as neither .alarm'd_the fair 
Singer, nor hinder'd me the plea- 
ſure of hearing any part of the 
Song, till I approacht ſo near as 
(behind the [ſhelter of fome' jeſi- / 
min that divided us); T unſeen , / 
compleated thoſe wounds at my 
Eyes, which I had receiv'd before 
at my Ears. Yes,0Ofario,] faw the 
lovely Clarizau / -leaning on a 
Pillow. made 'of ſome! of 'thoſe' 
Tefimins,which tavour'd me, and: 
lery'd 'her for ..a' Canopy. But, 
Oh my Friend how ſhall I pre-: - 
ſent her to thee: in thar - Angel 
torm,: ſhe then appear'd to''me ?” 
all young// all- raviſhing 'as' new! 
born light to loſt benighted Tra: 
cath BH:5*- vellers 
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vellers; her Face, the faireſt in 


the World was adorn'd with 
Curls of ſhining jett ty'd-up--I 
know not how, all careleſsly with 
Scarlet Ribbon mixt with pearls; 
her Robe was gay and rich, ſuch 
as. young i Royal Brides put on 
when they undreſs for joys! her 
Eyes were black, the fotteſt Hea- . 
ven ere made, her. mouth was 
' ſweet, and form'd for all delight, 
lo -red her Lips, ſo round, 
ſo .grac'd with dimples , that 
without one other Charm , 
that was enough to Kindle warm 
deſires about'a frozen heart !*» a 
ſprightly air of ' Wit compleated 
all, - increasd my Flame ; 'ard 
made me. mad with love / end- 
leſs it were to teil-thee all her 
Beauties, Nature all o're,, was la 
vidrand profuſe; let'it ſufficether 
fecc,, her ſhape , her mien ,': had 
mote of Angel in 'em than hu- 

[9', manity/ 
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manity / I faw her thus all Char- 


: ming ! thus ſhe lay / a ſmiling 


melancholly dreſt her Eyes , 
whicl ſhe had fixt upon the Ri- 
vulet, near which I tound her ly- 
ing:Jult ſuch I fancy'd fam'd Zu- 
cre:ia was, when Tarquin firſt be- 
held her, nor was that Royal Ra- 
viſher more inflam'd: than I / or 
readier for th'incounter. Alone 
ſhe was which heighten'd my de- 
fires / Oh Gods! alone lay the, 
young lovely Charmer, wath' 
withing Eyes, and all prepard for 
Love / the ſhade was gloomy: , 
and the telltale leaves:combin'd 
la: cloſe, they muſt , have given 
us warning, it any had*approacht 
[rom either ſide / all favour'd my 
deſign and: advanc'd / but with 
luch-oaution' as not-. to. infpire:her 
with- a, feat, inſtead! of - that of 
Love! aflow,:uneafie pace, with 


tolkded: Arms , Love-in:my:Eyes, 


be 
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and burning in my heart. —At my 


cries,and roſe ſurprrz'd and bluſh- 
ing,diſcovering to me ſuch a pro- 

portion'd height—fo lovely and 
Majeſtick— that I ſtood gazing on 
hep loſt in Wonder,and gave her 
time to dart her Eyes at me,and e- 
very look pierc'd deeper to my 
Soul,and I had no ſenſe but love, f1- 
\ lent admiring Love /ImmoveableI 
Ttood,and had no other motion but 
that of a heart all painting, which 
tent a feeble trembling to my 
Tongue,and even when I wou'd 
have ſpoke to her, itſent a ſigh up, 
to prevent my boldneſs:and,Oh 0- 
Aavio,tho I have been bread 1n all 
rhe ſawcy daring of a forward Lo- 
ver,yet now Iwanted a convenient 
impudence, aw'd witha haughty 
{weetneſs in her look, like a Fave- 

brave after avigorous on ſet,finding 
the dangerdly o thick around him, 
ſheers 


approach the ſcarce contain'd her /}: 


| 
F 
F 
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ſheers off and dares not- face the 
MY: preſſing Foe , ſtruck with too 
fierce a lightening from her eyes, 
whence the God ſent a thouſand 
winged Darts, I vei'd my own 
and -durſt not play with Fire-; 
while thus the ' hotly + did puſue 
her Conqueſt, and I ſtood fixt on 
the defenſive part, I heard a ruſ- 
ling amongſt the thick Grown / + 
Leaves, and thro* their Myſtick / 
windings ſoon perceiv'd the-good { 
old Count of Clarinau, approach- 
ing, Muttering and mumbling to 
old Dormina, the Dragon appoin- 
ted to guard this lovely Treaſure, 
and which, ſhe having left alone 
in the Thicket, and had retir'd 
but at an awtul diſtance had moſt 
extreamly diſobligd - her Lord. 
| only had time enough in 'this 
little moment, to look with eyes 
that ask'd a'thouſand pitties,'and 
told -her in their ſtlent er — 
| | OW 
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how loath they were to leave the 
Charming Object, and: with a ' 
ſigh 1 vaniſh from the won- 
dering fair One, nimble aslighte- 
ning, fjlent as a thade : To my 
firſt; paſk-behind the. Jeſimins, 
that wu the utmoſt that I cou'd 
pzrlwade my heart to do; you 
may bcheve my dear Ofavii «4 
did .not bleſs. the Minute that 
brgupht old Clarinau to thatdear 
crecels, 121 21M, nor mY: own fate, 
and to complcat my torment [I 
ſaw-him (alter baving gravely re- 
progetyd her ior being 7 alone with- 

- out her Woman) yes 1 law him, 
fall 08 her neck, -her lovely. Snowy 
neck, and loll, and kiſs, and hang 
his tawny wither'd Arms on her 
fair Shoulders, and preſs his-naus 
ſcious load, upon Cxiiſta's Body, 
(for, ſo 1. heard him name her) 
while ſhe was. gazing, ftill upon 
the SMPry place, whence ſhe had 

ſeen 
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{cen me vaniſh, which he perceiv- 


| ing cry'd. — My little Fool, what 


is t thou gazeſt on, turn to thy none 
old man and buſs him foundly 
when putting him by witha dif- 
dain, that half. made amends for: 
the 1njury he had done 'me by co- 


ming. Ah my Lord, cry'd ſhe, e+. 


ven now, juſt there I ſaw a- lovely 
whon's I ne're beheld ſo exit 


04, a thing -—— what L ifron.- 

thing, where, how, and-when-- Why 
there, ſaid ſhe, with my eyes, and 
juſt now, it vaniſht behind you" Fe: 


lent a:thing ; How, cry'd he ,..a vidth. / 
bas 


/amins:With that Idrew-my Sword 


---ior- difpaird :to get oft - un» 
known, and being well enough 
acquainted with the jealous nature 
of the Spamaards, whichis nommore 
then {ee:and ſtab:, I; Pope 


'd:;.to- 
ſtand on. ney dafencer:4th1 I>cowd! 


reconcile hyrnrif- poſſible to; rea- 
lan; yEr.,evencn that moment. I 


Was 


/ F 
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was more afraid of the injury he 
might do the innocent fair One 
then of what he cou'd to me, but 
he not ſo much as dreaming ſhe 
meant a Man by her lovely Vi 
fion, fell a kiſſing ker a new, and 
beckning Dormina oft to pimp at 
diſtance, told her, The Grove was 
too ſweet, the Rivers Murmzurs too 
delicate, and ſhe was ſo curiouſly 
dreſt, that altogether had inſpird 
wm with .a love'fit, and then af- 
ſaulting her a new with a Sneere 
which you have ſeen a Satyr 
make 1n Pictures, he fell to act. 
the lirtle tricks -of youth, that 
lookt fo goatiſh in him ——1n- 
ſtead of kindling 'twou'd' have 
dampt a flame,which ſhe reſiſted 
witha ſcorn ſo charming gave me 
new: hope'tand fire, when to ob- 
lige me: more, with Pride:, . dif- 
dain, and loathing in her Eyes, the 
fled /like Daphne from the Raviſh- - 


er, 
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&r, he being bent on love Per- 
ſu'd her, with a feeble pace, like 
an old Wood God chacing iome 
coyNimph,whowing'd with fear 
out ſtrips the flying VVind, and 
tho a God he cannot overtake 
her ; and left me fainting with 
new loye, new hope, new jea- 
louſie , impatience, ſighs, and 
wiſhes,in the abandon'd Grove Nor 
cou'd Þ go without another view / 
of that dear place in which ifw/ 
key lie, T went—and laid me down 
jut on the print which her fair 
body made, and preſt , and kiſt 
it ore a thonſand times, with ea- 
ger tranſports, and even fancy*d 
tair Caliſta there; thcre 'twas I 
tound the paper with the Song 
which I have ſent you; there [I 
ran o're a thouſand Stratagems to 
gain another view, no little 
States men had .more Plots and 
Arts, than I to gain this. Obje&t I 
adorc : 
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ador'd the foſt Tdea of my bur: 
ning heart, now raging wild ; a- ;Þ 
bandon'd- all to Love and loole 
aciire, but hitherto my induſtry 
is Vain, each day I haunt the 
the thickeſt Groves and Springs, 
the flow'ry V Valks, cloſe Arbors, 
all the day my bufie Eyes and 
heart are.ſearching her, but no 
intelligence they bring me in.z.in 
fine Octavio, all that I can ſince 
learn is, that the bright Caliſta 
had ſeen a Viſion in the Garden, 
and ever ſince was fo poſleſt with, 
melancholy, that ſhe had not fince 
quited her Chamter, ſhe is daily 
preſſing the Count te permit her 
tog92 into the Garden to fee if 
ſhe can again incounter the love: 
ly Phantom, but whether from. a- 
ny Deſcription ſhe have made of 
it, (or from any other caule), he 
1magines who it was, I know. not, 
but he indeavours all he can. to 


hinder 
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' | hinder her, and tells her 'tis not 


/\lawful to tempt heaven by 1n- 


voking an apparition, ſo that till 
a ſecond view eaſes the-torments 
of my mind there 1s nothing 
in nature ro be conceiv'd fo ra- 
ving mad as I: asif my deſpairs 
of finding her again increasd my 
impatient flame inſtead of leſfe- 
ning 1t. 

After this declaration judge |, 
Ofavio,, who has given the grea- / 
teſt proofs of his friendihip , 
you or I: You being my Ruval 
truſt me withthe Secret of love- 
ing my Miſtreſs, which can 'no 
way redound toyour diſadvantage, 
but I by telling you the ſecrets 
of my Soul , put it into your 
power to ruin me with Sz , 
and to eſtabliſh your felf in her 
heart? a thought I yet am not 
willing to bear, for I have an am: + 
vition in ny love, that wou'd 

nor 
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not while I am toyling for Em- 
pire here, . loſe my dominion inf 
another place; but fince I can no 
more rule a Womans heart, than 

a Lovers Fate , both you and 
Sitvia, may deceive my opinion 
In that, but ſhall never have po- 
wer to make me believe you lels 
my friend, than I am 


Tour Philander, 


POSTCRIPT. 
The inclos'd | need not oblige you 


to deliver : Tou ſee I give you 
opportunity. 


Ofavio no fooner arriv'd to that 
part of the Letter which nam'd 
the Count of Clerinau, but he 
ſtop'd and was ſcarce able to pro- 
ceed, for the Charming Caliſta 


was his Siſter, the only one he had 
who 
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who having been bred in a 
"Nunnery was taken thence to- be 
marricd to this old rich Count, 


who had a great Fortune : Before 
he proceeded , his Soul divin'd 
this was the new Amour that had 
ingag'd the heart of his Friend, 
he was afraid to be farther con- 
vinc'd, and yer a curioſity to 
know how far he had proceeded 
made him read it out with all the / 
diſorder of a man jealous of his/ 
Honour, and nicely careful of his 
Fame; he conſider d her young 

about eighteen , married to an 
Old ill favour'd jealous Husband, 
no Parents but himſelf to right 
her wrongs, or revenge her leve- 
ty, he knew tho ſhe wanted no 
Wit ſhe did Art, for being bred 
without the Converſation of Men 

ſhe had not learnt the little cun- 
nings of. her Sex, he gueſt by his 
own Soul that hers was ſoft and 


apt 


/ 
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apt for impreſſion, he judg'd from 
her Conteſſion to her Husband 
of the Viſion, that ſhe had a ſimple 
Innocence, that might betray a 
a young Beauty under ſuch Cir» 
cutmſtances; to all this he conſt 
derd the Charms of Philander 
unreſiſtable, his unwearied indu- 
ſtry in love, and concludes his 
. Siſter loſt. At fir(t he upbraids 
\ Philander, and calls him ungrate- 
ful, but ſoon thought it unreaſona- 
ble to accuſe himſelt of an 1nju- 
ſtice, and excuſed the frailty of 
Philander, ſince he knew not that 
ſhe whom he ador'd was Siſter to 
tis friend ; however it fail'd not 
to poſſeſs him of with inquietude 
that exercis'd all his Wir, to con: 
ſider how he might prevent an 
inſeparable injary to his Honour, 
and an intrigue that poſlibly 
might colt his Sifter her Lite, 
as well as Fame : In _ 
0 


. 
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, of all-.thoſe torments .he forgot 
- not the: more important buſinets 


of his :Love. For:toa Lover, who 
has his Soul perfectly fixt on-the 
lair object of 1ts adoration, what 
ever other- thought, fatigue, and 
cloud, his mind , that like-a "ſoft 
Gleam of new ſprung light, darts 


In and ſpreads a glory all around, 


and like the God of day chearse: 
very arooping. vital, 'yet even 
thele dearer thoughts wanted noy 
their torments. : At firſt he ſtrove 
to attone for the fears of Caliſta, 
with thoſe of imogining Philan- 


der talſe to Sifvia, Well, cry'd: he; 


— Tf thou be: (t loſt Calilia, at leaſt 
thy ruin has laid a foundatien for 
my happineſs, and every Triumph 
Philander makes of thy Vertue, - it 
themore ſecures my Empire over Sil- 
via, and ſince thy Brother cannot be 
happy ; but by the Siſters being un- 
done, yield thou, oh faithleſs fair 


' one, 


\ 


\ 
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one, yield to Philander aud make . 
me bleſt in Silvia ! And thou (con- 


tinued he) Oh _ Lover and 
mnconſtant Friend, glut thy inſatiate 
flame — rifle Caliſta of every Yer- 
tue Heaven and Nature gave her , 
ſo T may but revenge it on thy Sil. 
via / Pleasd with this joyful hope 
he traverſes his Chamber glowing 


\ and bluſhing with new kindling 
\ fire, his heart that was all gay, 
\defus'd a gladneſs, that exprelſt it 


ſelt in every Feature of his lovely 
face, his eyes that were by nature 
languiihing,ſhone now with an un- 
uſual Air of briskneſs, Smules 

racd his mouth,and dimples dreſl 
Fs face; inſenſibly. his buſte fin- 

ers trick and dreſs, and ſet his 
Fair, and without deſigning it, his 
feet are bearing him to Sylva, 
till he {tept ſhort and wonderd 
whither he was going, for yet it 


was not time to make his Viſit--- 
Whether 


, 
L is 
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Whither fond | Heart, ( (aid he ) 0 
whither wow'dſt thou burry this Slave 
to thy ſoft fires! And now return- 
ing back he pawsd and fell to 
thought— He . remember how 
impatiently Sylvia waited the re- 
turn of the aniwer he writ to him, 
wherein he own'd his paſſion for 
that Beauty. He knew ſhe per- 
mitted hin to write it, more to 
raiſe the little brisk fires of Jea- / 
louſie in Philander, and to ſet an 
edge on his blunted love, than 
from any favours ſhe deſign'd 
Otavio : And that on this anſwer 
depended all her happineſs, or the 
confirmation of her- doubts, 'and 


that ſhe wou'd meaſure Philanders 


love by the effects ſhe found there 
of it, So that never Lover had. 
lo hard a game to play as our new 
one. He knew he had it now in - 
lis power to ruin his Rival, and 
to make almo{t his own terms 

EY with 


/ 
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with.his fair Conquereſs, but: lic: 
conſider the. ſecret” was nor ren- 
der'd him for ſo bale an end; nor 
cou'd his love advance it ſelf þb 
wayes ſo t«lte, dull ,anderiminal,- 
between each thought he pawyg'd, 
and now reſolves Be nwaſt know: 
he ſent an anſwer to- his Letter, for 
 fhou'd ſhe know he had,” and that 
'\ he showd refuſe her rhe fight of it, 
\he believ'd with reaſon'she ought 
to banish him for. exer her - pre- 
ſence, as the moſt diſobedient of 
her Slaves. He walks and pawles 
on—but.no kind thought prefentsit 
ſelf ro fave him; either way he finds 
himſelf undone, and from the moſt 
gay,and moſt triumphing Lover on 
the Earth, he now, with one ſerious 
thought of right reaſoning, finds 
he is the moſt miſerable ot all the 
Creation ! He reads the Superſcri- 
ption of that Phzlander writ to Sit- 
via, Which was inclosd in his, and 


finds 
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> finds it was dire&ed only — For 


Sitvia, which wou'd plainly de- 
monſtrate 1t came not ſo in- 
to Holland, but that ſome other 
cover ſecurd it ; fo that never 
any, but Ofavio the moſt nice in 
Honour, had ever ſogreat a con- 
teſt with Love and Friendſhip : 
for his Noble temper was not one 
of thoſe that cou'd Sacrifice his 
friend to his little Luſts, or his # 
more ſolid paſſion , but truly” 
brave, reſolves now rather to d12 
than to confeſs Philanders Secret , 
to evade which he ſent her Let- 
ter by his Page, with one from 
himſelf, and commanded him to 
tell her that he was going to res» 
ceive ſome Commands from the 
Prince of Orazge, and that he 
wou'd wait on her himſelf in;tle 
Evening, The Page obeys, and 
04avio tent him with a ſigh and 
Eyes, that languiſhingly told him, 

I z he 
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he did 1t with regreet. 

The Page haiting to Sifva, 
finds her 11 all the diſquiet of- an 
expecting Lover, and ſnatching 
the Papers from his hand, the firlt 
the ſaw was that from Philander, 
at which ſhe trembl'd with fear 
and joy, © for Hope, Love and 
Deſpair at once ſeiz'd her, and 
hardly able to make a ſign with 
her hand for rhe Boy to withdraw, 
ſhe ſunk down into her Chaar all 
pale, and almoſt fainting, but re- 
aſſuming her Courage, the open'd 
It, and read this. 


Philander to S1]vaa. 


H Sihovia! Why all theſe 
Doubts and Fears > Why 
at this diſtance, do you accule 
your Lover, when he's uncapa- 


ble to fall before you, and unde- 
celve 
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czive your little jealouftes. Oh 
Silvia; I fear this firſt reproach- 
ing me, is rather _the effects of 
your own guilt, than any that 
love can make you think of mine. 
Yes, yes, my Silvia,tis the Waves 
that roul, and glide away , and 
not the ſteady ſhore. *Tis you 
begin to unfaſten from the Vows 
that hold you, and float along 
the flattering Tide of Vanity. 
Tis you, whoſe Pride andBe auty#s 
ſcorning to be confin'd, - gives. way 
to the admiring Croud, that ſigh 
tor you. Yes, yes, you, Itke the 
reſt of your fair glorious v5ex , 
love the admirer tho you hate 
the Coxcomb. *Tis vain! 'tis 

ereat! and ſhews your Beautics 
Power ! - Ist poſlible , that for 
the ſafety of my Life, I cannot 
retire but you muſt think Im 
fled from Love and Silvia! or 1s 
it poſſible that pitying tenderneſs 
3 that 
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that made me uncapable of ta- 
king leave of her ſhou'd te inter- 
preted as talſe— And baſe, 
and that an abſence of thirty days, 
io ford, and fo compell'd mult 
render me inconſtant, — loſt — 
ungratcful as if that aſter 
Silvza heaven cre made a Beauty 
tiat cou'd Charm me? 

You charge my Letter with a 
thoafand faults, *tis ſhort, *tis cold, 
and wants thoſe uſual ſoftnelſles 
that gave 'em all their welcom , 
ane their Graces, I fear my Sit 
via loves rhe flatterer, and not the 
Man, the Lover only, not Phi- 
larder : And (he conſiders him 
not tor him{c!lf, but the gay glo- 
rious thing he wakes of her! Ah! 
too ſclt intref.ed ! Is that your 
Juſtice? You ne'r allow for my 
unhappy circumſtances, you nes 
ver think how care oppreſies me : 


Nor what my Love contributes 
to 
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to that care. How batine's, dan- 
ger, and a thouſand us, takes up 
my haraisd mind ;by every pow- 
er love thee ſtill, my $7/vza, but 
time has made us more tamiliar 
now, and we begin to leave oft 
Ceremony , and come to cloſer 
joys, to joy our 1etreſt now, as 
people fixt,  relolv'd to live and 
die together; to weave our 
taoughts, and be united ſtronger. 
Ar firſt we ſhew the gayelt tide 
of Love, dreſs and be nice in eve- 
ry word and look, ſet out for 
conqueſt all; ſpread every Art , 
ule every. Stratagem but 
when the toy] is paſt, and the 
dear Viftory gaind, we then 
propoſe a little tale reſt, a little 
calie ſlumber ; We then embrace, 
lay by the, Gawdy ſhew, the 
Plumes and guilded Equipage of 
Love,. the trappings of the Con- 
queror, and. bring the naked Lo- 
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ver to your Arms; we ſhew him 


then uncas'd with all his little dif. * 


advantages ; perhaps the flowing 
hair, (thoſe Ebon Curles you have 
fo otten comb'd, and dreſt , and 
kiſt) are then put upand ſhew a 
fiercer Air, more hke an Antique 
Roman than Phzlander, and ſhall 
| then, becauſe I want a Grace 
be thought to love you leſs ; be- 
cauſe the embroider'd Coat , the 


Point, and Garniture's laid by, 


muſt I put off my Paſſion with 
my Dreſs 2 No, Silvia, love al- 
lows a thouſand little freedoms : 
Allows me to unboſom all my 
Secrets; tell thee my wants, my 
Fears, complaints and dangers, and 
think it great rehief,if thou but ſigh 


and pitty me : Andoft thy Char- 


ming wit hasaided me, but now I 
find thee adding to my pain. Oh 
where ſhall I unload my weight of 
cares, when Sifvia, who was wont 

to 


| 
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to ſigh, and weep, and ſuffer me to 
eaſe the heavy Burden,now grows 
diſpleasd and peeviſh with my 
moans, and calls 'em the effects 
of dying love / inſtead of thoſe 
dear ſmiles, that fond bewitching 
prattle, that usd to calm ' my 
rougheſt ſtorm of Grief, ſhe now 
reproaches me with coldneſfs, want 
of concern and Lovers Retho- 
nick: And when I ſeem to beg 
relief, and fhew my: Souls reſent- . 
ment, tis then I'm falſe; *tis 
my averijon/ or the effets of 
lome new kindling Flame / Is 
this fair dealing Si/via? canl not 
ſpare a little. ſigh from love , but 
you mult think [rob you of your 
due? If I omit a tender Name 
by which I usd to call you, muſt 
I be thought to loſe that paſſion 
that taught me ſuchindearments? 
And muſt I ne're reflect upon the 
ruin both of my fame and. For- 
I 5 tune, . 
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tune, but I muſt run the risk of 


lofing Sifvia too 2 Oh cruelty 4 


of Love! Ohtoo, too fond and 
jealous Maid, what Crimes thv 
innocent pation can create, when 
it extends beyond .the bounds of 
reaſon : Ahtoo, too nicely tender 
Silvia, that will not give me leave 
to call a thought back on my tor- 
mer glory ; yet even that lols [ 
cou'd {upport with tamenels and 
- content, if | belitev'd my ſufte 
ring reach'd only to my heart, 


bur Siva, if ſhe love, muſt feel. 


my torments too, muſt ſhare my 
los, and want a thouſand Orna- 
ments, my finking Fortune can- 
not purchaſe her; believe - me 


Charn ing Creature, if I shou'd 


love you leſs, I have a fenſfe fo 
juſt of what you've ſuffer'd for 
Philander,' 1d be content to bea 
_ Galley Shve, to give thy Beauty, 
Birth and Lave their due, but - 
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[ am thy Faithful Lover (tl!, de- 


WW pea4 upon that Fortune Heaven 
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has lefr me ; which it thou canft 
(as thon haſt often fworn ) then 
thor wou'dt ſubmit to be cheer- 
tul fti]kbe gay nad comMident, and 
do nat judge my hcart by little 
words, my heart - too great and 
tan tor {ach por demonſtrarions. 

Yoa ask me Silvia where I 
am, and what I do; all I can 
ſay . is that at preſent I am fate 
from any fears'of being deliver'd 
up to France, .and what I do, 1s 
Iiehing , dying ; grieving ; I 
wznt -my Sz/via: But my Cair- 
camftances,” yet have nothing to: 
incoarage that hope, when I re- 
ſolve where to ſettle ; you ſhall 
lce. what ' hafte I will make to 
have: "you. brought to. me: I am 
Impartient+.ro hear from you, and 
to.know-how that dear pledge of 
our ſoft hours a ivances. I mean' 
what: 
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what Tbelieve.I left thee poſleſt 
of, a young Philander: Cheriſh it 1 
Sitvia, tor that's a certain Obli- 
gation, to keep a dying fire alive, 
be ſure you do 1t no hurt by your 
unneceſlary griet, tho there needs 
no other tie but that of Love to 
make mc more intirely 


Tour Plulander. 


It $:/via's Fears were. great be- 
tore ſhe open'd the Letter, what 
were her pains when all thoſe 
fears were confirmed from that 
never failing mark of a declining 
Love, the coldneſs and alteration 
of the Stile of Letters, that firſt 
Symptom of adying flame? 0h 
where, ſaid ſhe, where, Oh perjurd 
Charmer, is all that ardency that 
us d to warm the Reader; where 
is all that Natural Inmucence 


Love that cond not, even to diſco- 
wer 


(181) 


ver and expreſs a Grace in Elo. 
quence, force one ſoft word, or one 
Paſſion. Oh, continued ſhe, he zs /of# 
and gone from Silvia and his Vows; 


ſome other has him all, Claſps that 


dear body, hangs «pon that face, ga- 
2es upon his Eyes, and liſtews to 
his Voyce, when he is looking, (igh- 
ing. ſwearing, dying , lying and 
damning of himfelf for ſome new 
Beauty He.is, I'le' not indure 
it, aid me Antonett, Oh where's 
the perjur'd 'Traytor ! Antonett 
who was waiting on her ſeeing 
her riſe on the ſuddain in ſogreat 
a | fury wou'd have fſtaid her 
haſty turns andravings, beſeech- 
ing: her to tell her what was the 
accafion, and by'a diſcovery. to 
caſe her ,hearc, but ſhe with all 
the fury imaginable; flung from 
her Arms,: and-.ran. to. the- Table, 


_'and ſnatchingup a Penknife,. had 


certainly: ſent it-to her heart had 
not 
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not Avtozett titcpt to her _ 
caught her hand, wihian ſhe r 

ited nor, but bluihing re gn 
with rclling her ihe. was afbam'd 
of her own . Coawardize, for, laid 
the, if I had defign.d fo Fe bees 
brave, 1 had. [ext you off. and by a 
Noble refol: tics bave frced . this 
- Slave within ((irikir g her Breatt! 
from a Tyranny which it ſhou'd dif 
dain\ to. ſuffer under: W-rh that 
ſhe rag'd\about tne Chamber. with 
troken. words -. and .1mpertect 
Threatnings , . uncontider'd impre- 
cations, and! unheeded Vows and 
Oachs:at which Azforert redoubl'd 
herPetition toknowthe ewe ; ant 
ſhe reply*'d —Philander:!. tbe 'deui, 
the feſt, the fond and C harmiug 
Phylander 2s ww 10 more the ſame. 
Ob Aftonett ſaid : the, dad? rhas 
but fee this Letter compar'd to thije 
of heretofore, when Lovei was gay 
_ Tory , when inew defire < ejt 


his 
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his ſoft Eyes in tears, and tatght his 
tongue the - Flarmony of Angels ; 
when every tender word had moye 
of paſſion then Volumes of this 
forc d, this triffling Buſrieſs. Oh thou” 
won fay [ were ihe wretch oft 
thing that Nature ever made —— 

Oh thou wou'dit curſe as I do 
Nt the dear Murderer, but thy 
Frantick ſelf, thy mad, deceiv'd, be- 
lieving, eafie felf ; if thei wert fo 
undene —— Then while (he wept 
ſhe gave Antone!t hberty to ſpeak, 
which was to perſwade her, her 
fear were vain; ſhe urg'd every 
argument of Love she had been 
Witneſs too, and cow'd not think 
it poſſible he cou'd be falſe : To 
all which the ſtil} weeping SY472 
lent 2 willing ear : For Lovers-are 
much inclin'd to believe every 
thing they wislt.  Antonett ha- 
virg a httle calm'd-her ; contt- 
nu telling her that to be better 
convinc'd 
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convinc'd of his Love or his per- 
fidy, $he ought to have Patience 
till Ofavio shou'd come to viſit 
her, For have you forgotten, Madam, 
ſaid she, that that generous Rival 
has ſent him word he is your. Ly- 
ver : For Antonett Was waiting at 
the reading of that Letter, nor 
was there any thing the open 
hearted Silvia conceal'd from that 
Servant; and Women ; who have 
made a breach in. their Honour, 
are ſeldom {ſo caretul of their reſt 
of Fame, as thole who have a 
Stock intire:” and Si/via believ'd 
aiter she had truſted the Secret 
of one Amour to her diſcretion, 
She might - conceal none. &See 
Madam, ſays Antonett, here is a 
Letter yet unread : Silvia who 
had been a great while impatient 
for the return of Oftavio's anſwer 
from Phyander, expecting from 


thence the confirmation of all 
| her 
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her doubts: Haſtily ſnatch'd the 
Letter out of Antonetts hand, and 
read it, hoping to have found 
ſomething there to have easd 
her Soul one way or other : a 
Soul the moſt raging and haugh- 
ty by Nature, that ever poſleit a 
Body, the Words were theſe. 


Octavio to Silvia. 


T leaſt you'l pity me, Oh 
Charming Sihvia, when - 
you ſhall call ro mind the cruel 
ſervices, I am oblig'd to render 
you; to be the Meltenger of love 
from him , whom Beauty and 
that God plead ſo ſtrongly for 
already in your heart. 

If after this, you can propoſe 
a torture; that yet may ſpeak my 
paſſton and obedience in any 
higher meaſure, command and 


try 
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try my fortitude, {or I too well ' 
divine, Oh rigorous Beauty , the 
Luſineſs of your love tick Slave 
wiil be, only to give you proots 
how much he does adore you, 
and nee to taſte a joy, even in 
a diſtant hope, like Lamps in 
Urns my lafling Fire muſt burn; 
without one kind material to ſup- 
piy it. Ah Sifvza, it ere it be 
your wretched fate to lee the 
Lord of all your Vows given to 
anothers Arms — When you ſhall 
ſee in thoſe foft eyes that you a- 
dore a languithment and joy, it 
you but name another Beauty to 
him :—= When you behold his 
bluſkes fade and riſe at the ap 
proaches of another Miſtreſs, — 
Hear broken ſighs and unaflur'd 
replys, when e're he anſwers ſome 
new conquereſs : tremblings, and 
pantings leizing every Part at the 
warm touch as of a {econd Char- 
mer 


mer. Ah Sifvia do but do me 
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juſtice then, and ſighing fay— I 
pitty poor Octavzo. 

Take here a Letter from the 
bleſt Philander, which I had 
brought my felt, but cannot bear 
the torment of that joy, that I 
ſhall ſee advancing in your eyes 
when you {hall read it o're— no 
—'tis tco Much that I imagine 
all / yet bleſs that patient fond- 


= of my Paſſion that makes me 
ll | 


Tour Slave, and 
Tour Adorer, 


Octavio. 


At finiſhing this , the jealous 
fair Oge« redoubl'd her tears with 
luch violence that 'twas in vain 
her Woman ftrove to abate the 
lowing Tide by all the reaſon- 
able - 
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able arguments ſhe cou'd bring 
to her aid, and Sz/via to increaſe 
it, read again the latter part of 
the ominous Letter, which ſhe 
wet with the tears that ſtream'd 
from her bright eyes. 7es, yes, 
(cry'd ſhe laying the Letter down) 
1 kxow Octavio this is no Prophe- 
fie of yours, but a known truth; 
alas, you know too well the fatal 
time's already come when I ſhall find 
theſe changes in Philander ! .4h 
Madam reply'd Antonett , bow 
curious are you to ſearch out tors 
ments for your own heart, and as 
much a Lover as you are, how ltt- 
tle do you underſtand the Arts and 
Politicks of Live : Alas, Madam, 
continu'd ſhe, you your ſelf have 
arm *'d my Lord Octavio with thoſe 
Weapons that wound you: The laſt 
time he writ to my Lord Phan: 
der, he found you poſſeſt with a 
thouſand fears and jeloufies ; of 
theſe 
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theſe he took advantage to attaque 
his Rival, for what man is there 
ſo dull that wou'd not afſault his E= 
nemy in that part where the moſt 
confderable miſchief may be done 
him; "tis now Octavio's Int reſt 
and his buſmeſs to render Philan- 
der falſe, to give you all the umbrage 
that is poſſible of ſo powerful a Kival, 
and to ſay any thing that may 
render him hateful to you, or at leaſt 
to make you love him leſs. Away, 
reply'd Eilvia ( with an uneatie 
(mile) how fooliſh are thy reaſo- 
#ings, for were it poſſible I coud 
Love Philander /efs, is it to be is 
magin'd, that ſhou d make way for 
Octavio in my heart, or ary, af- 
ter that dear deceiver? No doubt 
of it, reply'd Antonett, but that 
very effect it wou'd have on your 
beart, for Lowe in the Soul of a 
witty perſon is like a ſcain of Silk ; 


to wwind it from the Bottom , 
you 
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you muſt wind it on another or it 
runs into confuſion and becomes of 


no uſe, and then of courſe, as one 
leſſens the other increaſes, and what 
Philander /oſes in Love, Octavio 
or ſome one induſtrious Lover will 
moſt certainly gain: Oh rep'yd 
Silvia you are a great Phyloſopher 
in Love. TI ſhoud be Madam, 
cry*d Antonett, had 1 but had a 
good Memory , for I kad a young 
Church man once in love with me, 
who has read many a Philoſophi- 
cal Lecture to me upon Love ; a- 
mong the reſt he usd to ſay the 
foul was all compos'd of Love. 1 
us d to ask him him then, if it were 
form'd of ſo ſoft Materials, how it 
came to paſs that we were no oftner 
in love, or why ſo many were ſo long 
before they lou'd, and others who 
never lov'd at all? No queſton but 
he anſwer'd you wiſely, faid Silvia 
careleſsly and ſighing, with her 
thoughts 


(193) 


thoughts but halt attentive. Mar- 


ry any ſo. he did, cry'd Anto- 
nett, at leaſt 7 thought ſo then, be- 
cauſe I loved alittle. He aid, Love 
of it ſelf was unaitive , but 'twas 
inforn'd. by Objett,,. and then too 
that Objeft muff depend -0n fancy 
(for Souls, tho all love, are not to 
lrve all) now fancy, he ſaid, was 
lomet imes-nice , humourous, and fan- 
zaſtick, which is the reaſon we ſo of- 
ten love thoſe of no merit , and deſpiſe, 
thoſe that are moſt excellent ; and 


fometimes fancy guides us to like 


neither, he usd to ſay Women were 
like Miſers, tho they had always 
love in flore, they ſeldom card to 
part with it, but on very good in- 
treſt and ſecurity, Cent per Cent, 
moſt commonly heart for heart at 
leaſt, and for ſecurity he ſaid we 
were moſt times too unconſcionable, 
we ask'd Vows at leaſt, at worſt 
Matrimony — Half angry, Sihuia 

| cry d, 
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cry'd — and what's all this to my 
loving againſt > Oh Madam, reply'd 
Antonett, he ſaid a Woman was 
like a Gameſter, if on the winnin 

hand, hope, int-reſt, and vanity Ke 
him play on, beſides the pleaſure of 
the play it ſelf; if on the lofing, 
then he continu d throwing at all 
to ſave a ſtake at laſt, if not to re- 
cover all; ſo either way they find 
occaſton to continue the game. But oh, 
faid Silvia lighing, what (hall that 
Gameſter ſet, who has already playd 
for all ſhe had, and loſt it at acaſt ? 
0h Madam, reply'd Antonett, The 
young and fair find Credit every 
where, there's ſtill a proſpect of a 
return, and that Gameſter that plays 
thus upon the tick is ſure to loſe 
but little, and if they win, 'tis al 
clear gains. T find, ſaid Silvia, you 
are a good manager in love; you 
are for the frugal part of it. Faith 
Madam , {aid Antonett, 7 am im 


deed 
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deed of that opinion, that Ivve and 


int reſt always do beſt together, as 
two moſt excellent ingredients in 
that rare Art of preſerving of 
Beauty. Love makes us put, on all 
our Charms, and int'reſt gives us 
all the advantage of dreſs. without 
which Beauty is loſt, and of little 
uſe. Love wou'd have us appear al- 
ways new, always gay, and magni” 
ficent, and money alone can render 
us ſo, and we find no Women want” 
Lovers ſo much as thoſe who want 
Petticoats, Jewels, and all the ne- 
eſſary trifles of Gallantry. Of this 
laſt opinion T find you your ſelf to 
be; for even when Octavio comes, 
on whoſe heart you have no deſign, 
T ſee you dreſs to the beſt advan- 
tage, and put on many, to like one : 
Why is this but that, even unknown to 
your ſelf, you bave a ſecret joy and 
Pleaſure in gaining Conqueſts, and of 
being ador d and thought the moſt 

K C har- 
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Charming of. your Sex. That is not 
from the inconſtancy of my heart, 
cry'd Sifvia, but from the little va 
nity of our Natures. Oh Madam, re- 
p:y'd Antonett, there is no friend to 
Love, like Vanity; it is the falſeſ 
betrayer of aV omans heart, of any 
Paſſion or humour ſhe can be gull. 
ty of, not Love it ſelf betrays her 
ſooner to Love than Vanity or Pride; 
and, Madam,T wou'd I might have 
the pleaſure of my next wiſh, when 
{ find you not only liſt ning to the 
love of OStavio, but even approving 
it too. Away, repiy'd Sifvia 1 
frowning, your mirth grows rude 
and troubleſome, — Gio bid the Page 
wait, while I return an anſwer to what 
his Lord has ſent me, Yo ſitting 
at the Table ſhe diſmiſt Antonert, 
and writ this following Letter. 


Silvia, 


— —_— _— 
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'0 Ji Gaks this little Gillen 
| try of, yours, of 'ſhewin 
| the Lover, hands you itt By 
l great ſtead, and ſerves. you up- 
7 | 0n all occaſions for abundance of 
*; © uſes, amongſt. the reſt, *tisno 
* I ſmall obligation you. have -tot; 
" Þ for furnithing you with'handfom 
©} pretences , to keep ' from thoſe 
vi who importune you,” and from 
UF giving 'em, that fatisfaction by 
e your Council and Cbtiverſation 
* F which poſſibly the. unfortitnate 
'f may have need. of ſometimes ; 
6 and when you; are preſt and: ob- 
"| ligd to render me the friendſhip 
of your Vifits, this neceſfary ready 
love of _ yours, 15 the only evatt- 
| 0n you have for the anſwering a 
LF thouſand little queſtions I ask 
K 2 you 
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you of Philander ; whoſe heart [ 


am afraid.you know much Þetter 
than Szhvza does, F cou'd almoſt 
wiſh Ofavzo, that all you tell me 
of. your-paiſion were , true, that 
my. commands might be of force 
ſuſficient to compel you, to re- 
ſolve my heart in ſome doubts that 
oppreſs it., and indeed if you 
wou'd have ime, believe the one, 
you muſt obey me in the other, 
to which .cnd I cenjure you to 
haſten to me, for ſomething of 
an unuſual coldneſs in Phila 
ders Letter, and ſome ominous 
divinations.in yours, have put 
me on a rack of thought, from 
which nothing but Confirmation 
can relieve me, this you dare not 
deny, if you. vaſue the repoſe 


Of Silvia. 


She 
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She read it over, and was of- 
ten about to 'tear it, fancying it 
was togo kind: 'But when! ſhe 
conſider'd 'twas from no other in- 
clination of her heart than that: 
of getting the ſecrets out of his, 
ſhe pardoh'd her ſelf the fittle 
levity she found it guilty off, all 
which conſidering'as the-effe&s of 
the violent Paſſhon ſhe had for 
Philander , she found it eafſie to 
do, and ſealing it ſhe gave it to 
Antonett to deliver to th e Page, 
and ſet herſelf down to eaſe her 
foul of its heavy weight of grief, 
by her complaints to the dear 
Author of her pain; for when a 
Lover. is infupportably afflicted 
there is no. eaſe like that of wri- 
ting to the perſon lov'd : And 
that all that comes uppermoſt in 
the Soul, for true love 1s all une 
tmnking artleſs ſpeaking,incorrect 
diforder,and without Merhod,as'tis 
WW 3 with- 
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without -'/ bounds or rules; ſuch 


wereSilvia's'tinſtaly'd thoughts, 


and fuch'her* following Tetter. 
Silvia to Philander. 

FN H my Phitander, how hard 
41t' is to bring my Soul to 

doubt, wher T confider- all : thy 

paſt' tender vows, When I refle&t 


how thou: haſt lowd- and: fworn, 
Methinks I-hear the- Mutfick. of 


thy: voice; ſtill:whiſporing\in-my 


Þbotom 5 mcthinks the: Charming 
ſoftneſs of thy” words remain like 
leſleningEccho's camy Soul;whoe 
diftant Voyces by degrees decay, 
tiffthey ke heard no more / Alas 
Pve read thy Eetterro're and. o'r, 
and turn'd the ſenſe a thouſand 
ſeveral ways , and all to . make 
it ſpeak and look like Love— 
Oh I have flatter*d1t witly.;all my 
Art.” Sometimes: I'fancy'd. ny. ill 
MN 1 reading 
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reading ſpoil'd it, and then I tun'd 
mv Voice to ſofter Notes, and 
read it O're again; but flill ths 
| words appzard too rough and 
harſh for any moving Air, which 
way ſo c're I changd , which 
df way fo cre Iqueſtion'a it of love, 
to it an{werd in-ſuch Language— 
5 | 25 others wow'd perhaps tuterpret 
A} love,. or ſomething like 1t; but T 
n | who've heard the very Gea him- 
of | {elf ſpeak from thy wondrous 
yÞ Lips , and known him guide 
WH thy Pen when all the eloquence 
ef of moving Angels flow'd trom 
| thy Charming Tongue / when I 
y, | have ſeen thee fainting at my 
258 feet, (whilſt all Heaven open'd1n 
&|| thy glorious face) and now and 
id then ſigh out atrembling wora; 
ef} in which there was contain'd 
-E more love, more Soul, than -ail 
wil the Arts of ſpzaking ever found. 
1H What ſenſe! Olt what reflections 
- mult 
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-1u7t 1 make. on this decay, this 
ftrange — this ſuddain alteration 
17 thee 2 But that rhe cauſe is fled, 
2nd the eftect is ceas'd, the God 
retird, and all the Oracles 
filenc'd / Conieſs — oh thou eter. - 
nal Conqueror of .my Soul, 
whom every hour, and every 
tender joy, renders more dear 
and lovely —Tell me why (if 
thou {till lov'{t me, and lov'ſt as 
well) does love not dictate to thee 
4$ before ! Doſt thou want words? 
Oh then begin again, repeat the 
old ones ore ten thouſand times, 
ſuch repetitions are loves Retho- 
rick / how often have I askd 
thee in an hour , when my 
fond Soul was dloating on thy 
Eyes, when with my Arms, clal- 
ding thy yielding Neck, my lips 
umprinting kiſſes on thy cheeks, 
and taking in the breath,that ſight 


trom thine, how often have / 
ask'd 
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_ask*d this: little but important 


queſtion of thee ? Does my 'Phi- 
lander Love me 2 then kiſs thee for 
thy 7esand ſighs, and-ask again, 
and {till my Soul was raviſht with 
new joy, when-thou' woud'ſt an- 
{wer, Tes ; £ love thee' dearly! and 
if 7 thought you ſpoke it with a 
tone that ſeem'd leſs {oft and fer- 
vent than 7 wiſhr, 7 ask'd ſo of- 
ten till 7 made thee anſwer in 
ſuch a voice as I wou'd* with to 
hear ir; all this had been imper- 
tinent and foolith in any thing 
but love, to any but a Lover: Bur 
oh —give me the impertinence of 
love ! talk little nonſenſe to me all 
the day, and te as wanton as 
a playing Cupid , and that wall 
pleaſe and Charm my love 
lick heart better rhan all tine ſenſe 
and reaſoning. 
Tell me, Ph:ilander,what new ac- - 
cadent, what powerful misfortune 
| KR 5 nas 
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has befallen thee , 'greater than 
what we have experiegcd yet 2 
cou'd drive the little God out of 
thy heart,. and make thee fo un- 
like my, ſoft. /Philander > What 
place;contains thee, or what plea- 
lures 'eaſe-'thee , that - thou” art 
now contented to-live:a tedious 
day without thy $;/via. How then 
the long long Age of torty more, 
and yer thou liv'{t, art patient , 
tame, and well: thou talk*ſt not 
now of ravings, or of dying; 
but lookſt about thee like a well 
pieasd Conqueror after the toyls 
of - Battel Oh 7 have known 
a time—— but _let' me never 
think upon 1t-more/ it cannot 
be remembred without madneſs! 
What thivk thee {allen from love! 
to_think that I muſt never heat 
thee more pouring thy Soul out 
in ſoft ſighs of love? A thouſand 


dear cxprelions by which = 
| "he 
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- the Story of thy heart, and while 


you teilit, bid me teel 1t pant- 
Ng -— Never to ſee thy Eyes 
fixt on my face till the ſoft 
ſhowres of joy wou'd gently fall 
and hang their ſhining dew upon 
thy loolts, then in a Tranſport 
ſnatch meto-thy boſom, and ſigh 
a thouſand times e're thou cou'dtt 
utter—— 4h Silvia how I love 
thee— Oh the dear Eloquence, 
thoſe few ſhort words. contain; 
when they are ſent with Lovers 
accents, to a Soul all languiſhing/ 
but now-—— alaſs,thy love ismore 
{amiliar grown —— Oh take the 
other part o'th' Proverb too., 
and fay 't has bred contempt, for 
nothing leſs: than that your Let- 
ter ſhews; but more it does, and 
that's indiflerence, leis tobe bern 

than hate or any thirg — 
At leaſt be juſt and let me know 
my doom ; do not deceive the 
heart 
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heart that truſted all thy Vows, if 
thou be*ſt generous ——1f thou 
let'ſt me know ——thy date of 
Love -—1s out (for love perhaps 
as life has dates) and equally un- 
certain, and thou no more can{\t 
ſtay the one than rother, yet it 
thou art fo kind for all my ho- 
nour loſt; my youth undone, 
my Beauty tarniſht, and my la- 
ſting vows to let me fairly know 
thou art departing, my worthlels 
Life will be the only loſs ; But it 
thou {till continueſt to 1mpole, 
upon my ealie Faith, and ſhou'd 
any other way learn my approach- 
ing Fate Look to't Fhilander 


— She that had the courage taban- 
don all for Love , and faithleſs 
thee, can when ſhe finds her felt 
betray'd and loſt, Nobly revenge 
the ruin of her fame,and ſend thee 
to the other World with, 


Silvia 


She 
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She having writ this,read it over, 
and fancy'd the had not ſpoke half 
the ſenſe of her Soul-. Fancy'd ifſhe 
were again to begin ſhe cou'd ex- 
preſs her ſelfmuch more to the pur- 
poſe ſhedeſign'd, than ſhehad done. 
She began again and ,writ two or 
three new ones,but they were et- 
ther too kind or roo rough,the firſt 
She fear'd wou'd shew a weaknels 
of Spirit, ſince he had given her 
occaſion of jealouſie, the Jaſt she 
tear'd wau'd diſoblige 1t all thoſe 
jeaiouſics were falſe, $he therefore 
tore thoſe laſt she had writyand be- 
fore she ſeal'd up the firſt she read 
Philanders 1.etter again , but ſtull 
ended it with icars that did not lef- 
ſen thoiz2 the had firſt conceiv'd;ſtill 
She thought ske had more to ſay as 
Loi ers do, who never are weary of 
ſpeaking or writing tothe dear ob- 
jt oitheir Vows,and having alrea- 
dyforgotten what she had faid juſt 
before 
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before=—and her heart being by 
this time as full as e're ſhe began. 
the took up her complaining Pen, 
and made it ſay this in the Co- 
vert of the Letter, | 

Oh Philunger / Oh thou eternal 
Charmer of my Soul, how fain [ 
wou'd repent me of the cruel 
thoughts I have of thee ; when 
7 had finiſht this inclosd 7 
read again thy chilling Letter, 
and flrove with all the force of 
Love and ſoft 1maginatfon to find 
a dear occaſion of asking Pardon 
tor thoſe fears, which preſs my 
breaking heart: but Oh rize more 
Z read, the more they {trike up- 
on: my tenderelſt part, — ſome: 
thing ſo very cold, fo catelcls, 
and indifferent you end your Let 
ter with —— 7 will not think of 
it—by Heaven it makes me rave 
—and hatc my little power, that 
cou'd no longer k<ep thee ſoft _ 
kind, 
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kind.Oh.if rhoſe killing fears/bred 


. by excels of Love Jare vainlytaken 
{ up inpity my adorable— inpityto 


my tortur'd Soul convince 'em,Re- 
dreſs the torment of my-jealous 
doubts;and either way confirm me; - 
be kind to her that- dycs and lan- 
guiſhes for thee. r7-turn me allthe 
{oſtineſs vat firſt Charm'd me, or 
frankly tell me my approaching 
Fate. Be generous, or be kind, to 
the unfortunate and undone. 
Silva. 
She thought ſhe had ended 
here, but here again ſhe. read 
F hilanders Leter, as 14 on purpoſe 
to find new rorments out for ,a 
heart too much preſt already ; a 
lowre that is always mixt with the 
{wec.ts of Lovea pain that ever ac- 
comyanics the pleaiure. Love elte 
werenottoke number'd among the 
paſlions of men,and was at firit or- 
dain'd in. Heaven for ſome divine 
motion 
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of theSoul,till 4Jam with his loſs of 
Parzdiſedebaucht it,with jealouſies 
fears, and curioſities, and mixt itþ 
with all that was afflicting ; but 


you'll ſay he had reaſon to be 


jealous, whoſe Woman for want of 


other Seducers liſten'd to the Ser- 
pent, and for the Love of change 
wou'd give way even: to a Devil, 


this little Love of Novelty and ' 


knowledge has been intail'd up- 
on her daughters ever ſince, and 
F have known more Women ren- 
dered unhappy and miſerable from 
this torment of curiotity, which 
they bring upon themſelves, than 
have ever been undone by leſs 
villainous Men. One of this 
humour was our haughlity and 
Charming Sitvia, whoſe Pride and 


Beauty poſſeſſing her with a be-. 


liefe that all Men were born to 
dye her Slaves -made her un- 
caſie at every action of the Lo- 
ver 
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Lover (whether belov*d or not} 
that did but ſeem to flight her 


A Empire; but where indeed ſhe 


lov'd and doated, as now on Phz. 
lander, this humour put her on 
the rack at every thought or fan- 
cy that he might break his Chains 
and having, laid the laſt Obliga- 
tion upon him, ſhe expeCted him 
to be her Slave for ever, and 
treated him with all the haughty 
Tyranny of her Sex, in all thoſe 
moments when ſoftneſs was not 
predominate in her Soul. She was 
ſhagrien at every thing if bur diſ- 
pleagd with one thing, and while 
ſhe gave torments to others $she 
fail'd not to feel 'em the moſt 
(enſibly her ſelf; fo that till 
ſearching for new occaſion of 
quarrel with Phzlander ſhe drew 
on her ſelf moſt intollerable pains, 
ſuch as doubting Lovers feel after 
long hopes and. confirm'd Joys ; 
. She 
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She reads and w«euns, and when 
She came to that part of it that in- 
quird of the health and being 
of the pleoge of Love——-$he 
grew ſo tender that she was al- 
moſt ſainting in her. Chair, but 
recovering from the ſoft refleQi- 
on, and tinuing <2, had faid noe 
thing of it already $he took her 
Pen again and writ. 

You ask me, Oh Charming 
Philander how the Pledge of our 


foft hours thrives > Alas, as it it 
meant to brave the worſt of 
fate! 1t does advance, my ſorrows 
and all your cruelties have not 
deſtroy*'d that + But 7 {till bear 
about me the deſtiny of many 4 
ſighing Maid, that this (who will 
7 am ſure be like Philander) will 
ruin with his looks. 

Thou Sacred. Treaſure of my 
Soul forgive me, it Z have 
wrong'd thy love ; adieu. " 

. viſa | 
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She made an- end of writing 
this,: juſt when ; Antonet? arriv'd, 
and told her:Davio was a light- 
ed at-the Gate, and ' coming to 
viſit her, which gave her occa- 
ſion. to fay this of him to Phi- 
lander, | he ; 
I think 7 had not ended. here 
but that Ofavio the braveſt: and 
the beſt'of friends is come to vi- 
ſit me. 'The only Satisfaction / 
have te ſupport my life in Phj- 
landers abſence, pay him thoſe 
thanks that are due to him from 
me, pay him for all the generous 
cares he has taken of me; be- 
yond a friend ! almoſt Philander 
in his blooming Paſlion when 
twas all, new: and/ young, and 


full of duty, cou'd not have ren- 


derd me his ſervice with a more 
awful induſtry : ture he was 
madeitor love and-glorious friend- 
Svþ: - Cherish- him them , -pre- 
* ſerve 
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ſerve him next your Soul, for | 


he's a Jewel, fit for ſuch a Ca. Þ 


binet: His form, his parts, and 
every Noble aftion, fſhews us 
the Royal Race from whence he 
ſprung, and the Victorious Orange 
confeſſes him his own in every 
Vertue, and in every Grace, nor 
can the 1lligitimacy eclips him; 
ſure he was got in the firſt heat 
of Love, which form'd him ſos 
Flero-== But no more, Philander 


Sas kind a Judge as 


Silvia. 


She had no ſooner finiſht this 
and feal'd it, but Oftavio came in: 
to the Chamber, and with ſuch 
an Air, with ſuch a Grace, and 
mien he approach'd her—with all 
the languiſhment of ſoft trembling 
Love in his face, whi-h with the 
addition of the dreſs he was that 

day 
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; day in, (which was extreamly 


rich and advantagious, and alto- 
gether ſuch as pleaſes the Vanity 
of Women.) I have ſince heard 
the Chatining Silviaſay, in ſpight 
of all her tenderneſs for Philander; = 
ſhe found/a” a: ſoft emotion in her 
Soul, a kind of pleaſure at his 
approach, which made her bluſh 
with fome Kirid'of anger at her 
own -eaſineſs; © Nor: cou'd ' ſhe: 
have bluſht in 'a- mote happy ſea» 
ſon ; for Oftavio ſaw it, and it 
ſerv'd at once to add a Luſter to 
her paler Beauty, and to betray 
ſome little kind-ſentiment, which 
poſſeſt him With' a joy that had 
the fame effefts on him : Silvia 
faw it; and the care ſhe took 'to 
hide her own , ſerv'd' but to in- 
creaſe her bluſhes, which- put her 
into a confuſion ſhe-had much ado 
to' reclaim'; ſhe caſt her Eyes to 
Earth; andleaning her Cheek on 

| her 
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her hand; ſhe continu'd on her 
ſeat without paying him that'u- 
ſual Ceremony the was wont. to 
do. While he ſtood ſpeechleſs for 


a moment gazing.on her with in. 


finite fatisfation, when ſhe'to. af 
ſume a formality as. well, as ſhe 
cou'd, roſe up and cry'd (tearing 
he had ſecn too much) Octavio / 
have been conſidering after what 
manner [ .cuzht to rective you, rand 
while I was ſo,- 1. left thoſe Civualli- 
ties unpaid which your quality, and 
my good manners ought to have ren: 
derd jou: Ah Madam: reply;d he 
ſighing , if you, ;wbyd receive un 
as I merited and you ought", at 
leaſt you wou'd receive me 4s the 
moſt paſſionate Lover that ever A: 
dor d you. I was rather |belieuingi 
ſaid Silvia; that 1 ought to.have te; 
ceiv'd you |as my Foe :' Sixce 08 
conceal from me ſo ''long., what you 
cannot but believe I am erxteamly 
| impatient 
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impatient of hearing, and what ſo. 
neerly concerns my repoſe. At this 
he only anſwering with a ſigh, 
ſhe purſu'd . Sure, Oftavio, you un- 
derſtand me : Philanders anſwer to 
the Letter cf your conf: ſing. Paſſion 
has not ſo long been the ſubject. of 
our diſcourſe 0, expeftation, but you 
gueſs at what 1 mean? Octavio, who 
on all Occaſions wanted not wit, 
or reply, was ke at a Joſs, what 
to anſwer : Notwithſtanding he 
had conſider'd betore what. he 
wou'd fay : but let thoſe ift love 
fancy,and make what fine {pecches 
they pleaſe, and bcheve them- 
ſelves furniſh: with abundance 
of eloquent iarangues at the 
ſight of the dear Objed they 
lole 'em all, 2:1 love teach 'em a 


dialect n111-!1 more prevailing 
without, i: cxpence of  duller 
thought ; 4 they leave .unfaid 
all they 1a i» Zoridly  form'd 


before 
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before, and figh a thouſand things 
with more ſucceſs: Love like Po- 
etry cannot be taught , but unin- 
ſtructed flows without painful 
ſtudy, if it be true; *tis born in 
the Soul, a Noble inſpiration not 
a Science / ſach was Oftavio's, he 
thought it diſhonourable to be: 
guilty of the meanefs of a Lye, 
and fay he had no anſwer : He 
thought it rude to ſay he had 
one and wou'd not ſhew 1t Sl 
via: And he behliev'd it the height 
of ungenerous baſeneſs to ſhew it, 
while he remain'd this moment fi- 
tent ;Sikvia, who's love, jealouſie, 
and impatience indur'd no delay, 
with a malicious half ſmile, 
and a tone all angry, fcorn 
in her Eyes, and paſſion on her 
Tongue, ſhe cry'd—— Tis , well 
Octavio,that you ſo early let me kyow 
you can be falſe unjaſt, and faithleſs, 
you knew your power , and in pitt 

to 
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to that Touth and eaſineſs you found 
in me, have given a Civil warning 
to my heart. In this I muſt confeſs, 
continu'd she, you have given a 
much greater teſtimony of your friend- 
(hip for Philander, than your Paſſt* 
| « for Silvia ; And, I ſuppoſe, you 
> Þ came not here to reſolve your ſelf of 
; Þ which you fhould prefer ; that was 
> decided &re you arrivd, and this 
1H vil / imagine was only to put me 
.W out of doubt : 4 piece of Charity 
t | you might have ſpar'd. She ended 
t fl this with a ſcorn, that had a 
j- | thouſand Charmes , becauſe it 
e, B gave him a little hope ; and he 
anſwer'd with a ſigh, 4b Madam, 
how wery eaſie you find it to enter- 
tan joys vl diſadvantagious of 
me : And hew ſmall a fault your 
Wit and cruelty can improve to a 
"Crime. Tou are not offended at my 
ſs, friendſhip for Philander. I know 
vl BS do not Vallue my Life, aud my 
to L repoſe 
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repoſe ſo much, as to be concern'd who, 
or what, ſhares this heart, that a 
dores you ; No, it has not merited 
that Glory ; Nor dare [ preſume to 
hope, you ſhow'd ſo much as wiſh nyt 
Paſſion for Silvia, ſhou*'d ſurmount 
my Friendſhip to Philander. If 1 
aid, reply'd the with a ſcorn, [ 
percerve I might wiſh in vain: 
Madam , an{wer'd he, have tos 
Divine an opinion of the juſtice of 
the Charming Silvia to believe I 
ought, or cou d make my approaches 
to her heart by ways fo baſe andun f ; 
generous, the reſu't of even tollera- ih , 
ted Treaſon is to hate the Traytor, ſi j 
Oh, gon are very nice, Octavio, re I: 
plyed Silvia, 2» your Punctilio to [; 
Philander, &ut 7 perceive youare Þ ;; 
wot ſo tender in thoſe you ought tf Q 
have for Stlvia ? 1 find Honour inÞfl 
you men, is only what you pleaſe to Yo 
make it, for at the ſame time you 
think jt wrgenerous to betray Phi 
lander ' 
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Philander, veu believe it no breach 
of Honour to Letray the eternal rex 
poſe of Silvia > Tou have promis'd 
\Philander your friendſhip, you have 
WB avow'd your ſelf my Lover, my 
Slave, my Friend, my every thing, 
* and yet mot one of theſe has any 
tye, to oblige you to my intereſt, 
pray tell me, continued She, whey 
'Þ you /aft writ to him, was it not it 
f | order to receize an anſwer from him? 
IF And was not I to ſee that anſwer ? 
And here you think it no diſhonour 
to break your word or promiſe; by 
-Þ which 7 find your falſe Notions, of 
Vertue and FHonoar, with which you 
* Þ ſerve your ſelves, when int reſt, de- 
Nt /ign, or ſelf Love makes you think 
it neceſſary. Madam, replyed O- 
Ctavio, you are pleasd to perſue your 
"ny anger, as if indeed I had diſobeyed 
your command, or refusd to ſhew 
you what you Imagine 1 have from 
Philander: Yes, 7 do replyed ſhe 

L 2 haſtily, 
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haſtily 3 and wonder why you ſhou'l 
have a greater friendſhip for Phi: 
Jlander, han for Silvia, eſpeczally if 
it be true that you ſay , you have 
joyned Love to friendſhip; -or ar 
you of the opinion of theſe that cy 
they cannot be a Lover and a friend 
of the ſame Objeft, Ah Madam, 
cry'd our perplext Lover, 7 te 
you to believe, I think it ſo much 
amore my Duty and inclination 0 }} 
ſerve and obey Silvia than I 4 ;* 
Philander, that 7 ſwear to yu, 
Oh, Charming Conquereſs of my Sou, 
if Philander have betrayed Silvia, 
he has at the ſame time vetraydO 
Ctavin, and that I wou'd revenge it 
with the loſs of my Life : In injuris 
the adorable Silvia , beljeve mt 
lovely Maid, he injures ſo mw 
enore than a Friend, as Hononr i 
above the inclinaticn; if he wrotf 
you, by Heaven he cancels all! <4 

prongs my Soul,my Fonogr, Mifir /) by 
þ- 
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and my Siſter : Fearing he had 
{aid too much, he ſtopp'd and 
ſight at the word Siſter, and  ca- 
ſting down his Eyes,bluſhing with. 
ſhame and anger, he continu'd , 
0h, gruv? me leave to (ay a- Siſter, 
Madam, lea(lt Miſtreſs had been too 
daring and preſumptions, and a Title 
that wou'd not juſtifie my quarrel 
balf ſo well, fince 'twou'd take the 
Honour from my juſt reſentment and 
blaſt it with the ſcandal of ſelf in- 
treſt or jealous revenge. pt? wn ſay 
replyed ſhe, deſerves abundance of 
aknowledgement;but if you wou'd have 
me believe you, you ought to hide 
mthing from me, and he methinks 
that was. ſo daring. to confefs his 
Paſſion to Philander, may, after that , 
venture on any diſcovery : In ſhort 
Wtavio, / demand to ſee the re- 
turn you have from Philander, for 
poſibly —{aid the, ſweet'ning-.her 
Charming face into a Smile . de- 


L 3 fign'd | 
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ſignd, 7 ſhowd not be diſpleas'd to 


find I might with more freedom re- 
ceeive your Addreſſes, and on the 
coldneſs of Philanders reaſoning may, 
depend a great part of your Fate, or 
Fortune: Come, come, produce your 
credentials, they may recommend 
your heart more effectually than al 
the fine things you can ſay, you know 
not how the leaſt appearance of a 
ſhight from a Lover, may advance 
the Pride of a Miſtreſs, and Pride 
in this affair will be your beſt Ad: 
vocate. Thus ſhe infinuated with 
all her female Arts, and put on 
alt her Charms of Looks and 
ſmiles, ſweetned her mouth, fot: 
tered her Voyce andEyes,aſſuming 
all the tenderneſs and little affe: 
cations her ſubtil Sex was capa- 
ble of, while he lay all raviſht 
and almoſt expiring at her Feet; 
ſometimes tranſported with ima: 
gin'd Joys in the poſſeſſion _ 

car 


a 
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dear flattering Charmer, he was 
ready to unravel all the Secrets 
of Philanders letter; but Honour 
yet was even above his Paſſion 
and made him bluſh at his firſt 
haſty thought ; and now he 
ſtrove to put her off, with all 
the Art he cou'd, who had ſo 
very little in his Nature, and 
whoſe real Love and perſect Ho- 
nour had ſet him above the little 
evaſions of Truth, who ſcorn'd 1n 
all other caſes the baſeneſs and 
cowardize of a Lye: and fo un- 
ſucceſsful now was the little ho- 
neſt cheat, which he knew not 
how to manage well, that 'twas 
loon diſcover *d to the Wity, jea- 
lous, and angry S:/via: So that 
alter all the rage a paſſionate Wo- 
man cou'd expreſs, who believ'd 
ler ſelf injur'd by the only two 
perſons in the World from whom 
he expe&ted moſt Adoration ? ſhe 
6-4, had 
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had recourſe to that Natural and 
fottning aid of her Sex, her Tears, 
and haviug already reproach'd 0- 
favio with all the malice of 2 
defeated Woman , ſhe now con- 
. tinucd' it in ſo moving a manner, 
that our Zero cou'd no longer re- 
main unconquer'd by that power: 


ful way of Charming, but unfixt 


to all he had refolv'd gave up, at 
leaſt, apart of the ſ:cret, and 
own'd he had a Letter from Pbi- 
lander ; and after this confeſſion 
knowing very well he coud not 
keep her from the ſight of it; no 


tho an Empire were render'd her 


to buy it off; his Wit was next 
imploy'd how he ſhou'd defend 


the ſenſe of it, that ſhe might 


not think Ph:ilaxder falſe. In Or- 
der to this, he, forcing a Smile, 
told her, that Philauder was the 
moſt malicious of his Sex, and 


had contriv'd the beſt Stratagem 
in 


in the world to find whether S/- 
via fill lov'd, or Octavio retain'd 
his friend\tip for him; And but 
thit, continued he, / knew the 
Nature of your curious Sex to be 


ſuch, that if I houd perſwade you ' 


_ 


nat to ſee it , it wou'd but the more 


inflare your defire of ſeeing it, 1 
we'd ask no more of the Charming 
Silvia, than that ſhe wou'd not oblige 
me.to ſkew, what wou'd | turn ſo 


greatly to my own aavantage : if T- 
were not too ſenſible, "tis but to in 


trap me, that. Philander has takex 


—_ 


this method in his anſwer. Believe. 


me Adorable Silvia, 7 plead againſt - 


my own Life, while 1 beg you not - 
to put my honour to-the teſt , by. 


commanding me . to ſhew this Let- 
ter, and that I joyn againſt the in- 


reſt of my own Eternal repoſe while - 


I plead thus: ſhe hears him-with 


hundred changes of countenance, ' 
Love, rage, and Jealouſie {well in- 
L. 5 her - 
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ercer Eyes, her breath beats ſhort, 
and she was ready to burſt into 
ſpeaking before he had finisht 
what he had to fay ; 'she calls up 
all the little diſcretion and Reaſon 
Love had left her to manage her 


ſelf as $he ought in this great oc- 


caſton 2? she bit her Lips and ſwal- 
low'd herriſing ſighs; but he ſoon 
ſaw. the ſtorm - he- had raisd and 
knew not how.to ſtand the shock 
of. its fury; he ſighs, .h2 pleads 1n 
Vain, and the more he indeavours 
to excuſe the Levity of Philan- 
der, the more he rends her heart, 
and ſets her on- the Rack; and 
concluding him- falſe, she cou'd 
no longer contain her rage , but 
broke out 1nto all the- fury that 


madneſs can inſpire, .and from one- 


degree to - another. wrought” her 
Paiſion to the heigit of Lunacy: 


She tore her - Hair- aad bit his: 


nands, that indeavour to reſtrain 


hers: 
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hers from violence, ſhe rent the 
Ornaments from her fair Body 
and diſcover'd a thouſand Charms 
and Beauties,and finding now that 
both his ſtrength and reaſon was 
too weak to prevent the miſchiefs 
he found he had brought on her, 
he calls for help: When Brihard 
was but too ready at hand ; 
with Antonett and ſome others , 
who came to his aſſiſtance; Bri 
jard, who knew nothing of the 
occaſion of all this, beliey'd tt the 
ſecond part of his own late ad-- 
venture, and fancy'd that Octavio / 
lad us'd ſome violence to her, - 
upon this he aſſumes the Autho- 
rity of his Lord, and ſecretly that 
of a Huſband or ' Lover, and up- 
braiding the innocent Ofauio with 
nis brutallity they fell to iuch 
words as ended in a challenge the 
next morning, for Britjard ap- 
pear'd- a Gentleman; Companion 
to / 
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*0 tis Lord ; and one whom Oa- - 
vio cou'd not well retuſe , this 
WzS not carried fo filently but. BW 
Antoxett buſie as ſhe was about Bb 
her raving Lady heard the ap: Far 
pointment, and Octavio quitted, | re 
the Chamber almoſt as .much di- FJ g 
{turb'd as Silvia, whom, with; tu 
much ado, they perſwaded . him, Jn 
ro leave, but before he did fo he, F hi: 
on. his knees offer'd her the Let-. I to 
ter and implor'd her to receive. Þ ig 
it. * So abſolutely his Love had. Flie 
vanquisht his Nobler part, that of, I $ 
honour; but ſhe at tending nomott-.. I Pal 
ons but thoſe. of her own Rage,, ſun: 
tac no regard either to Oftavio's, tea 
proffer or his Arguments of Ex». co 
cule, ſo that he went away with ng 
the. Letter, in all the extremity. met 
of diſorder; this laſt part of his Full 
ſubmiſſion -was not ſeen 'by Bril, N08 
jard;; who immediately left the I mar 
Chamber, upon. receiving Ota, Ngve 
VS. 


(231) 


2's anſwer to his Challenge ; fo 
that Szvza was now left with her 
Woman only , who by degrees 
brought her to more calmneſs 3 
and Briljard impatient to hear the 
reproaches, he hopd ſhe wou'd 
vive Octavio when ſhe, was re- 
turn'd to reaſon, being, curious of 
2ny thing, that might redound to 
his diladvantage, whom he took 
t0.be a powertul Rival, return'd 
zg2in into. her Chamber : . But.1n 
lieu of hearing what he wiſht ; 
$;/via being recover'd from her 
Palion of madaeſs,. and her Soul 
na ſtate of thinking a little with 
reaſon ; ſhe: miſſes Oftavio 1n the. 
cow'd, .and with.a Voyce, her 
age had infeebVd to a Languiſh- 
ment, ſhe cry'd — ſurveying care- 
ully thoſe about her, Oh where's 
Ottavio? Where is that Angel 
man.? he who. of all his kind can 
wve me comfort.” Madam, replyed 
Antonett 
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Antonett, he 7s gone, while he was 
here, he kneel'd and pe 7n Vain, 
but for a word, or look, his Tears 


are yet remaining wet upon your | 


Feet, and all for one ſenſible reply, 
but rage had deafen'd you ; what ha 


he done to merit this Oh, An- | 


tonett cry'd Sihvia —'Twas what 
he woud not do that makes me 
rave, run, haſt and fetch him back =» 
But let him leave his Honour 
all behind ; Tell kim he has tu 
much conſideration for Philander, 
and none for my repoſe.” Oh, f) 
Briljard—- Have 1 no friend is 
view, dares carry a Meſſage fron 
me to Octavio? Bid: him return, 
oh inſtantly returrs — 1 dye, T las 
guiſh for a fight of him — Deſcent 
ing Angels wou'd not be ſo welcome - 
Why fland ye ſtill, bave 1 w 
power with you —Will none obey 
Then running haſtily to the 
Chamber Door, ſhe call'd her 
| Page 
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Page to whom ſhe cry'd--Zaft, 
haſt, dear youth, and find Oftavio 
out, and bring bim to me inſtantly: 
Tell him I dye. to ſee him. The 
Boy glad of ſo kind a Meſlage, 
to ſo liberal a Lover, runson his 
Errant while ſhe returns -to her 
Chamber, and indeavours to re- 


| colle& her ſenſes againſt Octavio's 


coming as much as- poſſible ſhe 
cou'd : She diſmiſſes her Atten- 
dant with different apprehenſi- 
ons ; ſometimes Britjard believ's 
this was the ſecond part of her 
firſt raving, and having never 
ſeen her thus, but for Philander 
concludes it the height of ten- 
derneſs and Paflion for Ofavzo, but 
becauſe ſhe made fo publique a 
Declaration of it he believ'd he 
nad given her a Philter , which 
had rais'd her flame ſo much a- 
bove the bounds of modeſty and 
diſcretion; concluding, it ſo, he - 
knew 
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knew the uſual effe&s of things 
of that Nature, and that nothing. 


cou'd alay the heat of ſucha love 
but polletiion , and eaſily deluded 
with every tancy that flatter'd 
his love ; mad, ftarke mad by a- 


ny way to obtain the Jaſt bleſ- 


ſing with S{via, he conſults with 
Antonett how £9 get one of Ota: 
vVioS Letters out of her Ladies 
 Cabiner, and feigning many frivo- 
lous reaſons, which deluded the 


Amorous Maid ; he perſwaded 
her to get him one, which ſhe. 
did in half an hour after ; for by. 


this time Sifvia being in as. much 
tranquillity as 'twas poſſible a Lo-- 


ver cou'd be in, who had the. 
hopes of knowing all the Secrets 


of the falſe betrayer , ſhe had 


call'd Antoxett to.dreſs her ; whuch.. 


ſhe reſolved ſhou'd be in all the. 
careleſs magnificence that Art or 


Nature cou'd put on; to Charm 
Ottavia 
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0Aavio. wholly. to Obedience , 
whom. ſhe had ſent for , and 
whom ſhe expe&ed ; but ſhe was 
| no ſooner ſet to her Toylight , 
but Octavzo's Page arrivd with a 
| Letter from his Maſter, which 
ſhegreedily ſnacht ; and read this. 


Octayio: zo Silvia; 


Y this time, oh Charming 


Silvia giveme leave to hope. 
your Rage 1s abated, and your 


reaſon return'd, and that you will 
hear a little from the moſt _unfor- 
nate of men, whom you have 
reduc'd to this miſerable Extre- 
mity of loſing either the Ado- 
rable Obje& ot his Soul, or his 
Honour: If you can pre'er a 
little curioſity that will ſerve but 
to afflict you before either that 


Ormy repoſe, What eſteem ought 
[. 


_—_ 
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I to beheve you have for the un- 
fortunate Oftavio; and if you hate 
me, as tis evident if you compel 
me to the extremity of loſing 
my repoſe or honour, what rea- 
ſon or argument have I to prefer 
ſo careleſs a Fair One above the 
laſt.*Tis certain you neither donor 
can love menow ; and how much 
. below that hope $hall the exposd 
and abandon'd Oavio be, when 
he shall pretend to that Glory 
without his Honour : Believe me, 
Charming Maid, I wou'd Sacrt- 
fice my life, and my intire For- 
tune at your leaſt command to 
ſerve you ; but to render you a 
devoyr that muſt point me out the 
baſeſt of my Sex, is what my tem 
per muſt reſiſt in ſpight of all the 
violence of my Love, and TI thank 
my happyer Stars that they have 
given me reſolution __— rather 


to fall a Sacrifice to the laſt, _ 


”  F, 7 -—-- mn an am DoXx«. .o.. 


»' © 


| 
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be guilty of the breach of the 
firſt: This is the laſt and preſent 
thought and pleaſure of my Soul, 
and leaſt ic shou'd by the force 
of thoſe Divine Ideas which E- 
ternally ſurround it, be ſooth'd 
and flatter d from its Noble 
Principles, I will to morrow put 
my ſelf out of the hazard of 
Temptation, and divert if poſlt- 
ble by abſence to the Compagne, 
thoſe ſoft importunate betrayers 
of my" Liberty; that perpetuall 

folicit in favour of you: dare notſo 
much asbid you adieu,one fight of 
that bright Angels face,wou'd un- 
do me, unfix my Nobler refolu- 
tions, and leave me a deſpicable 
dave, ſighing my unrewarded 
Treaſon at your inſenſible Feet : 
My Fortune leave to be diſpos'd 
by you ; but the more uſeleſs ne- 
cſſary IT will for ever take from: 
thoſe lovely Eyes, who can look 
on 
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on- nothing with joy , but the 
happy Philander: If 1 have deni- 
ed you one ſatisfattion, at leaſt [ 
have given you this other of e- 
curing you Eternally from. the 
trouble and importunity of 


Madam your Faithful | 


Octay1o. 


This Letter to any other lels 
ſecure of her own power than 
was our fair Subject, wou'd have 
made them impatient and angry: 
But $he found. that there was 
ſomething yet in her power, the 
diſpznſation .of which cou'd foon 
' recal him from any reſolution he 
was able to make of abſenting 
himſelf: Her Glaſs ſtood . before 
her, and every glance that way 
was an aſlurance and ſecurity to 


+ her heart; $he cou'd not fee that 


Beaut) 
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Beauty and doubt its power 
of perſwaſton ; She therefore took 
her Pen, and writ him this an« 


| {wer, being in a moment furnisht 
| with all the Art and ſubtilty that 


was neceflary on-this occaſion, 
Silvi a zo Octavio. 


My Lord, 


Ho | have not Beauty 

nough to command your 
heart-; at leaſt allow me ſenſe e- 
nough to oblige your belief, that 
| tancy and relent all that the let- 
ter contains which you have de- 
ny'd me, and that I am not of 
that fort of Women, whoſe want 
of youth or Beauty renders ſo 
conſtant to purſue the Ghoſt of 
a deparred Love: It is enough 
to juſtifie my Honour, that I 
was not the firſt Agreſſor. Ifind 
my 
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my felt perſu'd by too many 
Charmes of Wit, Youth, and Gal- 


lantry, to bury my ſelf beneath 


the willows, or to whine away 
my youth by murmuring Rivers, 
or betake me to the laſt retuge 
of a declining Beauty, a Mona- 
ſtary: no my Lord, when I have 
reveng'd and recompenc'd my 
__ Self for the injuries of one incon- 
ſtant, with the joys a thouſand 
imploring Lovers offer, it will 
be time to be weary of a world 
which yet every day preſents me 
new joys; and I ſwear to you, 
Octavio, that it was more to re- 
compence what 1 ow'd your pal: 
ſion that I deſir'd a convincing 
proof of Phzlanders falſe-hood , 
than for any other reaſon, and 
you have too much Wit not to 
know it; for what other uſe 
cou'd I make of the Secret ; if he 


be falſe he's gone, unworthy of 
me, 


4 
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me, and impoſlible to be retriev'd, 
and I-wou'd as ſoon dye my ſul- 
lied Garments and wear them 0s 
ver again, as take to my imbra- 
ces a reform'd Lover, the Native 
firſt Luſter of whoſe paſſion is 
quite extin&t, and is no more the 
lame; no, my Lord, ſhe*muſt be 
poor in Beauty that has recourſe 
to ſhifts ſo mean ; if I wou'd 


know the Secret by all that's 


good it were to hate him hear- 
tily, and to diſpoſe of my Perſon 
to the beſt advantage ; which 
in honour I cannot do, while I 
am unconvinc'd of the talleneſs of 
him with whom I have exchang'd 
a thouſand Vows of fidellity, but 
it he unlink the Chain I am at 
periect liberty, and why by this 
delay you ſhou'd make me loſemy 
ime, | am not able to conceive,un- 
leſs you fear IT ſhou'd then take 
Jou at your word, and expect the 
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performance of all the Vows of 
Love you haye made me. —If 
that be it— My Pride ſhall be 
your ſecurity, or if other recom- 
pence you expect, fet the Price 
upon. your Secret, and ſee at what 
rate I will purchaſe the liberty it 
will procure me, poſſibly it may 
be ſuch as may at once inftran- 
chize me, and revenge me on the 
_*perjurd ingrate, than which no- 
thing can be a grearer SatisfaQti- 
ON to 


Sita, 


She Seals this Letter with a wa- 
fer, and giving it to Antonert to 
give the Page, believing ſhe had 
writ what wou'd not be in van 
to the quick ſighted OFavio : An- 
toxett takes both that and the: 0- 
ther which OJavio had ſent and 


left her Lady buſic in dreſſing het 
head 


=F Maa - =” M. 
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head, and went to BrihardsCham- 
ber, who thought every moment 
an Age till ſhe came; ſo vigorous 
he was on his new deſign: That 
which was ſent to OFavzo being 
ſeald with a wet Wafer he neat- 
ly opens, as 'twas eaſie to . do, 
and read and Seal'd again, and 
Antonett deliver'd it to the Page. 
After receiving what pay Brihard- . 
cou'd force himſelf to beſtow u 

on her: fome flatteries of dif- 
lembl'd love; and fome cold 
Kilkes, which even imagination 
cou'dnotrender better,She return'd 
to her Lady, and he to his Stra- 
tagem, which was ro counterfeit 
2 Letter from Odavio: She ha- 
ving in hers given him a hint, 
by bidding him ſet a price upon, 
the Secret, which he had heard 
Was that of a Letter from Phz- 
lander, with all the Circumſtan- 
& of it, from the faithleſs 4»- 
M tonett 
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fonett whom Love had ' betray'd; 


and after blotting much paper to 
try every Letter through the Al. 

habet, and to produce them like 
thoſe of OFavio, which was not 


hard for a Lover of ingenuity: 


he fell to the buſineſs of what he 


wou'd write, and having finiſht . 


it to his liking, his next trouble 
was how to convey it to Her; 
for OFavio always ſent his by 
bis Page, whom . he cou'd truft, 
He now was certain of love be- 
tween 'em? For tho he often had 
perſwaded Antonert to bring him 
Letters, yet ſhe cou'd not be 
wrought on till now to betray 
her truſt : And what he long ap- 
prehended, he found too true on 
both ſides, and now he waited 
but for an opportunity to ſend it 
ſeaſonably ; and in a lucky mt: 
' nute» In the mean time Sv 


adorns .her felt for abſolute con- 
queſt 
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queſt and diſpoſing her felt 1n 
the moſt charming, careleſs, and 
tempting manner ſhe cou'd devile, 
the lay expeCting her coming Lo- 
ver, on a repole of rich Embroy. 
dery of Gold on blew Sattin, 
hung within ſide. with little A- 
morous Pictures of Yenus deſcen- 
ding in her Chariot naked to A- 
doms, ſhe imbracing, while the, 
youth more eager of his rural ſports 
turns half from her, in a p6- 
ſture of purſuing his Dogs, who 
areno their Chace :Another of A4r- 

| mide who 1s dreſſing the ſleeping 

> Þ varrior-up in wreaths of Flowers, 

/ | while a hundred little Loves are 

» Þ Playing with his guilded Armour; 

n I} flis puts on his Helmet too big for © 

d I Nis little head that hides his whole 

it © face;another makes a Hobby horſe 

i 9 his Sword and Lance, another 

ja fits on his breaſt piece, while three 

n-N'® tour little Cxpids are ſeeming 
ft M 2 - TO 
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to heave and help him to hold 
it anend, and all turn'd the Em- 
blimes. of the Hero into redicule. 
Theſe and ſome other of the like 
nature adorn'd the Pavillion of 
the languiſhing Fair One,who lay 
carelefly on her ſide ; her Arm 
leaning on little Pillows, of Point 
of Yenice, and a Book of Amours 


in her other hand. Every noiſe 


alarm'd her with trembling hope 
that her Lover was come, and I 
have heard ſhe faid ſhe verily be- 
hev'd "that ating and feigning 
the Lover poſſeit her with 2 
tenderneſs againſt her knowledge 
and Will; and ſhe found ſome 
thing more in her Soul than 2 
bear curioſity of ſeeing Oaw 
for the Letters ſake; But in Lieu 
of her Lover , ſhe found her {ell 
once more approacht with a Billet 
from him; which brought thus. 


O0Javny 


(247) 
Octavio zo Stlvia. 


H Sitvia, he muſt be more 
than humane, that can 
withſtand your Charms, I confeſs 
my frailty, and fall before you; 
the weakeſt of my Sex, and 
own I am ready to believe all 
your dear Letter contains, and 
tave vanity enough to wreſt e- 
very hopeful word to my own 
int'reſt, and in fxvour of my own 
Heart: What will become of 
me, if my eaſie faith ſhou'd on- 
ly flatter me, anJ I with ſhame 
ſhou'd find. it was not meant to 
me, or if it were, 'twas only to 
draw me from a Virtue which has 
been hitherto the Pride and. 
Beauty of my youth, the Glory 
of- my name, my Comfort and: 
refuge in all extreams ot. Fortune : 
M 3 _ The- 
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The eternal Companion , Guide 


and Counſellor of all my a&i-, 


ons : Yet this good you only 
have power to rob me of, 
and leave me exposd to the ſcorn 
of all the laughing World : Yet 
= me Love / give me but 
ope in licuof it, and I am con- 
tent to develt my felf of all be- 
ſides. 
* Perhaps you will fay 7 ask too 
mighty. a rate tor ſo poor a c- 
cret? But even in that, there lies 
one of my own, that will more 
expoſe the fecbleneſs of my Blood 
and Name, than the diſcovery 
will me in particular, ſo that [ 
know not whatT do, when give 
you'up the knowledge you delire. 
Still you will fay all this is toin- 


haunce its value, and raiſe the 


- Price: And oh, I fear you have 

taught my fout every quality , 
it tears and dreads in yours, and 
| learnt 


d 
It 
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learnt it to chafter for every 
thought,if I cou'd fix upon the rate 
to ſell itat : And I with ſhame con- 
feſs I wou'd be Mercenary, cou'd 
we but agree.upon the Price : 
But my reſpet forbids me all 
things, but ſilent hope, and that 
in ſpight of me, and all my rea- 
ſon, will predominate? for the 
reſt I will wholly refgn my flf 
and all the faculties of my Soul” 
to the Charming Arbitrator of 
my. peace, the powerful Judge of 
Love, the adorable Sikvza : And 
at her Feet render all ſhe de- 
mands; yes, ſhe ſhall find me there 
to aſtif'e all the weakneſs this 
proclaims, for 1 confeſs, oh toe 
too powerful Maid, that you 
lave abſolutely tubdu'd. 


Tour Ottayio. 


She had no ſooner read this Let- 
M 4 "nr 
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ter, but Antonett inſtead of laying * 


it by, carried it to Briljard, and 
departed the Chamber to make 
way, for Odavio, who ſhe ima- 
gin'd was coming to make his vi- 
{it, and left Silvia conſidering how 
ſhe ſhou'd manage him to the beſt 
advantage, and with moſt honour 
acquit her ſelf, of what ſhe had 
made him hope, but inſtead of 
« his coming to wait on her; an 
unexpected accident arriv*d to pre» 
vent him, for a meſſenger from 
the Prince came with commands 
that he ſhou'd forthwith come to 
his Highneſs, the meſſenger he- 
ving command to bring him # 
long with him ; So that not able 
ro diſobey he only beg'd time 
to write a note of buſinets, which 
was a Billet to Sztvia, to excult 
himſelf till the next day, for Il 
being five Leagues, to the Village 
where the Prince waited his col 
ng 
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ing, he coud not return that” 
night : which was the buſineſsof 
the Note, with, which his Page 
haſted to Silvia: Brijjard who 
was now a vigilent Lover, and: 
waiting for every opporttinity 
that might favour his deſigtr*: 
Saw - the Page arrive with the 
Note; and as *twas uſual he took 
it to carry -to is Conquereſs:, 
but meeting Antoxett on the. Stay 
ers, he gave her whar he had be- 
| fore counterfeited with. ſuch Art, 
| after he had open'd what OZapio 
, | lad ſent, and found Fortune was 
| whollvon his fide, he 'having. 
| arn'd from thePage, beſides that 
|| lis Lord had taken Coach with 
x} Monſieur ——to go to his Highs: 
| 
Nl 


neſs, ard wou'd not return that 
night : . Antonertnotknowm the 
&eit'carried her. Lady the 
Letter, who open'd itiwith eager 
taſt, and read. 'this. | 

M5 To. 
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TO THE 
CHARMING SILVIA. 


Madam, 


Ince I have a ſecret which none 
:but I, can -unfold ; and thar 
you: have offer'd at any rate to 
buy it of me: Give meleave to 
ſay that you fair Creature have 
another fecret, a joy to diſpence, 
which \none but you can give the 
languiſhing: Ofavzo;: If you dare 


purchaſe this of mine, with that' 


infinitely more valuable, one of 
yours: I will be as ſecret as death, 
and think my. ſelf happier than a 
{ancy'd God / Take what Me- 
thods you pleaſe for the payment, 
and what time, order me, - com- 
mand: oo conjure me, -I- will 
wait, watch, and -pay. my  Daty 
at all hours; to falrch the "ol 
conve 


IF IS. ON 
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convenient one to reap ſo raviſhing; 
a bleſſing.I know you will accuſeme 
with all the confid2nce and rude- 
neſsin the world; but, oh! toconſi- 
der lovely Szfoia,that that paſſon, 
which cowd' change my Soul 
from all the Courſe of Honour,. 
has power to make me forget that 
nice reſpe& your Beauty aws me 
with, and! my paſſion'as now ar- 
riv'd - at ſuch. a height, it-obeys 
no Laws but its owns and I am 
obſtinately bent on the purſuir of 
that vaſt pleaſure, I fancy to find 
n the dear, -the raviſhing Arms 
of the! Adorable 'Silvra.: Impatt» 
ent of your anſwer, Fam-as love: 
compels'me; 

2 921.91 -» Madary your Slave, 


4 
C2 
SO 41-020 
The Page, who waited: no ans 
Wrnzk wer: 
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{wer was departed; but Sz/via who 
believ'd heattended it, was in a 
thouſand minds what to ſay or do: 
She bluſh'd as ſhe read, and then 
lookt pale, with anger and dif- 
dain, and but that ſhe had alrea- 
dy given her Honourup, it wou'd 
have been ſomething more ſur: 
priſing : But ſhe was us'd to queſt: 
ons of that Nature, and there- 
fore receiv'd this with ſo much 
the leſs concern 2  neverthelels 
'rwas ſufficient to fill her Soul 
with a thonſand agitations, but 
when ſhe wou'd be angry the 
conſideration ' of -What ſhe had 
writ to him, to-incourage him to 
this boldneſs ſtop'd her rage: 
When ſhe wou'd take it ill, ſhe 
conſiderd his knowledge of her 
loft fame,and that took off a great 
part of her reſentment on that 
fide; and in midſt of all ſhe ws 
raving for the knowledge of Ph 

Landers 
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landers ſecret. She roſe from the 
Bed, and walk'd about the room 
in much diſorder, full of thought 
and no concluſion ; ſhe is aſham'd 
to conſult of this affair with Anto- 
ett and knowsnot what to fix on : 
The only thing ſhe was certain 
of, and which was fully and un- 
diſputably reſolv'd in her Soul, 
was never to conſent to fo falſe an 
Attion, never to buy the ſecret 
at ſo dear a rate ; ſhe abhors Ofa- 
vio, whom ſhe regards no mere 
as that fine thing - which before 
ſhe thought him; and a thouſand 
times ſhe: was about . to write 
her deſpight and contempt, but 
{till the dear fecretſtaid her hand, 
and ſhe vas fond of the torment: 
At laſt Autonett, who was aftlict- 
ed to know the cauſe of this dif- 
order, ask'd her Lady if Octavio 


| wou'd not come : No replyed Sil: 


va bluſhing at the Nate , wor 
EVE 
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never ſhall the ungrateful man dare 
to behold my face any more. Jeſu, 
replyed Antonett, what has he done 
Madam, to deferve this ſeverity ? 
For he was a great benefattor to 
Antonett, and had already by his 
gifts and preſents made her a For- 
tune for a Burgomaſter : Fe has, (aid 
Silvia, committed ſuch an impudence, || 
as deſerves death from my Hand: | , 
This the ſpoke in rage, and walk'd 

my crols the Chamber. Why 

Madam, cry'd Antonett, does he de: 


| 

| 
nie to give you the Letter: No re-, ff 1 
plyed Silvia, but ackes me ſuch a 1 
price for it, as makes me hate my || / 
felf, that am reduc'd by my iil con- ÞÞ 6 
duF, to Addreſſes of he Nature: f 
Heavens, Madam, what can he ak f © 
you, to afflit you ſo ; the preſump- | 
tuous man, (aid ſhe (in rage) has I} T: 
the impudence- to ask what nevr tl 
man , but Philander was ever poſ» I ®t: 
feſt of» At this Antonett pay ſo) 

008. 


| 
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Good Lord, Madam, ſaid ſhe, and 


' are you angry at ſuch deſires in men 


toward you? I believe you are the 
firſt Lady in the World, that was 
ever offended for being deſirable : 
Can any thing proclaim your Beau: 
ty more, or your youth or Wit ? mar- 
ry Madam , I wiſh 1 were worth 
to be ask'd the queſtion by all t 


fine dancing, dreſſing, Song-making. 
Fops in Ti -_ y*; you yd wield 
replyed Silvia, not ſo neither re- 
plyed Antonett, but I wou'd ſpaxk 
my ſelf, and value my ſelf the more 
won't. Oh; ſaid Sifvia, ſhe that is 
þ find of hearing of Love, no doub: 
but will find ſome one to praftice it 
with. That's as I ſhou'd find my ſelf 
inclin'd, replyed Antonett : Silvia 


. 


'F* Was not 1ſo' intent .o0n-- dutonet?'s 


raifery, but ſhe imploy'd all her 
thought the while, on what 'she 
had to do ; and thoſe laſt words 


of Antonett's jogg'd a thoughs 
tat 


j 


he 


—  — 
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| that ran on to one very -advan- 
tagious, at leaſt her preſent and 

firſt apprehenſion of it was ſuch : 

And she turn'd to Antonett with 

a face more gay than it was the 

laſt minute, and cry'd, Prathee 
good Wench tell me, what fort of 

man wou'd ſoonelt incline you to a 
yielding ? if you ——_— me Ma- 
dam, to be 20 with your Lordſhip, 
reply'd Antonett , 1 muſt confeſs 
there are too ſorts of men that 
wor'd moſt villainouſly incline me ; 

the firſt is he that wou'd make my 
fortune beſt The next he that won'd 
make my pleaſure; the young,the hand- 
ſome or rather the woe” 2h, Ie 00d 
humour 'd: But above all the Maw 
of Wit : But what wou'd you /a) 
Antonetr, replyed Silvia, if all 
theſe made up in one man ſhoud 
make his Addreſſes to you > Why 
then moſt certainly Madan, reply- 
ed Antonett; I fhoud yield hm 
” my 


| 


(259) 


my Honour, after a reaſonable fiege. 
This tho” the wanton young 
maid ſpoke- poflibly at firſt more 
to put her Lady in good humour 
than from any inclination she had 
to what $she ſaid, yer after many 
arguments upon that ſubject, S/- 
via cunning enough to purſue her 
deſign, brought the buſineſs more 


home, and told her in plain terms + 


that Oftaviowas the man who had 
been ſo preſumptious as toask ſo 
great a reward as the poſlefiion 
of her ſelf for the ſecret she de- - 
fird; and after a thouſand little 
lubtilties , having made the for- 
ward Girle confeſs with blushes, 
She was not a Maid; $he inſinu- 
ated into her an opinion that 
what She had done already(with- 
Out any other motive than that 
of Love, as she confeſt in which: 
ntreſt had no part,) wou'd make 
the trick the eaſier to do again, 
eſpeci- 


(260) 


eſpecially if she brought to her 
Arms a perſon of Youth, Wit, 
Gallantry, Beauty, and . all the 
Charming qualities that - adorn 
a man, and that beſides ſhe ſhou'd 
find it turn to good account, and 
for her ſecreſies, ſhe might de- 
pend upon it, ſince the perſon to 
whoſe 1mbraces ſhe ſhou'd ſubmit 
her ſelf, ſhou'd not know but 
that ſhe her (elf was the Woman, 


ſo that fays Silvia, Iwill have all 


infamy, and you the reward every 
way with unblemiſht Fonour, while 


the ſpoke the willing Maid gave 


an inward pleaſing attention, tho 
at firft ſhe made a few faint 
modeſt fcruples ; Nor was ſhe 
leſs joy'd to hear it ſhou'd be Oftas 
vio, whom (hs knew to be rich, 


and yery handſome, and ſhe im- , 


mediately found the humour of 
inconſtancy ceaſe her, and Brit: 


jard appeard a very Husband 
Lover 
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Lover in compariſon of this new 
Bricker man of quality ; ſo that 
aſter ſome pro's and Con's the 
whole matter was thus concluded 
on between theſe two young per- 
ſons, who neither wanted Wit , 
nor Beauty ; and both cro'd over 
the contrivance, as a moſt diver- 
ting piece of little Malice, that 
ſhou'd ſerve their preſent turn, 
and make 'em ſport for the future 
Þ| Thenext thing that was conf1- 
der'd, was a Letter which was 
to be ſent in anſwer, and that 
© Silvia being to write with her 
own hand, begot a new doubt, 
n ſo much as the whole buſineſs 
was at a ſtand : For when it came 
to that point that ſhe her ſelf 
was to conſent, ſhe found the 


Project loolt with a face fo foul, 


that ſhe a hundred times re- 
falv'd and unreſolv'd. But Phi- 
larder fill'd her Soul, revenge was 
in 
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in her view, and that one thought 
ſue tte deſign, Iet it be never 


cryd the at laſt, 7 can commit no 
attion, that is not more juſt, excu- 
fable, and honourable, than that 
which Octavio has done to me, 


_ who uſes me like a common AMiſtru 


which he knows, he durſt not ay 
he had mot mean, and abje 

thoughts of me ; his baſeneſs deſerves 
has from from my hand if T had 
courage to give it Lim, and the leaſt 
I can do tis to deceive the deceiver. 
Well then give me my Scrutore ; 
ſays ſhe, fo ſitting down ſhe writ 
this, not without abundance of 
of guilt and confuſion, for ye 
2 certain Honour, which ſhe had 
by birth check'd the cheat of net 


Pen, | 
Sus 


put her on new reſolves to pur. - 


{o baſe and diſhonourable : Yes, 


of the Town, and dares ask, me that . 


" n+ - oe. .artud 


it 
of 
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we Y till now, to ay but Philander , 
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Ylvia to Octavio. 


He ' price Offavio , which 
you have fet upon your 
ſecret, I (more generous than you) 
will give your merit; to which 
alone 'tis due. if I ſhou'd pay ſo 


4 high a price for the firſt, you 


wou'd beheve 7 had the leſs e- 
ſteem for the haft, 2nd I wou'd 
not have you think me fo poor 
m ſpirit to yield on w other 
terms: If I valued Philanger yet — 
after his confirm'd inconſtancy, I 
wou'd have you think I ſcorn to 
yield a Pody where I do not 
give a Soul, and am yet to be 
perlwaded there are- any fuch 
Brutes amongſt my Sex, but as 
Inever had a wiſh but where I 
lov'd, ſo I never extended one 


yet 
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yet ſo much my ſenſe of ſhame 
is above my growing tenderneſs 


that I cou'd with you wou'd be 
10 generous to think no more of 


what you ſeem to purſue with ſuch . 


earneſtneſt and haſte : But leaſt I 
ſhou'd retain any ſort of former 
love for Philander, whom I am 
impatient to race wholly from 
my Soul. I grant you all you ask 
provided you will be diicreet in the 


management : Antonett therefore! 


ſhall only te truſted with the 
ſecret , the outward gate you fhall 
find at twelve only ſhut too, and 
Antonett wait you at the Stairs 
foot to conduCtt you to me ; come 
alone. TI bluſh and guild the Pa- 
per with their refleCtions, at the 
thought of an incounter like this 
before I am half enough fecur 
of your heart ? And that you may 
be made more abſolutely the ma- 


ſter of mine, ſend me immedr 
ately 
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ately Philanders Letter inclosd , 
that if. any remains of ſhagrien 


pollels me, they may be totally 
vanquiſht by. twelve a Clock. 


Silvia 


She having with much diffi. 
culty writ this, read it to her 
trulty confident ; for this was 
the only ſecret of her Ladys 
ſhe was reſolv'd never to diſcover 
to Britjard, and to the end. he 
might know nothing of it, ſhe 
ſcal'd the Letter with Wax ; But 
before ſhe ſeal'd it, ſhe told her 
Lady, ſhe thought ſhe might 
have ſpar'd abundance of her 
bluſhes, and have writ a leſs kind 


Y Letter, for a word of invitation 


or conſent, wou'd have ſerv'd as 
well : To which Sifvia replyed , 
ter anger againſt him was too 
ligh, not to give him all the de: 
{eat 
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feat imaginable, and the greater 
the Love appeard, the greater 


wou'd be the revenge, when he 
thou'd come to know (as in time 


he ſhou'd) how like a talſe friend | 


ſhe had treated him : This reaſon 
or any at that time wou'd have 
ſerv'd Antonett, whoſe heart was 


ſet upon the new adventure, and 


in ſuch haſte ſhe was (the night 
coming on a pace) to know how 
ſhe ſhou'd dreſs, and what more 
was to be done, that ſhe only 
went out to call the Page, and 
meeting Brihard, (who watcht e- 
wy bodies motion) on the Stair- 
Caſe, he ask'd her what that was, 
and ſhe ſaid to ſend by Oftavios 
Page : Zou need not look in it faid 
ſhe (when he ſnarchr it haſtily 
out of her hand): For 7 can tell 
ou the contents, and 'tis ſeal d / 
it muſt be known if you unrip it 


Well, well, ſaid he, if you tell it 
me 


-3 
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me it will ſatisfie my curioſity as 
well ; therefore I'le give it the Page. 
She returns in again to. her Lady, 
and he to his own Chamber to 
read what afiſwer the dear Object 
of his defire had fent to his forg*d 
one : So opening it, he fonnd it 
ſuch as his Soul wiſht: and was 
þ- all joy and extaſre, he views him- 

lelf a hundred times an'the: glaſs, 

and ſet himſelf in Order with 

all the Opinion and pride, as if 

his own good parts had gain'd 
| Þ lim the bleſſing ; he inlarg'd him- 
elf as he walkt, and knew not 
what to do, ſo extreamly was 
be raviſht with his coming, Joy, 
; | be bleſt himſelf, his Wir, his Stars 
4 Ys Fortune, then read 'the dear 
y oliging Letter, and kiſt: it all o- 
0 V7, as if it had Leen meant to 
þ lim, anv-atter he had forced; him 
+ JW lf to a little, more ſerious conſ- 
i; ration , he bethought himſelf 
N of 
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of what he -had 'to do in Order 
to .this dear appointment : 'He 
finds in her Letter, that in the 
firſt - place '/he was to ſend her 
the Letter from Phzjlander : I told 
you before he took Otavio's Let- 
ter from the Page ; when heun 
derftood. his Lord was going five 
Leagues out;of Town to the 
.Prince..' Oftauzo cou'd not avoid 
his going and write to Silvia; i 
which he ſent her the Letter Phy 
lander writ, wherein was the firlt 
part of ' the confeffion of his love 
to: Madam the Counteſs of Ch 
#inau.: Generouſly Ofavio ſent it 
without terms; but Brz{jard (id 
his-own forp'd one into Antonetis 
band, in Lieu .of it, and now 
read, that from Philander, 4 
wonder'd at his .Lords pats 
cy, et (glad of the opportufl 
£Q, — $iluid's : heatt a itt 

More off fzom: him, :he foon : 
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foiv'd ſhe ſhou'd have the Letter, 

but being wholly mercenary, and 
fearing, that either when once 
ſhe had it, 4t might make her go 
back from her promsd aſlignati- 
on, or atleaſt pit (her out of 
humour, ſo as to ſpoil a great 
part of the entertainment he dee 
fign'd : He took the pains to. 
counterfeit another Bullet to her, 
Which was this, 


To Silvia. 


i Madam, 

WY Clnce we have began to chaffer, 
157 i) you muſt give me leave to 
"ll make the beſt of the advantage- 
Tind I: have upon you; and ha- 
by violated my Honour to Phi- 
der, allow the breach of it in 
lome degree on other occaſions ; 
"_ wt but TI have all the _—_— 
an 
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and Adoration for you that ever 
polleſt the Soul 'of a moſt paſſj- 
onate and languiſhing Lover : But 
fair Si{via, F know not whether, 


when you have ſeen the ſecret of 
the falſe Philander, you may not 
think it leſs valuable than you 
before did, and fo defraud me of 
my due. Give me leave,oh wor: 
derous Creature! to ſuſpe& even 
the moſt perfect of your Sex; 
and to tell you that 1 will no 
ſooner approach your preſence, 
but I will reſign the paper you 
ſo much withz if you ſend me 
no anſwer, I will come according 
to your DireCtions; if you dg, 
{ muſt obey and wait, tho with 
that impatience that never atten: 
ded a ſuticring Lover, or any, but, 


Divine EC reatare, "087 
Octavio. 
This 
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This he ſeal'd and after a con- 
venient diſtance of time, carged. 
as from the Page to Antonett, who 
was yet-contriving with her Lady; 
to whom ſhe gives it, who read 
it with abundance of impatience, 
being extreamly angry at. the 
rudeneſs of the ſtile, which- ſhe 
fancy'd much alter'd from-.what 
it was, and had not her rage blin- 
ded her, ſhe might eafily have 
' & perceiv'd the difference too of the 
Character,tho it comeasnealr:to.the 
'Y like as poſſible ſo ſhort a practice 
cou'd produce : She took it with 
the other, and tore it in pieces ; 
with rage, and ſwore ſhe wou d 
be reveng'd'z but after calmer 
thoughts ſhe took up rhe. pieces 
to keep, to uporaid him with , 
and fell to weeping, for anger, 
defeat, and ſhame; but-the 4pril 
I ſhowr being paſt; the return'd to 

} tier former reſentment; and; had 
N 3 ſome 
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tome pleaſure amidſt all her tor- 
megt'of fears, jealouſies, and ſenſe 
of Oitavio's difrefpett , in" the 
thoughts of revenge'; in- Order 
to. which. ſhe contrives how An. 
tonett ſhall manage her ſelf, and 
commanding her to - bring” out 
ſome fine point Linnen, ſhe' dreſt 
up Antonett's head with them, 
and put her on a Shift lac'd with 
the ſame; for tho ſhe intended 
no Light ſhou'd be in the Cham» 
ber, when Ofavio ſhovw'd. enter; 
ſhe knew he underſtood by tus 
touch the difference of fine things 
from other, in-fine having dreſt 
her exaQly, as ſhe her ſelf usd 
to be, when ſhe receiv'd Oftavios 
Viſits in Bed, ſhe 'imbrac'd her, 
and fancy'd ſhe was much of her 
own ſhape and bigneſs, and that 
'twas impoſiible to find the decelt; 
and now ſhe made Antonert drels 
her up m her Cloaths, and w_ 
10g 
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bing her Sarcenet hood about her 
head, ſhe appear'd fo like Antonert 
(all but the face) that 'twas not 
eaſle to diſtinguish '*em-; And 
Night coming on-they both long 
tor the hour of twelve, tho with 
different defigns'; and having be- 
fore given- notice that Si/via was 
gone to-Bed), and wou'd receive 
no Viſit that ' Night, 'they- were” 
alone to finish all their buſineſs , 
this while Briljard was not- idle, 
but having a fine Bath made ke 
washt and:-parfunn'd his Body and 
after dreſt himfelf in the fineſt 
Linnen perfunv'd, that he had, 
and made himſelf as fit as poſſible 
for his deſign, nor was his shape 
which was very good, or his ſta- 
{ture unlike. to that of Ofavio : 
And ready for the approach, he 
conveys'himſelf out of the houſe 
telling his footman, he wou'd 
put himſelf to Bed after his Ba- 
N 4. thing . 
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thing, and locking his Chamber 
door, ſtole out, and it being dark 
many a longing turn he walk'd 
impatient till all the Candles were 
out 1n every Room of the Houſe; 


in the mean; time he imploy'd - 


his thoughts'on a thouſand things, 
but all relating to. $i/via ; ſome. 


times the: Treachery he Shew 'd in 


this Ation to his- Lord, | cauſed 
Short Jiv'd bluches in his Face, 
Which vanisht” as ſoon, when he 
canſider'd his Lord ſalſe tothe moſt 
beautiful of her Sex : Sometimes 
he accusd and curſt the Levity 
of Si/via, that cou'd yield: to 0- 
favio, and was as jealous as if she 
had indeed been to have receiv'd 
that Charming Lover, but when 
his thought dire&ted him to his 
own happineſs, his Pulſe beat 
high, his blood flasht apace in bis 
Cheeks, his eyes languisht with 
Love ; and his Body with a fe 
verish 
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verich fit? in theſe extreams by 
turns he paſt at leaſt three teadi- 
ous hours, with a ſtrikeing watch: 
in his hand; and when it told: 
'twas twelve, he advanc'd nearer 

. the door, - but finding it $hut 
walk'd yet with greater impat- 
ence every half minute pong to 
the door ; at laſt he found it yield 
to his hand that pusht ir :But oh, 
what mortal can expreſs his Joy, 
his heart beats double, his knees 
tremble, and a 'feebleneſs ſeizes 

. IF every Limb, he breaths nothing 

but short Gghs, ,and 15 ready.in the 

dark hall ro fall; on the- Floor, 
and was forc'd. to-lean on' the rai] 
that -begins the Stairsto take a lit. 
tle Courage :: While-he was there 
recruting himſelt, - intent ,-on-no+ 
thing: but: his. vaſt_ joy ;: Offavis' 
wno- gving to-meet the \Prince, 

h Þ being mer half way by that young. 

ce: | Herowas dilpatch back again withr 

N 5 out- 
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out advancing to the end of his. 
five Leagues, and impatient to. 


ſee Silvia, after Philanders Letter 
that he had ſent-her, or at: leaſt 


impatient ta hear. how. ſhe - took. 


it, and in-what-condition ſhe was, 
he, as ſoon as. he alighted,.went 


towards her houſe in hope to have- 


met Antonett,or her Page, or ſome 
that cou'd inform: him. of her 
welfare ; tho 'twas uſual for S:/- 
via to ſet- up very late, .and he 
trad often made her Viſits at that 


hour: And. Brihard:wholly intent: 


on - his. adventure, -had- left. the: 
door: open, ſo that Otfawo - per 
ceiving it, believid they were: all 
up in'the back. rooms where 8 
via's, apartment was . towards 4 
Garden, !for he faw:'ino light for: 
ward \; but he +was no ſooner'et 
cer'd- (which he © did: witholt 


noiſe) burt-he heard {a ſoft breatir 


bg. which made him /make'1 
419 | ſtand: 
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ſtand in the Hall: And by and 
by he heard the ſoft tread of ſome. 
body deſcending the Stairs : At 
this he approaches near, and the 
Hall being. a'Marble floor , his 
tread was not heard :: When he 
heard one cry with a' ſigh —— 
Whoſe there > And another reply, 
tis I, who are you? The firſt re- 
ply'd,a faithful and an impatient Lo- 
ver. Grove me your hand then, Te- 
ply'd the female voice, _7 wall 
condutt you to your happineſs; you 
may 1magine in what ſurprize O-- 
aavio was, at ſo unexpected an 
adventure, and like a jealous Lo- 
ver did not at all. doubt burthe. 
happineſs expeCted - was Sifvia, 
and the impatient: Lover fome 
one whom he cou'd not imagine, 
but rav'd within to know, and-: 
m'a mom:nt ran over; in” his. 


thoughrs all'the mien - of quallicy- 


or.celibrated Beauty, or” Fortune: 
in 
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in the Town, but was at as great 
a. loſs, as at firſt thinking : But 
be: thou, who thon wilt, cry'd he to 
himlelt,, Zraytor as. thou art, I will 
by thy death revenge my ſelf on 
the faithleſs Fair One; and takin 
out his Sword, he i 
toward the Stairs, foot,, when he 
heard. them both. ſoftly, aſcend; 
but being a man of perfe&t good 
Nature,. as all. the brave and. 
witty-are, he refleQed on the le- 
vere uſage he had had from. 
Silvia, notwithſtanding all his 
induſtry., his vaſt expence, and 
all the advantages. of Nature. 
This thought made him in the 
midſt of all hisjealouſie and. haſte, 
awſe a little moment; and fain 
e. wou'd. haye perſwaded him- 
(clt, that W.1at h_ heard, was the 
Errors,of, hjs ſen e ;. or. that he 
dream'd, or that it was at leall 
not to Si/via, to whom. this. yet 
aſcending 
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aſcending Lover was advancing; 
but to undeceive him of that fa-- 
vourable imagination, they were 
no ſooner on the top.of the Stairs, 
but he not being many ſteps be. 
hind cou'd both. hear and. ſee by 
the ill light of a gteat Saſh win- 
dow on the Stair Ciſe : The hap- 
py Lover enter the Chamber 


door of Silvia, which. he knew ' © 


too well to be miſtaken, not that 
he cou'd: perceive who- or. what 
they were, but two perſons net 
to be diſtinguiſht. Oh what hu- 
man fancy (ut that of a Lover 
to that degree that was our: 
young Hero,). can imagine the-a- 
mazement and torture of his Soul, 
wherein a thouſand other paſſions 
reign*d at once, and maugre all his 
Courage and reſolution torc'd him 
to.link beneath; their, weight, he 
Rood holding himſelf up by the 
tails. of the. Stair Caſe ,. without 
having 
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having the power to aſcend far- 
ther, or to ſhew any other ſigns 
of life, but that of ſighing, had 
he been a favour'd Lover, had-. 
he been a known declar'd Lover, 
toall the World, had he but hop 
he had had ſo much int'reſt with. 
the falſe Beauty, as but to have 
been deſign'd upon for a future 
love or uſe, he wou'd have ruſht 
in, and have made the guilty 
Night a Covert to a Scene of 
Biood ; but even yet he had an 
awe upon his Soul for the perjurd 
Fair One, thoat the ſame rime he 
reſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd be the the ob-: 
ject of his hate; for ' the Nature 
of his honeſt Soul abhor'd an A- 
dion fo treacherous and baſe : He 
begins in a moment from all his 
g20d thoughts of her, to think. 
her - the moſt Nilting of her. Se, 
he knew if int'reſt cou'd oblige 
her, no man in Holland had he 
[ 
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ter pretence to her than himſelf, 
who had already without any re- 
turn even ſo much- as hope, pre- 
ſented her the vallue of eight or- 
ten thouſand pound, in fine Plate 
and Jewels: If it were looſer de- 
fire he fancy'd himſelf to have ap- 
pear'd as capable to have ferv'd 
her as any man, but oh he con- 
liders there is a fate in things, 2 
deſtiny 1n Love that elevates 
and advances the moſt mean; 'de- 
torm'd, or abject, and debaſesafid 
contemns the moſt worthy and 
magnificent: Then he wonders 
ar her excellent art of difſem- 
bling for Philarder, he 'runs in a 
minute-over. all her Paſſions of 
rage, jealoufie, tears and ſoftneſs, 
and now. he hates the whole Sex, 
and thinks 'em all- like ' $i/otz, 
than which nothing” cou'd/ appear 
more deſpicable - to. his 'preſent 
thought, and with a ſmile(while 
. yet 
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yet his heart was inſenſibly break: 
ing, he fancies himſelf a very Cox- 
comb, a Cully, an impos'd on 
Fool, and a conceited Fop : Va- 
lue's Silvia.as a common fair Jilt, 
whoſe whole defign was to de- 
ceive the World.and make her lelt a 
Fortune, at the price of her Ho- 
nour,one that receives allkind bid. 


ders, and that he being too laviſh, 


and too modeſt was reſerv'd the 
Cully on purpoſe to be undone 
and Jilted out of all his fortune; 
This thought was ſo perfe&ly fixt 
in him that he recover'd out of 
his exceſs. of pain, and fancy'd 
himſelf perfeQtly cur'd of his blind 
paſſion, reſolves to leave her to 
her beaſtly entertainment, and.to 


depart 2; but before he did fo, Sit 
via (who had conduted the Ar 
_morous: Spark to the Bed where 
the exp<&ing Lady lay drefſt rich 
and ſweet to receive him) return 
| out 
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out of the Chamber, and the light 
being a little more favourable 
to hiseyes, by his being ſo long 18 
the dark, he perceiv'd it Antonert, 
at leaſt ſuch a ſort of figure, ' as 
he fancy'd her, and to-confirm-him 
ſaw her go into that Chamber 
where he knew. ſhe lay; he ſaw 
her perfe& dre(s, and all con- 
firm'd him ; ' this brought him- 
back almoſt to his former confu- 
lion, but yet. he commands his. - 
paſſion, and deſcended the Stairs, 
and got himſelf out of -the Hall 
unto the Street; and Silvia having 
lorgot the ſtreet door was open, 
went and ſhut it, and return'd to 
Antonett's Chamber with the Let- 
ter, which Brihard had given to 
Antonett, as: the lay in the Bed, 
believing it- Silvia, tor that trem- 
bling Lover was no ſooner enter d 
the Chamber and approacht the 
&d (ide,: but he kneel'd before 
an 
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and offer'd the price of his hap- 
pineſs, this Letter ; which ſhe 
immediately gave ' to Silvia un- 
percetv'd, whoquitted the Room; 
and now with all' the eager haſt 
of '1mpetient* love, - ſhe ſtrikes a 
Light and falls to reading the fad 
contents ; but as ſhe read ſhe many 
times fainted over the Paper, and 
as ſhe has ſince ſaid 'twas a won- 
der ſhe ever recover'd, having no 
body with her, by that time ſhe 
had finiſht it, ſhe- was ſo ill ſhe 
was not able to get her felt into 
Bed, but threw her ſelf down on 
-the place where ſhe fate which 
was the fide of it, in ſuch ago- 
nies of grief and deſpair, as never 
any Soul was \poſſeſt' of; but 
Sitvia's wholly. abandon'd to the 
violence of Loves and deſpair: it 
is impoſſible to paint a torment 
to expreſs hers by, and tho ſhe 


had:\vow'd to Amntonett it ſhou'd 
no 
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not at all effe& her, being fo 
prepoſſeſt before ; yer when $he 
had' the confirmation of her fears, 
and heard his own dear ſoft words 
addreſt to' another obje&t, ſaw 
his tranſports, his impatience, his 
languistung, induſtry; and indea- 
vour to obtain the new defire of 
his foul; ſhe found her reſentment 
above rage, and given .over to a 
more ſilent and leis ſupportable 
torment, brought her ſelf into .a 
high Fever ; where-she lay with: 
out fo muck as calling for Aid 
m this extremity , not that ſhe 
was afraid the cheat ſhe had 'put 
on 0Favio would be diſcover'd, 
tor ſhe had loſt the remembrance 
that any ſuch prank was: plaid; 
and in this multirude of thoughts 
ot more concern, had forgot all 
the reſt of that Nights aCtion. 
OZavio this while was ' traver- 


oY fing the ſtreet wrap in his Cloke 


juſt 
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juſt as if he had come from Horſe, 


tor he was no ſooner. gone from 
the door, but his reſenting paſſi. 
On return'd, and he reſolv'd to 
g0 up again, and diſturb the Lo- 
vers, tho it coſt him his life and 


fame: But returning haſtily to the 


door he found it ſhut ; at which 
being inrag'd he was often about 
to break it open, but ſtill fome 
unperceivable reſpe&t for Silvia 
prevented him,. but he reſoly/s 
not to ſtir from the door, till he 
ſaw the fortunate rogue come out, 
who had given him all this tor- 
ment ? at firſt he curſt himſelf 
tor being ſo much concern'd for 
Sitvia or her a&ions, to waſte 1 
minute, but flattering himlelt 
that it was not love to her, but 


pure curioſity to know the mals F 


who was made the next fool to 
himſelf, tho the more happy one, 
he waited all Night, and wal 
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he began to ſee the day break, 


which he thought a thouſand 
years; his Eye wasnever off ifrom 
the door, and wonder'd at their 


confidence, who wou'd let the day 


break upon them, but the Cloſe 
drawn Curtains there, cry'd he, 


favours the bappy Villainy : Still he 


walk'd on, and ſtill he might for 
any Rival that was-to appear for 
a moſt unlucky accident prevented 
Briljard's coming out, as he douþ- 
ly intended to do, firſt for the 
better carrying on of his cheat of 
being Ofatyzo ; and next that he 
hal challeng'd Octavio to fight, 
and when he knew his Error, de- 
lign'd to have gone this morning 
and ask*d him pardon if he had 
been return'd; but the Amorous 


. Lover over Night, ordering him- 


elf, for the incounter to the beſt 
advantage” had ſent a Note to a 
Doctor, for ſomething that wou'd 
incourage 
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incourage his ſpirits, the DoQor 


came, -and opening a little Box, 


wherein was a powerful Medicine: 


He told him that a-Doſe of thoſe 
little-flies wou'd make him come 
afftwith :wonderous Honour in 
the Battail of Love, and: the-Do- 
Etor being gone to call fur a glak 
of Sack, the Doctor having laid 
out - of the Box what he thought 
requiſite on a piece of Paper, and 
leaving the Box open 3 our Spark 
thought if ſuch a Doſe wou'dine 
courage him ſo, a greater woud 
yet make him do greater Won 
ders, and taking twice the quan 
tity out of the Box, puts 'em it- 
to: his pocket, and having drunk 
the firſt with full direQions, the 
Doctor [leaves him, who:was no 
.lapner gone , but he takes thoſe 
out of his pocket, and [in a glab 
of Sack drinks *em down ; after 


this he bathes .and dreſſes, and 
believes 
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believes himſelf a very Hercules 
that cou'd have got at leaſt 
twelve Sons that happy Night ; 
But he was no ſooner laid in Bed 
with the Charming S:/via'as he 
thought, but he was taken with 
intollerable gripes and pains, ſuch 
2s he hed never felt before, mſo- 
much as he was not able to lie 
-n the bed, this enrages him, he 
grows mad and aſham'd , ſome- 
times he had little intermifions 
tor a moment of eaſe, and then 
he wou'd plead ſoftly by her 
Bed: ſide, and ask ten thouſand 
pardons, which being -eafily 
granted he wou'd come into bed 
apain, but then the. pain -wau'd 
leize him anew, . fo: that after two 
or three hours of diſtra&tion he 
Was forcd'to dreſs. and | retire ; 
but . inſtead of going down he 
went ſoftly up to hisown Cham- 
ber, where he fate him down and 
curſt 
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curſt the World himſelf and his 
hard fate; and in this extremity 


of pain, ſhame and grief, he re- 


remain'd till break of day : By 
which time Amntonett who was 
moſt violently afflicted, got her 
Coats on, and went to her own 
Chamber, where ſhe found her 
Lady more dead than ahve : She 
immediately ſhifted her bed Lin- 
nen, and made her Bed, and con- 
ducted her to it ; without 1adea 
. vouring to divert her with 
the Hiſtory of her own misfor- 
tune; and only askK'd her many 
queſtions concerning her being 
thus ill, to which the wretched 
Sitvia only anſwer'd with ſighs, 
ſo that Antonett perceiv'd twas 
the Letter that had diſorder'd her, 
and begg'd ſhe might be permit 
ted to ſee it ; ſhe gave her leave 
and Antoxett read it, but no fool 


er was ſhe come to that part 
if, 
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it which nam'd the Counteſs of 
Clarinay , but ſhe ask'd her Lady 
if ſhe underſtood who that per- 
ſon was , with great amazement? 
At thisSi/via was content to ſpeak, 


pleasd a little that ſhe ſhou'd 


have an account of her Rival. 
No, faid ſhe, Deſt thou know her, 
Tes Madam, replyed Antonett par- 
ticularly well, for I have ſervd 
her ever fince 1 was a Girle of 
froe years old ; ſhe being of the 
ſame Age with me, and ſent at fix 
years old both to a Monaſtery ; for ſhe 
being fond of my play, her Father 
fent me at that Age with her , 
both to ſerve and. to divert her 
with Babies aud Baubles, there we 
lid ſeven years together, when an 
od rich Spaniard, the Count of . Cla+ 
Iinau, fell in love with my, Lady, 
and married her from the Meonaſte: 
1), before ſhe had jeen any part of 
the World beyond thoſe *ſandlified 

O Walls 
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Walls. She cry'd bitterly to have had 
-1e to Collen with her, but he ſaid 
{ was too jouug now for her ſer 
vice, and ſo ſent me away back to m 
own Town, which is this, and her: 
my Lady was born too, and ii 
Siſter to Here ſhe ſtopt, tear- 
ing to tell; which $:/vza percet 
ving, with a briskneſs (which her 
indiſpoſition one wou'd have 
thought cou'd not have allow) 
iate up in her Bed and cry'd. Hah 
Siſter to whom > Oh, how thou 
wox'dſ/t pleaſe we to ſay, to Oli 
vio, why Madam wou'd it pleaſe ju 
ſaid the bluſhing Maid. Becaft 1 
ſaid Sifvia, *twou'd in part reve t 
me on his bold Addreſſes to mt ti 
and he wou'd alſo be oblig'd in Witc 
our to his Family, to revenge himite 
felf on Philander. Ab MadayA 
faid ſhe, as to his preſumption "is 
wards you, fortune has ſufficient)Fod 
reveng d it ; at this ſhe hung a | 
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her head and look*d very fooliſh« 
ly : How, faid Silvia ſmiling and 
rearing her ſelf yet more in her 
1 | Bed, 7s any misfortune arrivd to 
e | Oftavio. Oh how I will triumph 
is} and apbraid the daring man 
i-} tell me quickly what it is? for no- 
i | thing wou'd rejoyce me more than 
et Þ to hear he were puniſht a little ; 
ve Upon this Atoxert told her what 
a)} an unlucky Night ſhe had, how 
Ja Oftavio was [ciz'd, and how he 
buy departed, by which Silvia be- 
a-J liev'd he had made ſome diſco- 
very of the cheat that was put 
upon him, + and that he only 
feign'd illneſs to'ger himſelf looſe 
[rom her imbraces;andnow ſhe falls 
$2 conſidering how ſhe ſhall be 
wy reveng'd on :both her Lovers: 
And the-beſt ſhe can pitch upon 
8 that of ſetting them both at 
%dds, and making em fight and 
TW <Vvenge themſelves on one anos 
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ther ; but ſhe like a right Wo 
man, cou'd not ditſemble her re. * 
ſentment of jealouſie, what ever 
art ſhe had to do ſo in any other 
point 3: but mad to eaſe her Soul 
that was full; and to upbraid Ph- 
lander, ſhe writes him a Letter, 
but not till ſhe had cnce more 
to make her ſtark mad, read his 
over again ; Which he ſent Of 


J 


VIC, 


Silvia zo Philander. 


# 


Es perjur'd Villain, at af 

all rhy- perfidy is arriv0 
to my knowledge ; and thou 
hadſt better have been damn'd 
or: have falln, like an ungratelu 
Traytor as thou: art, under 
publique thame- of dying byt 
commen Executioner, than ha 


falln under the graſp of my 
velly 
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venge, infatiate as thy Luſt, falſe 
0 | as thy Trealons to thy Prince, 
& }' fatal as thy deſtiny, lowd as. thy 
TY infamy, and bloody as thy party. 
Ky Villain, Villain, where got you the 
Ju courage to uſe me thus, knowing 
bi my injuries, and my Spirit ; thou: 
| ſceſt baſe Traytor, I do not fall 
"wy 0n thee with treachery, as thou 
WH hat on thy King and Miſtreſs, to 
i which thou has broke thy Holy 
vows of allegiance and Eternal 
Love! but thou that haſt broke 
the Laws of God and Nature'/ 
What cou'd I expect, when net- 
ther Religion, Honour, common 
Juſtice, nor Law cou'd bind thee 
to humanity ; thou that betray'd 
thy Prince, abandond thy Wite , 
renounc'd thy Child, killd thy 
Mother, raviſht thy Siſter, and 
art in open Rebellion againſt thy 
Native Country, and very Kind- 
red, and Brothers. Oh after this 
what 


_ 
- Ky 
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what muſt the Wretch expe&, 
who has belhev*'d thee, and fol- 
low'd thy abject fortunes, the 
miſerable outcaſt Slave, and con. 
tempt of the World ; what cou'd 
ſhe expect, but that the Villain 
1s {zl potent in thee unrepented, 
and all the Lover dead and gone, 
the Vice remains and all the Vir- 
tue vanihhr. Oh, what <cou'd I 
expect from ſuch a Divel, ſo loſt 
in ſin and: wickedneſs, that even 
thoſe, for whom he venturd all 
his Fame, and loſt his Fortune, 
lent like a State Cully upon the 
publique Faith, on the ſecurity of 
Rogues, Knaves and Traytors; e- 
ven thoſe I ſay turn'd him out of 
their Councels, for a reprobate 
too lewd for the villainous foct 
ety : Oh, curſt that I was by 
Heaven and Fate, to be blind 
and deaf to all thy infamy, and 
ſuffer thy adorable —_ 
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, | Face and Tongue to charm me 
- | to madneſs and undoing, when 
e | that was all thou hadſt lefr thee 
- Þ thy falſe perſon, to cheat the 
d | ſilly, eafte, tond, believing World, 
n Þ into any ſort of opinion of thee, 
J, | for not one good priaciple was 
e, | left; not one poor vertue to guard 
r» | thee from Damnation, thou hadſt 
[ Þ but one friend left thee, . one true, 
& | one real Friend, and that was 
n | wretched Silvia, ſhe, when all a- 
11 Þ bandon'd thee but theExecutioner, 
>, | fled with thee, ſuffer'd with thee, 
ie | ſtarv'd with thee, loſt her Fame 
of Þ and Honour with thee, loſt her 
e- Þ friend, her Parents,and all her Beau- 
of Þ| ties hopes for thee, and in lieu 
te | of all, found only the accuſation 
ci} 01 all the good, the hate of all 
by Þ the Virtuous, the reproaches of 
nd Þ her kindred, the ſcorn of all chaſt 
nd F Maids, and curſes of all honeſt 
Wives; and in requital had only 
O 4 thy 
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thy talſe Vows, thy empty love, 
thy faithleſs imbraces, and cold 
diſſembl'd kiſſes. My only com- 
fort was, (ah miſcrable comfort) 
to fancy they were true; now 
that's departed too, and I have no- 
thing but a brave revenge lelt in 


the room of all / in vyhich Tle | 


be as mercileſs - and irreligious as 
even thou haſt been in all thy 
ACtions; and there remains about 
me only this ſenſe of Honour 
yet; that I dare tell thee of my 
bold deſign ; a bravery thou haſt 
never ſhew'd to me, who takeſt 
me unawares, ſtab'\t me without 
a warning of the blow ; fo 
wou'd thou ſerve thy King hadſt 
thou but power; and fo thou 
ſerv'it thy Miſtreſs ; vvhen I look 
back even to thy infancy , thy 
life has been but one continu'd 
race of treachery, and I (deſtind 
thy evil genius) was born for thy 

tormen- 
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tormenter , for thou haſt made a 
very Fiend of me;, and I have 
Hell within ; all rage , all tor- 
ment, fire, diſtra&tion, madneſs ; 
[ rave, T burn, I tear my ſelf and 
faint, . am. ſtill a dyingz'but can 
never fall, till I have graſpt thee 


| with me: Oh, I ſhoud laugh in 


flames to fee thee howling by : I 
ſcorn thee, hate thee, loath thee 
more than ever I : have 'lov'd 
thee, and hate my ſelf fo. much 
for ever loving thee, (to be re- 
veng'd upon the filthy, Criminal) 
I will expoſe my felf .to all the 
World,” Cheat,” Jilt, and flatter all 
as thou haſt done, and having 
not one ſenſe or grain of Honour 
left, will yield the: abandon'd bo- 
dy, thou haſt rifl'd to every ask- 
ing Fop i. Nor is\ that all , for 
they that purchaſe this, ſhall buy 
K at the price of being my Bra- 
vs: And all ſhall aid in my re- 

G 5 Venge 
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venge on thee; all mercileſs and | 
as reſolvd as I; as I! The injurd 
Shui © 
Having shot this flash of the light- 
ning of herSoul,andfinisht her rant, 


ſhe found her ſelf much eaſter inthe 
reſolves on revenge, she had fixd 
there ? she ſcorn'd by any vain in 
deavour to recal him from his'paſf 
{1on, she had wit enough to have 
made thoſe eternal obſervations, 
that love once gone 1s never to 
be retriev'd, and that it was 1m- 
poſſible to ceaſe loving, and then 
again-to love the ſame perſon, 
one may believe for ſometume 
ones love is abated, but when tt 
comes to a tryal, it shews it {ell 
as vigorous as in its firſt shune; 
and finds its own Error, but when 
once one comes to love a new Ob: 
jet, it can never return with 
more than pity, compaſſion, 0 
civility for the farſt ; Thus isa mol 
certall 
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certain truth which all Lovers 
will find, as moſt Wives may ex: 
perience, and which our Szfoia 
now took for granted, and gave 
him over for dead to all but her 
reverge, Tho Fits of ſoftneſs, 
weeping, raving, and tearing , 


| wou'd by turns ſeize the diſtra- 


&ed abandon'd Beauty ; in which. 
extremities the has recourſe to 
(corn .and” Pride, too feebie to 
aid her too often : The firſt 
thing ſhe refolv'd on by the 
advice of her reaſonable Coun- 
cellor,wasto hear Love at both her 
ars, no matter whether ſhe regard 
It or not, but to hear all as a 
remedy againſt loving one in par- 
ticular, for 'tis moſt certain that: 
the uſe of hearing Love , or ol 
making Love (tho' at firſt withe 
out delign) either in Women: or 
men, ſhall at laſt unfix the moſt- 
confirm'd and conſtant reſolutt- 
Om: 


(302 ) 


on. And ſince you are aſſur d con- 
tinued Antonett, that (ighs nor 
tears brings back the wander d Ly- 
ver, and that dying for him will 
be no revenge 0n him, but rather 
a kind aſſurance that you will no 
more trouble the man, who is alrea- 
dy weary of you, you ought with 
all your power, induſtry, and Rea- 
fon rather to ſeek the preſervation 
- of that Beauty, and fine humour to 
ſerve you on all occahrons, either for: 
revenge or love, than by a fooliſh 
and zufignificant Concern and Sor- 
row —_ your ſelf to the condi: 
tion of being ſcorud by all, or at 
belt but pittyd : How pity'd 
cry'd the haughty Szlvza, 1s there 
any thing ſo inſupportable to our 
Sex as pity ! No ſurely reply'd the 
Servant, when 'tis accompanyd 
by Love ; Oh what bleſſed com- 
fort 'tis to hear people cry —— 


She was once Charming, once 2 
Beaut) 
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Beauty ; 1s any thing more gra- 
ting Madam? At this rate ſhe 
ran on, and left nothing unſaid 
that might animate the: Angry 
Silvia to love a new, or at leaſt 
to receive and admit of love, for 
in that Climate, the Air Naturally 
breeds Spirits avaritious, and 
much inclines 'em to the Love of 
Mony, which they will gain at 
any price or hozard, and all this 


« diſcourſe to Si1yiza was but to in- 


clne the revengetul liſtening 
Beauty to admit ot the Addreſles 
of OFavio, becauſe the knew he 
wou'd make her fortune, Thus 
was the unhappy Maid, left by her 
own unfortunate conduct, income» 
paſs'd in- on every fide with dis- 
{traction ; and ſhe was pointed 
out by fate to be made the moſt 
wretch'd of all her Sex, nor had 


the left one faithful friend to ad- 


vile or ſtay her youth in its _ 
ity 
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ſty advance to ruin 3 ſhe hears 
the perſwading Eloquence of the 
flattering Maid, and finds now 
nothing ſo prevailent on her Soul 
as revenge, and nothing ſoo hsit 
more? and among(t all her Lo- 
vers,or thoſe at leaſt that ſhe knew 
ador'dher,none was foundloproper 
an inſtrument as. the Noble Ofa- 
vio, his youth,his Wit,hisGallantry, 
but above all his. fortune pleads 
moſt powerful with her ; ſo that 
ſhe. reſolves upon the Revenge 
and fixes him the man; whom 
ſhe now knew by ſo many Ob. 
ligations was oblig'd to ſerve her 
turn. on Philander: Thus Silvia 
found a little tranquillity, ſuch as 
it was, 12 hope of revenge, while 
the paſſionate Oftavio was wreck'd 
_ with a thouſand pains and tor- 
ments, ſuch as none but Jilted 
Lovers. can imagine; and having 
a thouſand times reſoly'd to boy 
er, 
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her, and as often to love on, 
in ſpight of all—after a thou. 
ſand arguments againſt her, and 
as many in favour of her, he ar- 
riv'd only tothis knowledge, that 
his love was extream, and that 
he had no power over his heart, 
that Honour, Fame, Int'reſt, and 
whatever elſe might oppoſe his 
Violent flame,were all too weak to 
extinguiſh the leaſt ſpark of it, and 
all the Conqueſt he cou'd get of - 
himſelf was, that he ſufter'd. ah 
his torment, all the Hell of ra- 
ging Jealouſie grown to Confir- 
mation, and all the pangs of ab- 
ſence for that whole day, and had 
the Courage to live on the Rack 
without eaſing one moment of 
his Agony by a Letter or Billet ; 
Which 1n ſuch caſes diſcharges the 
burthen and preſſures of the love 
ſick heart; and S;ztvia who dreſt, 
and ſuffer'd her ſelf wholly to be 
| carry'd 
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carry'd away by her Vengeance» 


expected him with as mach impa- 
tience aseverſhe did the coming of 
the once adorable Phzilayder, tho 
with a different paſſion ; but all the 
live long day palt in expeCtation 
of him. and no Lover appear'd ; 
no not ſo much as a Billet, nor 
page at her upriſing to ask her 
health, fo that believing he had 
been very ill indeed, from what 
Antonett told her of his being 
ſo all Night, and tearing now that 
it was no diſcovery of the cheat 
put upon him by the exchange 
of the Maid tor the Miſtreſs, but 
real ſickneſs, ſhe reſolv'd to ſend 
to him, and the rather becauſe 


Antonett aſſured her he was really - 


ſick, and ina cold damp ſweat all 
over his face and. hands /which 
The toucht, and that from his in- 
finite concern at the defeat, the 
Extreme reſpect he ſhew'd her in 

midſt 
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midſt of all, the rage at his own 
diſappaintment, and every Cir- 
cumſtance, ſhe knew it was no 
teign'd thing for any diſcovery 
he had made : On this confirma- 
tion, from a Maid cunning enough . 
to diſtinguiſh trurh from flattery, 
ſhe write Octavio this letter at 
Night. 


Silvia zo Octayto. 


AT ſuch a parting from 2 
Maid fo intirely kind to 


you ; ſhe might at leaſt have 
hop'd the favour of a Billet from 
you, to have informed her of your 
health ; unleſs you think that at- 
ter we have ſurrenderd all we 
are of the Humour of moſt of 
your Sex, who deſpiſe - the obli- 
ger, but I believ'd you a man a- 
bove the little Crimes and Levi- 


ties of your race, and I am yet 
ſo 


(305) 


ſo hard to be drawn from that 
opinion ; I am willing to flatter 
my ſelf, that *tis yet ſome other 
reaſon that has hinder'd you trom 
viſiting me ſince, or ſending me 
an account of your recovery , 
which[am tooſenſible of to believe 
was feign'd, and which indeed 
has made me fo tender, that I 
ealilyforgiveallthediſappointment 
I receiv'd from it; and beg you 
will not affli&t your elf at any 
loſs, you luſtain'd by it, ſinceIam 
{till, ſo much rhe ſame I was, to 
be as ſenſible as before of all the 
obligations I have to you, ſend 
me word immediately how you 
do, for on that depends a great 
part of the happineſs of 

Silvia 
You may eaſily ſee by this Let- 
ter ſhe was not in a humour of 
either writing love or much flat- 
tery, for yet the knew not how 


ſhe 
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ſhe-ought to reſent this abſence 
in all kinds from Ofavio, and 
therefore with what force ſhe 
cou'd put upon a Soul too whol- 
ly taken up with the thoughts of 
another, more dear and more af- 
flicting, ſhe only writ this to fetch 
one trom him, that by it ſhe 
might learn part of his ſentiment 
of herlaſtATtion,and ſent her Page 
with it to him ; who, as was u- 
lual, was carried diretly up to 
OZavio, whom he found in a 
Gallery walking in a moſt deje&ted 
poſture without a Hat, unbracd, 
his Arms a crols his operþbrealt ; 
and his eyes bent to the Floor ; 
and not taking any notice when 
the Pages enter'd, his own was 
forcd to pull him by the Sleeve, 
before he wou'd look up, and 
ſtarting from a thouſand thoughts 
that oppreſt him almoſt to death, 
he gaz'd wildly about him _ 
aSK 
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asld their buſineſs: When the 
Page deliver'd him the Letter; 
he' took it, but with ſacl confu- 
| ſton as he had much a do to ſup- 
' Port himſelt, but reiolving notto 
ſhew his feebleneſs to her Page 
he made a ſhift to get to a Wax 
Lighr, that was on the Table and 
read it; and was not much 4- 
maz'd at the contents, beheving 
ſhe was perfuing the buſineſs of 
her Sex and Life, and Jilting him 
on 3 (for ſuch was his- opinion: of 
all Women now) he forc'd a ſmile 
of ſcorn, tho' his Soul were burſt- 
ing, and turning to thePage gave 
him a liberal reward, as was his 
daily. uſe when he came, and 


Muſter'd up ſo much Courage 


as to force himſelf to fay—Child 


tell your Lady it requires 0 anſwer, 
Jou may tell her too, that I am in 
perfett good Health He was 
oppreſt to ſpeak more, but ſighs 


{topp'd 
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ſtopp'd him, and his former reſo- 
lation, wholly toabandon all cor- 
riſpondence with her, check'd his 
forward Tongue ; and he walk'd - 
away to prevent himſelt from fay- 
ing more : While the Page, who 
- wonderd at this turn of Love, 
after a little waiting, departed, 
and when Ofavio had ended his 
walk, and turn'd, and faw him 
gone , his heart felt a thouſand 
paygs not to: be born or fuppor- 
ted; he was often ready to recal 
him, and was angry the Boy did 
not urge him for an anſwer, he 
read the Letter again, and -won- 
ders.at nothing now atter .her laſt 
nights Aﬀtiop, tho all was riddle 
to him; he found 'twas writ to 
ſome happier man than himſelf , 
however he chanc'd to have it 
by miſtake, and turning to .the 
outfide, view'd-the ſuperſcription;; 
yo there happen'd to be none 
| at 
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at all, for Si/via writ in haſte 
and when ſhe did it 'twas the 
leaſt of her thoughts: And now 
he believ'd he had found out the 
real Myſtery, that it was not 
meant to him ; he therefore calls 
his Page , whom he ſent 1immedi- 
ately after that of Szhvia, who 
being yet below (for the Lads 
were laughing together for a 
moment) he brought him to his 
diſtracted Lord ; who neverthe- 
leſs aſlum'd a mildneſs to the in- 
nocent Boy, and cry'd My Child 
thou haſt miſtaken the perſon to 
whom thou ſhou'dſt have carried the 
Letter, and I am ſorry I open'd it ; 
pray return it to the happy Man 
'twas meant to , giving him the 
Letter; My Lord reply'd the Boy, 
T do not uſe to carry Letters to a 
ny but your Lordſhip : *Tis the foot- 
mens buſineſs to do that to other 


perſons : 'Tis a miſtake , where ever 
it 
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it lies, cry'd Ofavio ging, whe 
ther in thee or thy Lady — So tur- 
ning from the wondering Boy he 
left him to return with his Let» 
ter tohis Lady, who grew mad 
at the relation of what ſhe heard 
from the Page, and notwithſtan- 
ding the torment ſhe had on her 
Soul occaſioned by Philander, ſhe 
now found ſhe had more to in- 
dure, and that in ſpight of all her 
love Vows and reſentments, ſhe 
had ſomething for Oavioto which 
ſhe cou'd not give a Name, ſhe 
fancies it all pride, and concern 
for the indignity put on her Beau- 
= but what ever it was this 

ighrt of his ſo wholly took up 
her Soul, that ſhe had for ſome- 
time quite forgot Philander, or 
when ſhe did think on him *twas 
with leſs reſentment than of this 
affront ; ſhe conſiders Philander 
with ſome excuſe now ; as have- 


ng 
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ihg long been poſleſt of 'a hap- 
pineſs he might grow weary oft; 


but a new Lover, who had for I 


{ix months inceſſantly lain at her 
teet, imploring, dying, vowing, 
weeping , ſighing, giving, and 
acting all things the moſt paſſio- 
nate of men was capable of, orthat 
love cou'd inſpire; for him to be 
at laſt admitted to the poſſeſſion 
of the raviſhing Object of his 
Vows and Soul, to be laid in her 
Bed; nay in her very Arms (as 
She imagin'd he thought ) and 
then, even before gathering the 
Roſes he came to pluck , before 
he had- begun to compoſe, or ti 
niſht his Noſegay : Todepart the 
happy Paradiſe with a diſguſt , 
and ſuch a diſguſt, as firſt to ob- 
lige him 1o diſſemble ſickneſs, and 
next fall even from all his Civil- 
lities : Was a contempt ſhe was 


not able to. bear : eſpecially from 
him 
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him who of all men living ſhe 
deſign'd to make the greateſt 
* property of, as moſt: fit tor her 
revenge, of all degrees and forts : 
Burt when ſhe refle&ted with rea « 
ſon, (which ſhe ſeldom did, for ej- 
ther Love or rage blinded that ) 
ſhe cou'd not conceive it poſſible 
that Ofavio cou'd be falln ſoſud- 
cenly from all his Vows and pro- 
teſſions, but on ſome very great 
provocation: Sometimes ſhe thinks 
he tempted her to try her Vertue 
to Philander, and being a perfect 
Honourable friend, hates her for 
herLevity ,but ſhe conſidershis pre- 
ſents, and his unwearied induſtry, 
and believes he wou'd not at that 
expence have bought a knowledg 
which cou'd profit neither him- 
elf or Philander; then ſhe believes 
lome diſguſttul Scent or ſomething 
about Antonert might diſoblige 
him ; but having call'd the Maid 

Þ COnjſu- 
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'Conjuring her to tell her whether - 


any thing paſt between her and 
O@avio ; ſhe again told her Lady 
the whole truth, in which there 
cou'd be no diſcovery of infirmi- 
ty there ; ſhe imbracd; her , ſhe 
kiſsd her boſom, and found her 
touches ſoft, her breath and Bo- 
ſom ſweet as any thing in Na- 
ture coud. be; and now loſt al. 
moſt in a Confuſion of. thought, 
ſhe con'd not tell what to ima- 
gine; at laſt ſhe keing wholly 
poſleſt that all the fault. was. not 
in OFavzo, (for too. often we bes. 


lieve as we hope) ſhe concludes: 


that Antonett has. told him all the 
cheat ſhe put upon him: This: 
laſt thought pleasd. her, becauſe 
it ſeem'd the moſt probable, and 
was the moſt favourable to her 
ſelf; and a thought, that- if true 
cou'd not do her any injury, 
with him, This ſet. her. - heart 
: a 
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a little to rights, and ſhe grew 
calm with a belief, that 1+ fo it 


, Was, as now ſhe doubted not, a 


ſght of her, or a future hope 
from her, wou'd calm all his dil- 
content, and beget a right uft- 
derſtanding: She therefore re- 
ſolves to write to him and own 
her little fallacy : But before ſhe 
did ſo ; Oftavio whoſe paſſion was 
as violent as ever in his Soul, 
tho *twas oppreſt with a thon- 
ſand torments, and languiſht un- 
der as many feeble reſolutions , 
burſt at laſt into all its former ſoft- 
neſs, and he reſolves to write to 
the falſe' Fair One, and upbraid 
her with her laſt Nights infide- 
lity : Nor cou'd he ſleep till he had 
that way Charm'd his ſenſes, and 
eas'd his ſick affli&ted Soul: It be- 
ing now ten at Night; and he 
retir'd to his Chamber,he'{echim- 
ſelf down, and writ this, 

P 2 Octavio 


(318 ) 
Octavio to Silvia. 


Madam, 

Ou have at laſt taught me a 

perſe&t. knowledge of my 
ſelt; and in one unhappy Night., 
made me fee all the tolhes and 
Vanities of my Soul, which ſelf 
Love and fond imagination had 
| too long render'd that way gull- 
| ty; long, long! T've play'd the 
Fop as others do, and ithew'd the 
gaudy. Monſieur , and ſet a Va- 
lue qn.,.my. worthleſs perſcn for 
being. well dreſt, as I believd , 
and- ftarnifſhr out for Conqueſt, 
2y being. the gayeſt Coxcombe 
n the Town, where even asI 
aſt perhaps I fancy'd, I made 
,dvances on ſome wiſhing hearts, 
nd vain, with but imaginary 


7i&tory, I {till fool'd on—— And: 


was 


(349) 
was at laſt undone; for I ſaw SP. 
via, the Charming faithleſs $77. 
via; ' a Beauty that one wou'd 
have thought had had the power 
to have curd the fond diſeaſe of ſelf 
conceit and foppzry,fince love they 
 fay's a remedy againſt thoſe faults 
of youth, © bur ſtil my vanity 
was powerful in me,” and ever 
this Beauty too : I thought it not 
impoſſible - to vanquiſh, and ſtil} 
dreſt on, and took'a mighty care 
to ſhew my ſelf ——aBlockhead , 
curſe upon me, while' you were 
laughing at my induſtry, and 
turn'd the fancyiug tool toridicule:: 
Oh,he deſerv'dit well; moſt wor 
drous well; for but- telieving a 
ny thing about him, cou'd merit | 
but a ſerious thought from Sz/va. 
Silvia) whoſe buſineſs 1s to lauglt 
at all ; yet Love, that is my in, 
and puniſhment, reigns {til} as 
abſolutely in my Soul, as when 7 
P72 wiſht 
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wiſht, and hop'd, and long'd for 
mighty bleſſings you cou'd give; 
yes I ſtill love/ only this 
wretchedneſs is fix'd to it, to ſee 
thoſe Errors which I cannot ſhun ; 
my love'sas high,but all my wiſh- 
es gone ; my Paſſi-n ſtill remains 
entire and raving,: but no deſire, 
I, burn, 1 dye, but do not wiſh 
to hope , I wou'd be all deſpair, 
and like a Martyr, am vain and 
proud even in ſuffering. Yes , 
Silvia——When , you made me 
wiſe, you made me wretch'd too? 
before, like a falle Worſhipper, I 
only ſaw the Gay, the gilded ſide 
of the deceiving Idol, but now 
tis falln—diſcovers all the cheat 
and ſhews a God no more: and 
tis in Love as in Religion too , 
there's nothing makes ,their vo- 
teries truly happy: but being well 
deceiv*d ; For even in love it ſelf, 


barmle, and innocent, as th 
| Mi 
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by Nature, there needs a little: 
Art tohide thedaily diſcontents and 
torments, that fears diſtruſts, and 
TJealouſlies creats:-; a little ſoft diſ-- 
ſimulation's needful, for where- 
the Lover's caſie, he's moſt con- 
ſtant. But oh, when love it ſelf's. 
defetive too, and manag'd by 
deſign and little int'reſt, what 
cunning, oh what cautions ought: 
the fair deſigner then to call to her 
defence ; yet I confeſs your Plot— 
Still Charming. Sz/via.! Was,ſub- 
tilly enough contriv'd, diſcreetly 
carry'd on —The ſhadcs of Night, 
the happy Lovers Refuge, favour'd 
you too: twasonly fate, wascruel, 
tate that conducted me, 1n anun- ' 
lucky hour,darlc asit was,andfilent 
too the Night, I ſaw, —Yes,laith- 
leſs Fair, I ſaw, I was betray'd-; 
by too much faith, by too much 
love undone, L ſaw my fatal 
ruin and your perfidy : And like 
E 
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a tame  1gnoble ſufferer left you 
without revenge ! 

I muſt confeſs, oh thou 
deceiving Fair One, I never cou'd 
pretend to what 7 wiſht ; andyet 
methinks, becauſe I know my 
heart, and the entire Devotion 
that it paid you 5 I merited at, 
leaſt not to have Leen impos'd up- 
ON : but after fo diſhonourable an 
Action, as the betraying the Se- 
cret of my friend, it was but juſt 
that I ſhou'd be betray'd, and you 
have paid me well deferv'dly 
well, and that ſhall make me ft- 
Int; and what fo e're I ſuffer, 
how e're I dye, how e're I lan- 
Euiſh out my wretch'd life, Te 
Bear my ſighs where you ſhall 
never hear'em, nor the reproach- 
es my complaints expreſs : Live 
thou a puniſhment to vain fantal- ' 
tick hoping youth, live and ad- 
Vance 1 cunning and deceit, to 

: make 
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make the fond believing * ten: 
more wiſe, and teach the Womer 
newer arts of falſhood, till they 
deectve '{o long, that man, may” 
hate and fet as vaſt : a diſtance be. 
eween Sex and Sex,/.as I've re: 
ſolv'd (oh *Silvia) chou ſhalt be,. 
for ever from | 


Octavio: 


f\ This letter 'came juſt as ones * 
was going to write to him; 
which 'ſhe ' was extreamly. a: 
for atl along there was nothing 
expreſt that 'cou'd* make hier 
think he meant any other than 
the cheat ſhe put” upon _. him in 
Antonett inſtead of her: ſelf : And 
t- was ſome eaſe to her mind to 
be ' aſſar'd; of + the: cauſe. -of His 
anger and' abſefice, 'antl' to find: 

her. own: thought confirmed; riat- 
ÞP 5, tte: 
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16 had indeed diſcover'd the truth 


of the matter : ſhe knew ſince that . |. 


was all ſhe cou'd eafily reconcile 
him by a plain conteſliqn, and gi- 
ving him new hopes; ſhe there- 
fore writes this anſwer. to him , 
which ſhe ſent by his Page, who 
waited for it, 


Silvia to Octavio. 


. Own too- apgry, and too nice 
[] Ofkavio, the Crime. you charge 
me with ; and did believe aper- 
fon of your Gallantry, Wit, and 
Gayety wou'd have paſt over {o; 
little a fault, with only reproach- 
ing me pleaſantly, I did not 
expect ſograve a reproof,or rather 
ſo ſerious an accuſation; youth 
has a thouſand follies to anſwer 
tor, and cannot Offavin,, pardon 
ene ſally of it, in S#u4a; I Rs 

- 
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ther expected to have ſeen you 
_ early here this morning pleaſant- 
ly rallying my little pzrftidy, than 
to find you railing at a diſtance - 
at it; calling it by a thouſand 
names that does not merit halt. 
this malice : And ſure you did not 
think meſo poor in good, Nature 
but 1 cou'd ſome other coming , 
hour have made you amends for 
thoſe you loſt laſt Night, poſits - 
bly I- cou'd have wiſht my ſelf 
With you at the" ſame time ; and. 
had T perhaps follow'd my incl- 
nation I had made you happy as. 
you wht, but there were pow- 
erful reaſons, that prevented mez:; - 

I conjure you to let me ſee you, 
where I will make a confeſſion of 
myJaſtnightsſin,and giveyou ſuch 
argurnents to convince. you of the- 
necefiity of it, as ſhalf abſolutely 
reconcile: you to love,hope,and-—- 
| SILV 14>: 
Its 
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It being late, the only ſent this 
thort Billet : And not hoping 
that Night to ſee him, ſhe went 
to bed, after having imquir'd the 
health of Briljard ' whom ſhe 
heard was very ill; and that 
young defeated Lover finding it 
:mpotiible to meet Ofavis as he 
had promisd, not to fight him 
but to ask his pardon for his 
miſtake, he made 2 ſhift with 
much ado to write him a Note, 
which was this : 


My Lord, 
[| Confeſs my yeſterdays rude: 
neſs, and beg you will give 
me a Pardon before. I leave. the' 
World, for I was lait Night ta- 
ken violently ill, and. am; unable 
to wait on. your Lordſhip, to,beg 
what this. moſt earneſtly does, for 


Tour Lordjhips moſt Devoted 
Servant , Briljard. 
| This 


*T SS 8H 


x Me 
This Billet, tho it ſignifd no- 
thing to Otavio, it ſerv'd Silvia 


afterwards to very good uſe and 


purpoſe, as a little time ſhall 
make appzar':: And Oftavio re- 
eeiv'd thele two Notes from Bris 
jard and Silvia, at the ſame time; 
the one he flung by regardleſs , 
the other he read with infinite 
pain; ſcorn, hate, indignation, all 
at once ſtorm'd in his heart, he felt 
every paſlion there but that of 
Love, which causd %*em all; if 
he thought her falſe and ungrate- 
ful before, he now thinks her 
falln to the: loweſt degree of 
lewdneſfs, to own her Crime with 
ſuch impudence ; he. fancies now 
he's cur'd of Love, and hates her 
abſolutely, thinks her below even 
his fcorn, and puts himſelf to bed, 
believing- he ſhall fleep as well 
as before he ſaw the Light, the foo- 
liſh Sifvca:: But oh. he boafts in 
Vainz, 
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vain, the Light, the fooliſh S/- 


via was Charming ſtill ; ſtill all 


the Beauty appear'd, even in his 
flumbersthe Angell dawn'd about 


him, and all the Fend was laid: 


He ſees her lovely Face, but the 
falſe heart is hid ; he hears her 
Charming Wit, but all the cun- 
nings huſhe ; he views the moti- 
ons of her delicate Body, with- 


out regard to thoſe of her mind, 
he thinks of all the tender words - 


ſhe has given him, in which the 
Jilting part is loſt, and, all for- 
_ or if by chance it croſt 


is happier thought, he rowls and: 


tumble in his Bed, he raves and 
calls upon her charming Name, 
till he have quite forgot it, and 
takes all the pains he can to. de- 
ceive his own heart: Oh - 'tis a 
tender part; and cam indure no 
hurt ; he ſooths. it therefore; and 
at the: worſt reſolves, ſince. the 


vaſt 
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vaſt bleſſing may be purchasd ,. 
to revel in delight ; and cure 
himſelf that way : Theſe flatte- 
ring thoughts kept him all m1 
waking, and in the Morning he 
reſolyes his Viſit ; but taking up 
her Letter which lay on the Ta- 
ble, he read it o're again, and 
by degrees, wrought himſelf up 
to Ins. ary at the thought that 
Silvia was polſleſt ; Philander he 
cou'd bear with little patience, but 
that becauſe before he lov'd or 
knew. her, he cou'd allow ; but 
this—This wrecks his very Soul; 
and in his height of fury writes 
this Letter without conſideration. 


Octavio to Silvia. 


[Ice you , ofeſs your ſelf a 
d Roan iſtreſs,. and ſet up 
WF. fs. Gove. tage of. a; 


_ 
fend me your price, and I perhaps 
may parchaſe Damnation at your 
rate ; may be you have a Me- 
thod in your dealing, - and Fve 
miſtook you all this while, and 
dealt not your way: Inſtruct my 
youth, great Miſtreſs of the Art, 
and 1 ſhall be obedient ; tell me. 
which way I may be happy too, 
and put in for anadventurer; I 
have a ſtock of ready youth and 
mony, pray name your time and 
ſum for hours, or Nights, or 
months; I will be in ar all; or 
any, as you ſhall find leaſure. to 
receive the | 


» 
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Inpatient Otftavio.. 


This in a Mad: moment he 
writ, and ſent it ere he had 
con{ider'd farther, and Silvia who 
expected not fo courſe and rough 


a return, grew as. mad- as he in 
reading. 
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reading it; and ſhe had much a- 
do to hold her hands off from 
beating the innocent Page that 
brought it: To whom ſhe turn'd 
with fire in her Eyes, flames in 
her Cheeks, and Thunder on her 
Tongue, and cry'd, Go tell your 
Maſter, that he is'a Villain? and 
if you dare approach me any more 
from him? T'le have my Footmen 
whip you? and with a ſcorn that 
diſcoverd all the indignation in 
the World ſhe turn'd trom him 
and tearing his Note, threw it 
from her and walk'd her way : 
And the Page thunderſtruck re- 
turn'd to his Lord, who by this 
time was repenting - he had ma- 
nag'd his paſſion no better ; and 
at what the Boy told him, was 
wholly convinc'd of his Error, 
he now conſider'd her Character 
and quallity ; and accusd himſelf 
of great indiſcretion ; and as he 

| Was 
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he was ſitting the moſt dejeCted | 
melancholly man on Earth, re- 
flefting on his misfortune,the Poſt 


 arrivd with Letters from Pb: 
lander, which he op2n'd and lay- 
ing by that which was inclos'd for 
Silvia he read that from Philan 
der to himſelf : 


- 


Philander 70 Ortay1o. 


Here 1s no pain, my dear 
amvio, eiher 1n Love of 
friendſhip like that of doubt; 
and I confeſs my ſelf guilty of 
giving it you in a great meaſure 
by my ſilence the laſt Poſt, but 
having buſineſs of ſo much greater 
concern to my heart thaneven wri- 
ting to Ofavio,l found my lelt un 
a ble to purſue any other, and I be- 
lieve you cou'd too with the leſs 
impatience bear with my negle& 
having 


—— 
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Jhaving affairs of the ſame nature 


there; our circumſtances and thebu- 


{ ſinefsof our hearts then being fo re- 


ſembling, methinks, I have as great 
an impatience to be recounting to 
you the ſtory of my Love and 
Fortune, asI am to receive that of 
yours, and to know what advan- 
ces you have made in the heart 
of the ſtill charming Shvia/ tho 
there will be this difference in the 
relations ; mine; when ever I re- 
count it, will give you a double fg- 
tisfaction, firſt from the ſhare your 
irendſhip makes you have 1n all 
the pleaſures of Philander, and 
next that it excuſes S:via if ſhe 
can be falſe to me, for Oftavio; and 
{till advances his deſign on her 
heart : but yours, when everT re- 
ceive it, will give mea thouſand 
pains which 'tis kowever, but juſt 
[ ſhould feel, ſince I was the firſt 


breaker of the ſolemn League and 
Co- 
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Covenant made between : us: 


which yet Ido by all that's ſacred 
with a regret, that makes me re- 
fleet with ſome repentance in all 
thoſe moments wherein I do not 
wholly give my foul up to Love, 
and the more beautiful Caliſta ; yes 
more, becauſe new, 

In my laſt, my dear Oavio, 
you left me purſuing, like a Knight 
Errant, a Beauty inchanted, with- 
in ſome inviſible Tree, or Caſtle, 
or Lake, or any thing inacceffable; 
or rather wandering 1n a Dream 
after ſome glorious diſappearing 
fantom : and for ſome time in- 
deed, I knew not whether l flept or 
wak'd, Ifaw daily the good old 
Count of C/arinau; to whom | 
durſt not ſo much as ask a civtl 
queſtion towards the iatisfaCtion of 
my ſoul; thePage was ſent into 
Holland (with fome Expreſs to 2 
Brother in Law of the Counts) of 
whom 
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whom before: I had the 1ntellt- 


ence of a fair young wife to. 
the old Lord his Maſter, and 
for the reſt of the Servants they 


ſpoke all Spaniſh, and the de- 


vila word we underſtood each 0- 
ther ſo that *twas impoſlible to 
learn, any thing farther from 
them : and I found I was to owe 
all my good Fortune to my own 
induſtry, but how to ſet it a work- 
ing, I cou'd not deviſe; at laſt it 
happen'd, that being walking in the 
Garden which had very high Walls 
on three ſides, and a large fine a- 
partment on the other, 1conclud. 
ed, that *twas in thar part of the 
houſe, my fair new Conquereſs 
reſided, but how to be reſolv'd I 
cou'd not tell, nor which way 
the Windows lookt that were to 
give the light, forwards that 
part. o'th' Garden there was none, 
at laſt I ſaw the good old Gentle- 

man 
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man come trudging through the 


Garden fumbling out of his Poc- 
ket a Key, I ſtept into an Arbor 
to obſerve him, and ſaw him open 
a little door that led him into ano- 
ther Garden, and locking the door 
after him vaniſht ; and obſerving 
how that ſide of the Apartment 
lay, I went into the ſtreet and af- 
ter a large compaſs, found ' that 
which facd that Garden, which 
made the fore part of the Apart- 
ment. I made a ſtory of ſome oc- 
caſion I had for ſome upper rooms 
and went into many houſes, to 
find which fronted beſt the Apart- 
ment, and ſtill diſhk'd ſomething 
till Tmet with one ſo directly to 
it, that I cou'd, when TI got. a ſtory 
higher, look into the very Rooms, 
which only a delicate Garden part- 
ed from this by ſtreet: there 'twasI 
fixt,and learnt from a young Dutch 


woman that ſpoke good France, 
that 
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that, that was the very place I 
lookt for ; the Apartment of Ma- 
dam, the Counteſs of Clarinar : 
She told me too, that every day af- 
ter Dinner the old Gentleman 
came thither, and ſometimes a 
nights: and bewaild: the young 
Beauty, who had no better enter- 
tanment than what an old wi. 
therd Spaniard of threeſcore and 
ten, cou'd give her - I found this 
young woman apt for my purpoſe, 
and having very well pleasd her 
with my. converſation, and ſome 
little preſents I made her, T left 
her in good humour, and reſoly'd 
to ſerve me on any deſign, and re- 
turning tomy lodging 1 found old 
Clarinau return'd, asbrisk and gay 
as if he had been careſt by ſo tair 
and young a Lady, which very 
thought made me rave, and I had 
abundance of pain to withold my 
rage from breaking out-upon him, 


ſo 
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ſo jealous and envieus I was of 


what now I lov'd and defir', a 
thouſand times more than ever; 
fince the relation my new young 
female friend had given me: who 
had wit and beauty ſufficient -to 
make her judgment impartial; 
however I contain'd my jealouſie 
with the hopes of a ſuddain re- 
venge, for I fancy'd the buſineſs 


halt accompliſht in my knowledg 


of her reſidence. I feign'd ſome 
buſineſs to the old Gentleman, that 
wou'd call me out of town for a 
week to conſult with ſome of our 
party, and taking my leave of him 
he ofter'd me the Complement of 
Money, or what elſe I ſhould need 
i my affair, which at that time 
was not unwelcome to me, and 
being well furniſht; for my enter- 
priſe. I took Horſe': wxthout- a 
Page or Footman to attend me, 


becauſe I pretended; my bulinels 
| was 
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was a ſecret, and taking a turn a: 
bout the Town in the Evening, I 
;| left my horſe without the gates 
|| and went to my ſecret new quar- 
| ters, where my young Friend re- 
|| ceceiv'd me with the joy of a 
| Miſtreſs, and with whom indeed 
FI cou'd not forbear enrertainin 
"| my ſelf very well, which mozed 
5 | her more to my ſervice, with the 
> Þ aid of my liberallity; but all this 
© I cid not allay one ſpark of the fire 
CF kindled in my Soul for the love- 
T Fly Caliſta; and I was impatient 
tor Night, againſt which time T 
was preparing an Ingine to mount 
the Battlement, or ſo it was that 
divided - the C' rden from the 
© IStreer; rather 'than| a Wall: All 
things fitted to my purpoſe, I 
xt my felf at the Window that 
lookt dire&tly towards her Sa- 
- Shes; and had the farisfaction to 
5 Fee her leaning there, and look- 
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ing on a Fountain that ſtood in 
The midſt of the Garden, and caſt 
a thouſand little ſtreams into the 
Air, that made a melancholly noike 
| In i=!ling into a large Alallaſler 
0 Ciſtern 'beneath: Oh how my 
heart danc'd at the dear ſight; 
to All the tunes of Love; I had 
not. power to ſtir or ſp:ak,- or 
to remove my eyes, but janguisht 
on the window whete I lcant halt 
d-ad with Joy and tranſport; for 
she appear d more Charming to | ! 
my view : undreſt. and fit forf 
Love / Oh, my O&avio, ſich are J 
the pangs which I believe thou 
felt at. the approach of Silvia, fo | *! 
beats thy heart, fo riſe thy ſighs, I 
and Wishes ; fotrembling, and {of 4 
pale atevery view, asI was in this. 
lucky Amorous moment / and 
thus I fed my Soul till Night 
came on, and left my Eyes noJ9d 


Objet, but my heatt,—a thow 
> land}; 


, 
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| fand dear Idea's: And now I fal- 
| ly'd out, and with good ſuccels, 
for with a long engine which 
. | reacht the top of the. Wall.I fixt 
- | the end of my Ladder there, and 
/ | mounted it, and ſitting on the 
top brought my Lader eaſily up 
4] to me, and turn'd it over to the 
r | other fide; and with abundance 
it | of eaſe deſcended into the Garden 
1} which was the fineſt I had ever 
x | {een ; for now as good luck wouy'd 
0 | Pave it, who was ceſign'd to ia- 
ar | Your me: The Moon begun to 
re | Shine ſobright as even to make me 
8 | diftinguish the Colours of the 
@ | flowers that dreſt all the Banks 
nravishing order , but theſe were | 
not the Beauty I cameto paſlels, | 
and my' new thoughts of diſpo- | 
ling my ſelf and managing my 
matters, . now took off all. that | 
admiration that, was. juſtly:due | 
ow-1©0 ſo. delightful a place, which art | 
| 2 and 
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and Nature had agreed to render 
Charming to every fſcnice, thus 
much I conficer'd it, that there 
was nothing that did not invite 
to love ; a thouſand pretty re. 
ceſſes of Arbours, Grotts and lit- 
tle Artificial Groves; Fountains 
inviron'd with Beds of fiowers 
and little Rivulets, to whoſe 
dear fragrant Banks, a wiſhing 
Amorous God wou'd make Ins folt 
retreat, after having ranged about 
rather to ſeek a Covert on oc- 
caſion, and to know the paſſes of 
the Garden, which might ſerve 
me in any Extreamity of {ur: 
prize that might happen. I re- 
turn'd to the fountain-that fac'd 
Caliſta's Window; and -Jeaning on 
its brink view'd the whole apart: 


ment, which appeard very mag: 


nificent: Juſt againſt me I -per- 
ceilv'd a Door that went into tt ; 


which while I was conſidering 
how 
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how to get open, I heard: it un» 
lo:k, and $skulking behind the 
large Baſon of the Fountain, (yet 
ſo as to mark who came ous.) 
I ſaw to my unſpeakable tran(- 
port the Fair, the Charming Ca» 
liſta, dreſs jaſt as ſhe was! at the 
Window, a looſe gown of Silver 
ſtuff lapt about her delicate Bo- 
dy,her Head it> fine night Cloatig, 
and all careleis as my Soul cou'd 
wiſh ; ſhe came and with her the 
old Dragon ; and I heard her fay 
In comming out, —This is too fine 
a Night to ſleep in: Pretkee Dore 
mina do nt grudze me the pleas 
ſure of it, ſince there are ſo very 
few, that entertain Caliſta, This 
lat ſhe ſpoke with a ſigh, and a 
languiſhnent in her Voice, that 
hot new flames of Love into my 
panting heart, and trilld through 
all my vains; while ſhe perſu'd 
her walk with the old Gentle- 
2 Woman 
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woman ; and {till I kept my ſelf 
at ſuch a diſtance, to have '*em 
in my ſight, but ſlid along the 
ſhady fide of the walk where I 
cou'd not be eaſily ſcen, while 
they kept ſtill on the ſhiny part: 
She led me thus through all the 
Walks, through all the Maze of 
Love ; and all the way I led my 
gicedy Eyes upon the melanchol. 
ly Otyect of my raving deſire ; 
her ſhape, hcr gate, ler motion, 
every itep, and every movement 
of her hand and head, hada pe- 
culiar grace ; a thouſand times [ 
was tempted to approach her, and 
diſcover my felt, but I dreaded 
the fatal conſequence , the old 
Woman being by, nor knew I 
whecher they did not expect the 
Husband- there ; I therefore with 
mpatience waited when fhe 
wou'd ſpeak, that by that TI might 
make ſome diſcovery of my de- 
ſtiny 
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ftiny that Night ; and after [12- 
ving tir'd her felt a little with 
walking, ſhe ſatedown on a fine 
ſeat of White Marble, that was 
plac'd at the end of a graiſie walk : 
An 1 only ſhadow'd with ſome tall 
Trees that rank'd themſelves be- 
hind it, *gainſt one of which I 
kean'd : There for a quarter of an 
hour they fate as ſilent as the 
Night, where only ſoſt breath'd 
Winds were heard amongſt the 
bows, and ſofter ſighs from fair 
Caliſta ;, at laſt the old thing broke 
ſilence, who was almoſt a Sleep 
while she ſpoke. Madam if you 
are weary, let us retire to Bed, 
and not fit gazing here at the 
Moon; to bed, reply'd Caliſta, what 
froud I do there > marry ſleep, 
quoth the old Gentlewoman,what 
ſhou'd jou do > Ah Dormina (tight 
Cali/ta) wou'd Age wou'd ſeize me 
too, for then perhaps 1 ſhoud find 
Q 4 at 
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at leaſt the Pleaſure of the Old: 
be dull and Lazy ; Love to Fat ani 


3 leep not, have my [lambers undi- 


fiurb'd with Dreams more inſuppors 
table than my waking wiſhes; fer 
reaſen, then ſuppreſſes riſmg thoughts, 
and the impoſſibility of obtainiug 
keeps the fond ſoul in order, but 
Sle:p — Groes an unguarded looſe to 
foft defire, it brings the lovely fan- 
tem 10 my. VIeW, and remprs we 
with a thouſand Charms to Love; 
I. fee a Face, a Myne, a Shape, a 
look ſuch as FHeaven never made 
or any thing , Lut fond imaginati 
en | Oh 'twas a wondrons Viſton! 
for my part, reply d the old One, 
I am fuch a Heathen Chriſtian, Mas 
dam, as I do not believe there art 
any ſuch things as Viſions, or Ghoſts, 
or fantoms : But your head runs io 
a yeung man, becauſe ' yru are mar 
ried to an old one ſuch an Idea 4 
you framd in your wiſhes, poſſel 
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your fancy, which was ſo ſlrong( as in- 
deed fancy will be ſometimes,)that it 


Ul perſwaded you, *twas a very  fan- 


tom or Viſon. Let it be fancy or 
Viſton, or what ever elſe you can 
give a Name to, reply'd Caliſta: 
ſtill tis that, that never ceas'd ſince 
to torture me with a thouſand Pains, 
and prithee why Dormina 7s nes 
fancy fuce, as powerful in me as 78 
was before (fancy has not been” fiuce 
fo' kind; yet 1 have given it. room 
for thought, which before I newer 
did, 1 jet while hours-and days; and 
fix my :ſoub. upon. the lovely Figure, 
I know its ſtatare: to an. Inch; tal 
and Divinely made, I '{aw-his hats, - 
ler, Black, and Curling to his waft 
all loſe and :fl wing, I ſaw: his eyes 
where all the Cupids playd, Blick, 
large; aw4ſbarkling,” piercing, loue- 
Tug, © Janguiſhing. 1. ſaw hrs ' Lips 
ſweet, dimph;, red; and ſoft, a. 
Jjouth compleating-'all, like : early 
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May; that looks and ſmels, and 


cheers above the reſt: In fine, I. 


Jaw him ſuch as nothing but the ni: 
ceſt fancy can imagine, and nothin 
can deſcribe, I ſaw him ſuch as ul 
me of my reſt, as gives me all the 
raging pains of love (Love [ believe 
zt is) without the joy of any ſingle 
bope: Oh Madam \aid Dormina, 
that Love will quickly die, which is 
wot' nurſt with hope, why, that's its 
enly Food: Pray Heaven I find it 
ſo, reply'd Caliſta. At that | ſhe 
fight as if her heart had broken, 
and leand her Arm upon a rail 
of the end of the Seat, and laid 
her lovely Cheek upon her hand, 
and \o- continu'd ſighing without 
peaking > While I, who was not 
a little tranſported with what ] 
beard- with: ynfinite- pain, with- 
hekd my felt fron: kneeling at her 
Feet,” and profirating, 'belore her 
that happy tantom of which ſhe 
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had ſpoke ſo favourably ; bat ſtil 
| teard my Fate: And to give 
any ofence ; while I was amid{t 


2 thouſand thoughts conſidering 


which to purſue, I cod hear 
Dormina ſnoring as faſt as. cou'd 
be, leaning at her eaſe on the other 
end of the Seat, ſupported by a 
white Marble rail, which Caliga: 
hearing alſo turn'd, and look*t on: 
her, then ſoftly roſe, and walk'd 
away to fee how long ſhe wou'd 
ſleep there, it not wak'd ! Judge 
now, my dear OFavio,, whether 
Love-and Fortune were not ab- 
folutely. fabdw'd: ro my int'reſt, 
and. it all-things did' not” favour 
my deſign: The 'very thought: 
of being alone with Caliſta; © of. 
making my (elf known 'to- her , 
oft he  oppertunity ſhe gave'tit. 
by: going--from Dornina” into a 
by Walk, the ' very joy of 'tef 
thouſand. hopes, that FILd my- 


Sl 
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Soul in that happy moment,which 
I tancy'd the moſt bleſt of my 
lite, made me tremble all over , 
and with unafſur'd ſteps, I foftly JF. 
perſu'd the Object of my new 
deſire : Sometimes I even over- 
took her, and fearing to tright her, 
and cauſe her to make fome noiſe 
that might alarm the ſleeping 
Dormina, 1 ſlckt my pace, till 
m a Walk, at the end of which 
the was oblig'd to turn back, | 
remain'd 3 and ſufter'd her to ga 
ON, 'twas a Walls of Graſs, broad 
and at-the end of it a little Ar- 
bour af Greens ; into- whuclr the 
went 'and fate down, looking tos 
wards me, and methought the 


look't: tulb at me ; fo vhat finding 


ſhe made no. noiſe, F ſoftly ap» 
proach'd the door, of the Artzour, 
at-a convenient diſtance; ſhe: then 
ſtqod- up, in great amaze as ihe 
alter ſaid, and I kneeling, down. 


un « 


ray 
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In an humble poſture; cry'd, — 
Wonder not, oh Sacred Charmer 
-,| of my Soul, to fee me at your 
yl. Feet; at this late lrour, and in a 
w |} - place fo inacceſlible, for what at- 
r- | tempt 1s there {o hazardous, de» 
r, | ſpairing Lovers Care nct under- 
ſe | take, and what impoſlibility at- 
g& moſt, can they not overcome 
it } remove your tears, oh Conquereſls 
h of my S-ul, for I am an humble 
I} Mortal that Adores you ; I have 
af a thouſand Wounds, a thouſand _ 
dj pins that proves me fleſh and 
'- | Blood, it you wou'd hear my ſtos 
e | ry: Ohgive me leave to approach 
» | you with that Awe, you do:the 
e | facred Altars; tor my Devotion 
gf 15 as pare as that which from 
» | your Charming Lips alcends rhe 
4 | Heavens: »—- With ſuch Cantand 
& | {tiff} as this, which Lovers ferve 
e | themſelves with, on occaſion”, I 
n | kſknd the terrors. of the ings, 
''Y i | 
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ed Beauty, and ſhe ſoon ſaw with 
Joy 10 her Eyes, that I was both 
a mortal, and the fame {ſhe had 
betore {een in the outward Gar- 
den : I roſe trom my knecs then, - 
and with a Joy that wander'd 
all over my boly, trembling and 
panting I appro: nch'd her, and 
took her hand and kift it with a 
traniport that was alnolt ready 
to lay me fainting at her Feet; 
nor did the an{wer any-thing'to 

what I had faid, but with ſigns 
fufter'd her hand to remain in 
mine; her Eycs ſhe caſt to Earth, 
her Breait- heav'd . with nimble 
motions, and we both unable'ro 
ſupport our ſelves, fate'down to- 

gether on a Green Bank-ir-the 
Ga: where: by that Light we 


had, 'we. gaz'd at each orher un 


able: to utter: 'a4ylable! ors either 
fide. I conteſs, my-doar/ Ofavzo, 
x have felt Love before, but do 
not 
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not know, thatever I was poſ- 
feſt with fuch pleaſing pain, ſuch 
agreeable languiſhment in all my 
| lite, as 1n thote happy moments, 
with the fair Califa: And on 

the other, I dare an{wer for the 

ſoft Fair One ; the felt a paſſion 

as tender as mine ; which, when 

the cowd recover her firſt tranſ- 
port, {he expreſt in ſuch a man» 

ner as has wholly Charm'd me:For 
with all the Eloquence of yourg 
Angels, and all their innocence 

| too, ſhe ſaid, ſhe wiuſfer'd, ſhe 
| fight, the ſofteſt things that ever 
| Lover heard: ; I told you before 
\ | ſhe had from her infancy been 
. | bred:in- a Monaſtery, kept from 
the hight of: men, and knew no 

one art or ſabtilty- of her Sex: 

- | Butlin the very purity of her in- 
r | nocence, ſheappear'd like the firſt 
, | born Maidin Paradice, generouſly 
) giving her Soul away _ | 
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Lord of all, tizz new form'd man, 
and nothing of her hearts dear 
thoughts did ſhe reſerve, ( but 
ſuch as modeſt Nature ſhou'd 
conceal) yer, 1t I touch't but on 
that tender part where Honour 
dwelt ; ſhe had a ſenſe to nice, 
as 'twas a Wonder, to find fo vaſt 
a {tore of that mixt with ſo ſoft 
2 paſ{lton. Oa what an excellent 
thing a perlect Women 1s, e're 
man 14s taught her. Arts to keep 
her-Empire, by being himlelt 1n- 
conſtant? all F cou'd ask of Love 
ſh: treely gave, and told meeve- 
ry ſentiment of her. heart, but _ 
'twas in {uch a way ; ſo mnocent* 
ly the conicſt her patſton'that e- 
very word added new flames to 
mine, and made me raging mad 
at laſt ſhe ſuferr'd me to-. kuſsi, 
wit! caution; but” one begatano* 
ther, —that, a Number: And-6- 
very. one was an:advance £0-J1apPP 

n ; 
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neſs, and I, who knew my advan- 
tage, loft no time, but put each 
Ninute to the propereſt uſe, new 
\ ] imbrace, Claſp her Fair Lovely 
Body clole to mine, which no- 
thing parted but her fhitt and 
Gown, my bufie hands find paf= 
ſage to her Breaſts, and give, and 
take a thouſand nameleis Joys; 
all but the laſt, I reapt; that hea- 
ven was fill deny'd; tho she 
were fainting in my trembling 
Arms, ftill $he had watching ſenle 
to guard that Treaſure: Yet mn 
ſpight of all, a thouſand times I 
brought her to the very point of 
yielding, but oh she begs and 
pleads with all-the Eloquence of 
love / tells me that what «he had 
to give She gave, but wou'd rot 
violate her Marriage Vow : No, 
not to ſave that jite she found in 
danger with too much Love, and 
too extreant defire; she told me 
that 


that I had undone her quite, she 
ſ;zht and wiſht, that ſhe had feen 
me ſooner,greFate had rencier'd her 
a Sacrifice to the imbraces of old 
. Clarinau, She weept with Love, 
and anſwerd with a fob, toevery 
Vow I made: thus by degrees 
She wrought me to undoing, and 
made me mad in Love : "Twas 
thus we paſt the Night; we told 
the haſty hours and curſt their 
coming : we told from ten to 
three? and all that time ſeem'd , 
but a little Minute : Nor wou'd 
T let her go, who was as loath 
to part, till she had given me 
leave to ſee her often there ; I 
told her all my ſtory of her 
Conqueſt, and how T came 1ato 
the Garden : She ask'd me plea- 
ſantly if | were not afraid of old 
Clarinau, | told her no, of no- 
thing but of his being happy 


with her, which thought I cou'd 
| not 
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not bear ; ſte afſurd me I had to 
little reaſon to_ envy him, that he 
rather deſerv'd my compnition, 


'8* for that hcr avcriion was {ſo ex- 


tream to him; his perſon, years, 
his temper, an his diſeaſes were 
ſo difagreeable to her, that ſhe 
cou'd not diſlemble her diſguſt , 
but gave him molt evident proofs 
of it to5 frequently ; ever ſince 
ſhe had the misfortune of being 
his Wife ; but that ſince ſhe had 
ſeen the Charming Philander, (for 
ſo we muſt let her call him too) 
his Company and Converſation 
was whoRy inſupportable to her; 
and but that he had ever usd to 
let her have four Nights in the 
Week her own, wherein he never 
diſturb'd her repoſe, ſhe ſhou'd 
have been dead with his naſty 
entertainment ; She vow'd ſhe 
never knew a ſoft deſire, but tor 
Philander ſhe never had the leaſt 
con- 
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concern for any of his Sex be- 
ſides, and till ſhe felt his touches — 
took in his killes, and ſatffer'd his 
dear imbraces ; ſthe never knew-'}* 
tnat Woman was ordain'd for a- 
ny Joy with man, but fanzy'd it 
delizn'd in its Creation for a por 
Slave to be opyeſt at picalure 
by the Husvand, dally to yrteld 
oOD<dience and no more : Bat | 
had taught her now ſhe faid to 
her Eternal ruin, that there was | 
more in Nature than {he knew, | 
or ever ſhou'd, had the not ſeen 
Philander ; ſhe knew not what 
dear name to call it *by, but | 
l 
c 
0 


ſomething in her Blood ; ſome: 
thing that printed in her heart, 
glow'd in her Cheeks and Jan- 
&41{ht in her looks, toll her ſhe 


| ; | a 
was nI: born tor Clarinau; Of x 
love wou'd dy her wrong : [| h 
ſooth'd the thought, and urgd 7 

2 6 
th2 Laws of /Nature, the power - 
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of Love, neceſſity of Youth, — 
And the Wonder that was yet 


|. behind, that ravishing ſomthing, 


which notlove or kiſſes cou'd make 
her gueſs at; ſo beyond all ſoft 
imagination that nothing but a 
tryal coud convince her 5 but 
She reſiſted fill, and {HIT plead- 
ed with all the ſubtilleft Argu- 
ments of Love, worcs mixt with 


kiſles z ſighing mixt with Vows, 


but all in vain, Religion was mr 'y 
Foe, and Tyrant Honour guard- 
ed all her Charms ; thus did we 
paſs the Night till the young 
Morn advancing in the Eaſt forc'd 
us to bid adieu : Which oft we 
did, and oft we ſigh d and kit, 
olt parted and return'd, and {igh'd 
again, and as she went away, $she 
weeping cry' —wringing my 
hand in hers, pray Heavin Phz. 
lander, this dear interview, do 
not prove fatal to me, for, = | 
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find frail Nature weak about me, 


and one dear minute imcre wou'd 
forfeit all my Hcrour. Art this 


She ſtarted from my trembling ' 


hand, and ſwipt the Walk like 
Wind ſo ſwift and ſuddain , and 
left me panting, ſighing, wish- 
ing, dying, with mighty Love 
and hope, and aiter a little time 
I fcald my Wall, and return'd 
unſeen to my new Lodging. It 
was four Cays after, before [ 
cou'd get any other happineſs 
but that of ſeeing her at her wine 
dow vvhich vvas juſt againſt mine 
from which I never ſtirr'd, hard- 
ly to eat or fſicep, and that she 
ſaw with joy, for every Mor- 
ning I had a Billet trom. her ; 
which we contriv'd that Happy 
Night shou'd be convey'd me 
thus —It was a By-Street wherel 
lodg'd, and the other fide was 
only the dead wall of her 
Garden 
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Gorden, where early in the mor- 
ning She usd to walk, and ha- 
ving the Billet ready, She put it 
with a Stone into a little Leathern 
purſe, and to{l it over the wall, 
where cith*r my felt irom the 
Window or any young iriend be. 
low waited fer it, an that way 
every Mecrning and every Eve- 
ving $1e recciv'd one from me; 
but 'tis impoilible to tell you the 
innocent Patfſion she expreſt ,in 
them, innocent in that there was 
noArt,no tai. *d,nicelolly to expreſs 
a Virtue that was not in the Soul ; 
but all she ſpoke conteſt her hearts 
ſoir wishes. Ar laſt, (for Iam teg- 
diousin a. relation of what gave 
me ſo much pleaſure in the in- 
joyment) at laſt, I ſay, I receiv'd 
the happy invitation to come in. 
to the Garden as before, and 
Night advancing for my purpoſe 
I necd. not fay that I deliverd 


my 
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my felt upon the place appoint- 
ed, wiuch was by the Fountain 
{ide beneath her Chamber Win-. 
dow, towards which I caſt, you 
may believe, many a longing 
look - The Clock ſtruck ten, e- 
leven, and then twelve, but no 
dear Star appear'd to conduct me 
to, my happineſs, at laſt I heard 
the little Garden door ( againſt 
the Fountain) open ; and ſaw Ca- 
lita there wrapt in her Night 
Gown only; I ran like Light- ; 
ning to her Armes, with all the F| 
tranſports of an eager Lover, |, 
and almoſt ſmother'd my felt in F, 
her warm riſing Breaſt, for $he |; 

k 

F 
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taking me in her Arms. Let go 

her Gown, which falling open left 

nothing but her Shift, between | 
me and all her Charming Body: |, 
But she bid me hear what I 
She had to ſay before, I proceed- | h 
ed farther , she told me $he was 
forc'd 
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forc'd to wait till Dormi/na was 
a ſleep, who lay in her Chamber, 


- | and then ſtealing the Key fhe 


came ſoftly down to let me 1n. 
But ſaid ſhe, fince 7 amall undreſt, 
and cannot walk in the Garden 
with you,will you promiſe me on Love 
and Honour, to be obedient to 
all my Commands, if 1 carry you 
to my Chamber, for Dormina's 
ſleep are like death it ſelf; howe- 
ver leaſt ſhe chance to awake, an4 
ſhou'd take an occaſion to ſpeak to 
me, twere abſolutely neceſſary, that I 
were there? for ſince I ſerv'd her 
ſuch a trick the other Night, and 
let her ſleep ſo long ſhe will not let me 
walk late. A very little argument 
perliwaded me to yield to any 
taing to be with Califa any 
where; ſo that both returning 
loftly to her Chamber , . ſhe pur 
her ſelf into Bed, and left me 
kneeling on the Carpet : But 
R 


twas 
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*rwas not, long that I remain'd 
ſo; from the dear touchcs of 
her hands and Ercaſt, we came. 
to ' kiſtes, and fo equa] it t5 a for- 
octiulinels of all we had promis« 
ol d agreed cn beforr,and troke all 
Rules, and Articles, that were 
not in the Favour of Love; fo 
that flripping my ſelt by degrees, 
while ſhe with an 1 nwilling ores 
made ſome feeble reſiſtance, 1 
of. ito the Arms of the moſt 
Charming Woman that ever Na- 
turc made; ſhe was all over perfe- 
tion: TI care not tcl] you more ; 
ict it ſuffice the was all that 
Iuxurjous man cou'd with, and 
1] that renders woman fine and 
raviiting. About two hours thus 
Was my Soul in rapture, while 
ſymetimes ſhe reproacht me, but 
i0 gentiv, that "Twas to bid me 
Nill be {ale 2nd pcrjur'd at theſe 
ny cre 
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were the effe&ts of it; if di/ele- 
dience have ſuch wonderous Charms 1 
may {, ſaid they, be ſtill Command. 
inz thee, and thou ſtill diſobeying : 
While thus we lay with equal 
raviſhment, we heard a murmu- 
ring, noiſe at diſtance, which we 
knew not what to make of, but 
it grew {till louder and louder, 
but {till at diſtance too; this firſt 
Alarm*d us, and I was no ſoon- 
er periwaded to riſe; but I heard 
2 door unlock at the ſide of rhe 
Bed 3 which was not that by 
which I enter'd, for that was at 
the other end of tne Chamber” 
towards the- Window. Oh Fea- 
vers, faid the fair frighted trem-» 
bler, here is the Count of Cleri- 
nau: For healways came upthat 
way, and thoſe Stairs by . which 
I aſcended was the back ſtairs, fo 
that I had juſt time to grope my 
Way towards the door without 

R 2 0 
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io much as taking my Cloaths 
v.ith me 3 never was any Amo- 
rous adventurer in ſo lamentable 
a Condition, I wou'd fam have 
turn'd upon him, and at once 
bave hinder'd him from entring , 
with my Sword in my hand, 

and ſecur'd him from ever di- 
ſturbing my pleaſure any more, 
but ſhe implord 1 wou'd not, 
and in this minutes diſpute he 
came ſo ncar me, that he toucht 
me; as ] gliacd from him ; but 
not being acquainted very well 
with the Chamber, having ne- 


ver (een my way, I lighted in my 


prſſage On Dermpma's palla te Bed, 
and threw my {elt quite over her, 
to the Chamber door , - which 
made a daranable clattering, and 

a. \\ aking Dermina V. ith my Ca 
faftrop 2c , ſhe fet up ſuch a 
baw'! as frighted , and Alarmd 
the Old Cuunt, who was juſt ta- 
king 
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king 11 a Candle from his Foot- 
man, who- had lighted it at his 
Flamboy : So that hearmg the 
noiſe, and knowing it mull be 
ſome Body in the Chamber, he 
lets fall his Candle in the fright, 
and calPd his Footman in with 
the Flamboy, draws his Tolledo, 
which he had inhis hand, and 
wrapt in his Night Gown; 
with three or four woollen Caps 
one upon the top of another, 
ty'd under his tawny Leathern 
Chops, he made a very pleaſant 
figure, and. ſuch an one as had 
like to have betray d me by 
ugning at it ; he cloſely per- 
\ſu'd me, tho! not fo cloſe as to 
ſee me before hun, yet ſo as not 
to give me time to aſcend the 
Wall; or to. make my eſcape up 
or down any Walk, which.were 
ſtraight and long, and- not able 
to. conceal any body. from pur- 
ſucrs, 
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ſuers, apyroacht ſo near as the 
Count was to me : What ſhou'd 
I do? T wes. naked, unarm'd, and 
no detence againſt his jealous 
rage; and now in danger of my 
lite, I knew not what to re(olve 
on ; yet I ſwear to you Octavo, 
cven in "that minuts (which I 
thought my laſt) I had no' re- 
pentance ol the dear fin, or any 
other fear, but that which poſs 
feſt me for. the fair Celiſta ; 
and calling upon, Venus. and her 
Son for my ſafety (for I had 
{carce a thought yet of any o- 
ther Deity) the Sea born Queen. 
lent me immediate aid, and-ere 
T was aware of it, T toncht the 
Fountain, and in the fame minate 
threw my ſelf into the Water, 
which a mighty large Baſon or 
Ciſtern of white Marble con: 
tain'd, of a Compals, that forty 
men might have hid themſelves 
in; 
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in it, they had purſu'd me fo 
hard, they fancy'd they heard 
me preſs the gravel near the 


5s LE . . 
Fountain,and with the Torch they 


ſearcli'd round about it, and beat 
the fringing Flowers that grew 
pretty high about the bottom of 
it, while I ſometimes div'd, and 
tometimes pcept up to take a 
view of my buſie Coxcomb : 
Who had like to have made me 
burſt into laughture many times, 
to ſee his figure, the daſhing of 
the ſtream which continually ſell 
from the little Pipes above, into 
the Baſon hinder'd him from 
hearing the noiſe I might poſſi 
bly have made by my ſwiming in 
It; after he had ſurveyed it round 
without fide, he took the Torc 

in his own hand, and ſurvey! 

the Water it (elf while I divd, 
{| and fo long forc'd to remain. fo, 
that I believ'd I had eſcapt his 
Sword 
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Svcr.l to dye that fouliſher way, 
but juſt as I was ike to expire, he 
departicd muttering, that he was 
ſure ſome body did go out betore * 
him,and now he fcarch every Walk 
and Arbour of the Garden, while 
like a Fiſh T lay basking in Ele- 
ment {tll, not daring to adyen- 
ture cur leaſt his haſty return 
ſhou'd find me on the Wall, or 
in my paſſage over: I thankd 
my Stars he had not found the 
Ladder, fo that at laſt returning 
to Caliſta's Chamber, aſter find» 
ing no Body, he defir'd (as I heard 
the next morning) to know, what 
the matter was. in her Chamber; 
but Caliſta, who till now never 
knew an Art, had before he came 
laid her Bed 1n order, and takcn up 
myCioaths,and put them between 
her Bzd, and Quilt; not. forgetting 
any, one thing rhat belong'd to 
me, ſhe was laid as faſt a ſlcep 
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as inmnocence- it ſelf, fo that ' C/4- 
rinau a waking her, the ſeem'd as 
ſurpriz'd* and -1gnorant of all, as 
it the had indeed been 1nnocent; 
ſo that: Dormina now - remain'd 
the only: ſuſpe&ed: perſon, who 
being: ask'd what- ſhe cou'd ſay: 
concerning that uproar ſhe made, 
ſhe only ſaid, as ſhe thought, that 
ſhe dream S; his- Henour: fell 
out of the! Bed -upon .her',: and 
2 waking; in-a'fright, ſhe found 
twas but. a Dream, and- ſo ſhe 
fell a fleep again till, he wak'd 
cr, whom; ſhe -wonderd : te-fee 
there.at: that:hour ; he told ?em 
that while they were ſecurely 
ſleeping. hei was: like- to have 

been burn'd 1n: his: Bed, a piece 
of his: apartmeat- being burn'd 
down, !which causd him to.come! 
thither ;- but he made them both; 
Svvear that there vvas no body 
in- the Chamber ol Caliſta, be= 
_ --- tore 


(372) 
fore he vvou'd be undeceiv'd, for 
he vow'd he faw ſomething in. 
the Garden, which-to his think- 
ing was all in White, and it va- 
niſht on' the fudden hchind the 
Fountain, and: we cou'd ſee no 
more of it: Califfa difletmabl'd a- 
bundance of fear, and ſaid ſhe. 
wou'd never walk out: after. can- 
dle light for fear-of that Got, 
and bo they"paſt the reſt of the 
Night, while T all: wet: and cold 
fot me-'to my Lodging: unper- 
ceiv'd, for my. young r ſriend had. 
lefr fic (oor open: for me; 

Titkg; dear DR4v: '0, T have ſent- 
you: 2 Novel; inſtead of 'a_ Let- 
ter of my firſt moft happy ad- 
venture, of which I mult repeat 
thus much again, that of all” rize 
1njoyments- | -yer lad, /T-never 
was 0 pt#iealy «Af entertain'd 
for two h%ars, ant 1 am waiting 
with. infinite. impaticnce. a + 
cond: 
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cond Encounter. I ſhall be ex- 
treamly glad to hcar what pro- 
greſs you have mace 1n your A- 
mour, tor T have loſt all for Sit 
via, but the aftettion of a Bro- 
ther with that Natural pity we 
have for thoſe we have undone; 
for my heart, my Soul, and Body 
are all Ca/zta's, the bright the 
young, the wity, the Gay, the 
fondly loveing Caliſta : Only 
ſome reſerve I have in all for 0: 
lavio, pardon this long. Hiſtory 
for *tis a fort” of acting. all' ones: 
joys again to be tclling 'em to 
a friend fo dear as 1s the Gallant 


OFavo. to. 
Plhilanders. 


PFOSTSCRIPL 


'T ſhou'd for ſome reaſons. that: 


concern my fatety. have. quit--. 
ted this town. betore,. but I am 
chait'd : 
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ciain'd to't, and have no ſenſe 


of danger while Caliſta compels 
my ſtay. 


it Ofavio's Trouble were great 
Lore from | but. his. fear- of 
Calill;'s Y1e [ding 5 what muſt it 
be now, w hen. he found all his 
fears confirm'd, the preſſures os 
his Soul were too extream be- 
fore, and the concera he had for 
Sai via had brought 1t to the high- 
eſt «tide cf Grief ; ſo that. this 
addition o're whelm'd it quite , 
and leſt him no .room . for rage 3 
No, it-cou'd not. diſcharge 1t felt 
{o happily, bur bow'd and yaeld. 
-d to all the extreams of Love, . 
grief, and {enſe of Honour 2? . he 
threw. himſelf upon his. Bed, and. 
iay without ſenſe or motion for 
1 Whole hour, confus'd- with 
tought, and divided j in [is cons, 
cern, "half for aMittreſs talfe, and, 
halt. 
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Half for a Siſter looſe and undone; 
by turns. the Siſter and: the Mt- 
ſtreſs torture ; by turns they 
break his heart, he had. this com- 
fort left before, that it Califfa 
were- undone, her- ruin. made 
way for his Love and happineſs 
with Silvia, but now —he had no 
proſpect lett-,. that cou'd afford 
any eaſe, he changes trom one fad 
Obje& to another, from Szlvza 
to Caliſta, then back to Szivza;, 
but like to feveriſh men, that” toſg 
about here and there, remove 
tor: ſome relief, he ſinits but to 
new pain, where &re he turns he 
finds the mad:man ſtill, in this 
diſtraction. of thought he re» 
main'd till a- Page trom Stva , 
brought him this Letter: Which 
in-midſt of- at he ſtarted-trom 
his Bed with.excels: of- joy and 
read; 


Silva. 
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Silvia to Oftayio. 


My Lord, 


Fter your laſt affront by 
your Page, I beheve it will 
ſurpriſe you to receive any thing. 
from Sifvia but ſcorn and dif: 
dain : But, my Lo d, the int'reſt 
you Jnave by a thouſand ways 

been fo long making in my heart, 
cantiot ſo ſoon be -cancell'd by a 
minutes offence, and every Ati- 
on of your life has been roo ge- 
nerous' to make me -think you 
writ what I have receivid, at 
leaſt you are not well in your 
ſenſes ; I have committed a fault 
againſt your Love, I muſt con- 
tels, and am not aſham'd of the 
little cheat I. put upon you in 
brinc.ing you to bed to Antonett: 
inſtead of Silvia : I was.aſham'd 
| tO, 
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to-be ſo caſily won, and” took it 
ill, your paſlion was ſo mercena- 
ry, to ask ſo courlely forthe poſ- 
ſeſhon-of me; too great a pay I 
thought for ſo poor ſervice. , 
as rendering up a_ Letter, which 
in Honour you ought before to 
have thew'd me : I own I gave 
you hop?, in that too I was Cri: 
minal, but theſe are faults that 
ſure deſsrv'd a kinder puniſhment 
than what 1- laſt receiv'd a 
Whore — A:Common Miſtreſs! 
Death you area Coward — And 
even to a: Woman. dare not fay 
tt: iwhen-ſhe confronts the: Scan- 
Lallent: 'Yet pardon me, I 
meant not to revile, but gently to 
reproach, 1twasunkind —At leaſt 
allow me that, and much unlike 
0d avio. . 
[ think T'haJ not troubP'd you, 
my. Lord, with the - leaſt: conteſh1- 
o/'of; my. relentment,, but T' 
bY | cou'd. 
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cou'd not leave the Town, where : 
for the Honour of your Con: 
verſation and friendihip alone [ 
have remaitd fo long without 
acquitting my: ſelf of thoſe -Obli- 
gations.I had to you. I ſend you 
therefore the key of my Clolet 
and Cihiner, where you {hall find, 
not enly your -Letters, but all 
thoſe preſents you. haye been: 
pleas'd once to «think me worthy 
of: Bt having. taken back your 


friendſhip, I render you the leſs. Þ 


valluable trifles, and will retain 
no more-of \Otavzio than the dear 
memory: of that. part of; his , Life 
that was ſo agreeable tothe. 


nfortunate Silvia. 


He- finiſht -this Letter- reading 
wath Tears of : tender: Love :; but 


conſidering :1t:all over he. __ 
8. 
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ſhe had put great Conſtraint up- 
on her natural high Spirit, to 
write inthis Calm manner to him, 
and through althe found diſſem- 
bl'd rage, which yet was viſible 
in that one breaking out in the 
middle of the Letter : He found 
ſhe was not able to contain at 
the Word common Miſtreſs , in 
fine how ever Calm it was, and 
however deſignd, he found at 
leaſt, he: thought he found, the 
Charming Jilt all over; he fan- 
cies from the hint ſhe gave him 
of the change of Antoxet? for her 
ſelf in Bed, that- it was ſome new 
cheat that was to be put upon him, 
and-to bring. her ſelf off with 
Credit: Yet in ſpight of all this 
appearing reaſon , he wiſhes, and 
has. a ſecret hop? that either ſhe 
1s.not- in fault, or that ſhe will 


ſo cozen him into a: belief ſhe's. | 
1S Not, that it may ſerve as web * 


(x. 
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to ſooth his willing heart ; and 
now. all he fears is, that ſhe will 
not put fo neat a Cheat upon |, 
him, but that he ſhall be able 
to ſee through it, and ſtill be ob- 
ligd to retain his ill Opinion of 
her: Byt love return'd, ihe had 
rous'd the flame a new ; and 
ſoften'd -all his rongher thoughts 
with this dear Letter, and now 
in haſte he calls for his. Cloaths, 
and ſuffering himſelt to be dreſt 
with all the advantage of his . 
Sex, he throws himſelt into his 
Coach, and goes to Sifvia, whom 
he finds *juſt dreſt ex Chavalzer , 
(and ſetting her Hat and Feather 
in good order, before the Glaſs ) 
with a deſign to departthe town, 
at leaſt ſo far as ſhou'd have 
raisd a concern in Ogavio, if 
yet he had any for her, to have 
tollow'd her; he ran up without 

asSking leave into her — 
an 
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and cre ſhe was aware of him, 
threw himſelf at. her Feet, and 
claſping her knees, to which he 
fixt Iis mouth, he remain'd there 
for a little ſpace without life or 
motion, and preſt her in his 
Arms as faſt as a dying man. She 
was not offended to ſee him 
there, and he appeard more 
lovely than ever he yet had been. 
His grief had added a languiſh- 
ment and paleneſs to his Face ; 
which ſufficiently told her he had 
not been at eaſe while abfent 
from her; and on the other fide 
Sitvia appear'd ten thouſand times 
more Charming than ever that 
dreſs of a Boy adding extreamly 
to her Beaury, ' Oh you are @ 
pretty Lover, ſaid ſhe, raiſing him 
trom her knees to her Arms, ?o 
treat a Miſtreſs ſo for a little in- 
nocent raillery. —Come fit and tell! 
me how you came to diſcover the 


harmleſs 
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harmleſs cheat ; ſetting him down 
on the ſide of her B<d : Oh name 
it no more cryd he, let that damnu'd | 
Night be blotted from the year, 
deceive me. flatter me, ſay you are 
innocent, tell me my ſenſes rave, 
my Eyes were falſe, deceitful, and 
my Ears were deaf: Say any thing 
that may convince my madneſs, and 
bring me back to tame adoring 
Love. What means Octavio, re- 
ply'd Silvia, ſure he is. not ſo nice 
ant ſquemiſh a. Lover, but a fair 
young Maid might have been wel: 
come to him coming. ſo prepard 
for Love; tho it was nat ſhe whom 
he expefted; it might bave ſeru'd 
as well ith' dark at leaſt. Well 
ſaid, reply'd Ofavio forcing a 
ſmile —advance, purſue the dear 
deſign, and cheat me ſtill , and to 
convince my Soul, oh ſwear it. too, 
for Women want no weapons of 
defence, Oats, Vows, an Tears , 
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liehs, imprecations, ps are all 
the tools to faſhion mankind Cox- 
combs, I am an eafie fellow fit for 
uſe, and long to be initiated Fool, 
come ſwear I was not here the other 


' Night. 'Tis granted Sir you were, 


Why all this paſſion 2 This Silvia 
ſpoke and took him by the-hand, 
which burnt with raging Fire; 
and tho he ſpoke with all the 
heat of Love, his looks were 
ſoft the while as infant Cupids, 
ſtill he proceeded,0h Charming Sile 
via, fence you are ſo unkind to tell 
me truth, ceaſe, ceaſe to ſpeak at all, 
and let me only gaze upom thoſe 
Fyes that can ſo well decerte : 
Their looks are innecent, at leaf} 
they le Hatter me, and tell mine 
that they loſt their faculties that 
other Night : No, reply*'d Sitvia, 
I am cewvincd they did mit, you 
ſaw Antonctt .Condutt a - 
p, man ( interpreted he ) to Sil- 
via's 
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via's Bed, oh why 6b) your confeſſe- 
on muſt my Soul be tortur d ore a 
zew / atthis he hung his heap up- 
on his Boſom, and ſ{'ghrt, as if 
each breath wou'd be his laſt. 
Heavens | cry*d S$'lvia, what is't 
OQavio ſays, Conduit a happy Lo- 
ter to my Bed; by all that's Sa- 
cred Im alusd, deſign d upcn to 
be betray'd and l:/t ; what ſaid you 
Sir, a Lover to my Bed! When he 
ep in a fainting tone, claſp- 
ing her to his Arms, zow Silvia, 
you are kind, He perfeft Woman, 
aud keep to couzening {ill — New 
back it with a ery little Oath, 
and I am as well as &re I ſaw your 
falſhood , and nere will loſe one 
thought upon it more. Forbear, ſaid 
ſhe, yeu'le make we «ng'y: In ſhort 
that is it you wou'd ſay, or ſwear 
you rate, and then I le pity what 
1 new deſpiſe, if yeu can think me 
falſe. He only anſ{werd with a 

ſ-gh, 
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ſgh, and ſhe puriu'd, am 7 not 
worth an anſwer ; tell me your Soul 
and thoughts, as &'re you hope for 
faveur from my Love, or to pre- 
ſerie my quiet. /f you will pro- 
miſe me to ſay tis falſe, reply*d he 
ottly,] will confeſs the Errors of my 
ſenſes. I came the other Night at 
twelve, the door was open ——Tis 
true, faid Silvia — At the Stairs 
Foot I found a man, and ſaw him 
led t2 you, into your Chamber ; 
ſiqghing as he went, and panting 
with impatience: Now Silvia if you 
value my Repoſe, my life,any Repu- 
tation.or my ſervices turn it iff hand- 
fomiy and 7 m happy : At that being 
wholly amaz'd, ſhe told him the 
whole ſtory, as you heard, of her 
areſſing Avtonett, and bringing 
lim to her, at which he fmiÞd, 
and beg'd her to go on She 
ietch the pieccs of Bri/jards coun- 
tericit Letters, and ſhew'd him ; 
ts 
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this brought him a little to his 
his Wits ; andat firſt fight he was 
ready to fancy the Letters came { 
indeed from Iitm, he found the 
Charater his, but nor the buſi- 
neſs: And in great amaze re- 
ply'd, 4h Madam, did you know 
Octtavio's Sox! fo well, and cou'd 
- you imagine it capable of a thought 
like this > A preſumption ſo dare» 
ing to the moſt awful of her Sex: 
This was unkind indeed: And did you 
anſwer 'em 2 Tes,reply'd ſhe,with all 
kindneſs I coud force my Pen to 
expreſs : $0 that aſter canvaſing 
rhe matter, and relating the whole 
ſtory again with his being taken 
ill, they concluded from every 
Circumſtance Brihard was the 
man ; for Antoxett was call'd to 
Councel, who now recollecting 
all things in her mind, and know: 
ing Brihjard but too well ; ſhe 
confeſt ſhe verily believ'd it br 
ie 
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he, eſpecially when the told how 
ſhe ſtole a Letter of OFa«ios tor 


him that day, and how he was ill 
of the ſame diſeaſe fill Otdario 


then call'd his Page, and ſent him. 


home for the Note Brihjard had 
ſent him , and all appeard as 
clear as day : But Antonett met 
with a great . many reproaches 
for ſhewing her Ladies Letters , 
which $he excus'd as well as ſhe 
cou'd : But never man was ſo ra- 
viſht with joy as Octavio was at 
the knowledge of S/:7a's inno. 
cence ; a thonfand times he 
kneel'd and beg'd- her Pardon , 
and her figure incouraging his 
Careſles ; a thouſand times he im- 
brac'd her, he ſmil'd, and bluſh, 
and Fght with Love and Joy, 
and knew not how to exprels it 
molt effeually : And Sz/r7a,who 
had other buſineſs than Love in 
her heart and head, ſufter'd all the 
J marks 
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marks of his cager pallion and 
tranſport, out of deſign, for ſhe 
had a farther uſe to make of 0- 
favio; tho when ſhe ſurvey'd 
his perſon handſom, young, and 
adorn'd with all the Graces and 
Beauties of his Sex; not at all 
inferior to Philander, it not ex- 
cceding 11 every Judgement but 
that of Silvza; when The conſi- 
der'd his Soul, iwhere Wit, Love 
and Honour equally reign'd, 
when ſhe conſults the excellence 
of his Nature;, his Gencroſity , 
Courage,;Friendshup, and ſoftrels, 
She ſight and! cty'd, *twas pity 40 
1mpoſle upon him ; and make his 
Love, for which she sRou'd eſteem 
him, a praperty to draw him to 
his ruin;,. for ſp ,she tancy'd. it 
muſt be if-ever' he incounter'd 
Philander ; and tho good Nature 
was the leaſt ingredient that 
form'd the Soul of thus fair Char: 
mer, 


C391 ) ; 


mer, yet now $she found shehad a 
mixture of it, from her concern 


\ for Oftavio; and that generous 


Lover made her ſo many ſoft 
Vows, and tender preteſtations 
of the reſpect, and awtulnels' of 
his paſſion, that she was wholly 
convinc'd he was her Slave, nor 
cou'd ſhe ſee the conſtant Lan- 
gUiſher. pouring out his Soul and 
fortune at her feet, without ſuf- 
tering ſome warmth about her 
heart, which ſhe had never felt, 
but for Philander ; and this day 
ſhe expreſt her ſelt more oLlige- 
ingly thaa ever ſhe had done : 
And allows him little treedoms 
of approaching her with - more 
ſoftneſs than hitherto the had ; 
and abſolutely Charn'd, he pros 
miſes laviſhly and without re- 
ſerve, all ſhe wou'd ask of him; 
and in requital ſhe aſſur'd him 
all he cou'd wiſh or hope, it he 

S 2 wouwd 


C92) 
wou'd ſerve her in her revenge 
againt Philander : She recounts 
to him at large the {tory of her 
undoing , her quality, her For- 
tune, her nice education, the care 
and tend-rneſs of her Noble Pa- 
rents, and charges all hcr Fate 
to the evil Condutt of her heed- 
leſs youth : Sometimes the refle- 
tion on her rain , ſhe Jookirg 
back upon her former innocenc2 
and tranquillity forces the Tears 
to flow from her fair Eyes, and 
makes Octavio ſigh and weep by 
ſimpathy : Sometimes (arriv'd at 
the Amorous part of her relation, 
the wou'd ſigh and languiſh with 
the remembrance of paſt Joys, 
in their beginning love; ) and 
ſometimes ſmile at the little un- 
lucky adventures they met with, 
and their eſcapes: ſo that diffe- 
rent paſſions ſciz* her Soul while 
ite ſpoke, while tl:at of all love 


fi:1d 
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All'd Odartio's : He doats, he 
burns, and every word ſhe ut- 
ters influmcs him ſhll the more : 
he fixes his very 5out upon her 


'Tongue, and darts his very Eycs 


into her face, and every thing 
the ſays raiſes his vaſt eſteem 
and paiſlion higher : In fine, ha-' 
virg with the Eloquence of facred 
W.t, ard all the Charms of 
&very diftering Paſſion finiſht her 
moving tale, they both cdeclin'd 
their Eycs, whoſe falling ſhow - 
crs: kept equal time and pace, and 
for a_little time were full as 
thought : When Octazzo, oppreſt 
with wighty Love! broke the 
ſoft ſilence, and burſt into extra 
vagance of paſlion,fays all thatmen 
(grown mad with loveand wiſhing) 
cou'd utter to the Idol of the 
heart; and. to oblige her more 
recounts his Lite in ſhort; where 
in, in ſpight of all his —_— 

1 
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ſhe found all that was great and 
brave; all that was Noble, For- 
- tunate, and Honeſt: And having 
now confirm'd her, he delerv'd 
hcr, kneeling implor'd the wou'd 
accept of lum . not as a Lover for 
2 Term of paſſion, for dates of 
Months or years, but for a long 
Eternity ; not as a rifler of her 
Sacred Honour, but to defend it 
from the ſenſuring World ; he 
vow he wou'd forget that ever 
any part of it was loſt, nor b 
a look or Actron &'re upbraid her 
with a misfortune paſt, but {Ul 
look forward, on Nobler joys to 
come: And now implores that 
he may bring 4 Pric{t to tte the 
Solemn knot: In fpight of all her 
Love tor Philander, the cou'd not 
chuſe but take this offer kindly, 
and indeed it male a very great 
imprelſion on her heart, ſhe knew 
gothing but the height of Love 
cou'd 
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cou'd oblige a man of his quali- 
ty, and valt fortune, with all the 
advantages of youth and Beauty, 
to marry her in ſo il] Cifcum. 
ſtances 3' and paying him firſt 
thoſe acknowledgments that were 
due on ſo great an occaſion, with 
all the tenderneſs in her Voice 
and: Eyes/that ſhe cou'd put -on ; 
fre cxcugd her ſelf ' from receiy- 
iog the Favour, by telling him 


ſhe was fo unfortunate as to be 


with Child by the - ungrateful 
man : And -tallingat that thought 
into new Teats, the mov'd him 
to infinite Love ; and infinite 
compaſſion ; in fo much that 
wholly” abandoning himſelf to 
ſoftnels, he -afſut'd her, uf ſhe 
wou'd ſecure him all his happr- 
neſs by marrying him now, that 
he wou'd wait till ſhe were 
brought to Bed, before he wou'd 
demand the glorious: recompence 
dy 4 he 
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he aſpir'd to; ſo that Si/cza be- 
ing oppreſt with Obhgation, tind- 
ivg yet in her Soul @ violent 
pailion for Fhilanger, ſhe knew 
nor how to take, or how to re- 
fuſe the Bleſling offer'd, ſince 0- 
&aiio was-a man, whom in her 
height of innocence and youth 
ſhe might have been vain 7 and. 
proud of- ingaging to this cegree: 
He ſaw her pain and irreſolution, 
and being abſolutely undone 
with love, delivers her Philangers 
laſt Letter to him, with what 
he .had ſent her - inclosd ; the 
ſight of the very outſide of it 
made her grow pale as Death ; 
and a feebleneſs ſeiz'd her all o- 
ver that made 'her. unable for a 
moment to open it :all which,con- 
fuſion Ofavio ftaw with pain ; 
which ſhe perceiving recolle&ted 
her thoughts as well as ſhe cou'd, 
and open'd it and read it; that 

tO 
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OXartio firſt, as being fondeſt of 
the continuation of the Hiſtory 
of his falſhood, ſhe read, and ot- 
ten pausd to recover her Spirits 
that were fainting at every pert- 
od ; and having finiſht it, ſhe tell 
down on the Bed , where they 
fate ; Oct12-20 caught her 1n her fall 
in hjs Arms, where ſhe remain'd 
cead ſome moments ; While he, 
juſt on the point. of being ſohum- 
ict, ravingly call'd for help, and 
Antonett being in the dreſſing 
R»om ran to 'em, and. by de- 
grces Ez/:za recoverd, and ask'd 
Oacio a thouſand pardons for 


expoling a weaknels to him, 


which was bur the effets.of the 
laſt blaze of Love: And taking 
a Cordial which Antonett brought 
her, ſhe rousd, refolvd , and 
took Oftavio by the hand ; Now. 
laid ſhe, ſhew jour ſelf that gene- 


rous. Loter you have profe!t. aud 
9d 5 7 2ve 
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give me your Vows of revenge 
on Plilander, and after that, J 
all that's Holy, knceling as ſhe 
ſpoke, and holding him taſt, by 
all my injur'd innocence, Ly all my 
Noble Fathers Wrong aud my 
dear Mothers grief; by all my 
Siſiers ſufferings; 1 ſwear ! The 
marry you, love 'ou, and give you 
all ! this ſhe ſpoke without con: 
ſidering Antonett was by , and 
ſpoke 1t with all the rage and 
bluſhes in her Face, that 1njur'd 
Lo7ze and revenge cou'd inſpire: 
And on the other ſide, the {nſe 
of his Siſters Honour lot. and 
thar of the tencer prſticn h+ had 
for Silvia, mac: him ſwear by 
all that was facred,, and by all 
the Vows of Eternal Love and 
Honour he had wade to <zl: 72, 
to go and reveng”* himſelf and 
her on the fal'c trend and {.0- 
ver; and contelt the tecond mo- 
tive 
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tive; which was his Siſters Fame, 


For, cry'd he, that foul Adultreſs, 


= falie Caliſta, is ſo alled to 


: Bur ſtill he urg'd that wou'd 
ad to the juftneſs of his cauſe, 
if he might depart her Husband 
as well as Tover; and revenge 
an Injur'd wife as well as Siſter ; 
and now he cou'd ask nothing , 
ſhe did not eaſily grant ; and be- 
cauſe twas hate in the day they 
conclude that the Morning ſhall 
conſumate all his defires: And 
now ſhe gives him her Letter to 


read, For ſaid she, 7 ſhall efteem: 


my ſelf henceforth ſo ab{olutely O- 
(tavic's, that I will not ſo much as 
reada Line from that perjur'd rainer 
of my F{onour, he took the Let- 
ter with ſraules and bows of gras 
titude, and read it: 


T hilauders 
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Philander zo Silvia: 


Here are a thouſand rea- 

. {ons, deareſt Silua, at this 
time that prevents my writing 
to you, reaſons that will be cone 
vincing enough to oblige my 
pardon ; and plead my Cauſe with 
her, that Loves me, all, which I 
will lay before you, when I have 
the happineſs to ſ-e you ; I have 
met with ſome aſlairs ſince my 
arival to this place, that wholly 
takes up my time, attaurs of flate 
whoſe tatigues' have put my 
heart extreamly out of Tune, 
and if not caretuily manag'd 
may turn romy perpetual rn, 
ſo rhat I have not an hour i a 
day to ſpare for Sil:zza; whicn 
believe me is the greateſt afzlictr 
on of my Liic; and I have no 
proſpect 
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proſpe& of Eaſe in the endlels 
toyls of Lite, but that of repo- 
ſing inthe Arms of $:{via: Some 
ſhort intervals: Pardon my haſt, 
tor you cannot gueſs the weigh- 
ty buſineſs that at preſent, robs 
you of 


Tour Philander. 


Tou lie, falſe Vilain—— reply'd 
Sitvia mm mighty rage ; 1 cas 
gueſs your buſineſs, and can revenge 
zt too, curſe on thee Slave; tothiuk 
me grown as poor in ſenſe, as FHo- 
rour : To be cajul d with this-— 
Stuff that woud never fham a 
Chamber Maid: Death am 1 fo 
forlorn, ſo deſpicable, I am not 
worth the pairs of being well diſ- 
ſembl'd with. Confuſion overtake 
him ; miſery ſeize him, may 1 te- 
come his plague, while lije remains, 

or 
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or publique tortures exd him : This 
with all the madneſs that ever 
inſpid a Lunatick, {he utter'd 
with Tears and Violent Actions: 
When Ofauzo beſought her not 
to afflict her ſelf, and almoſt 
awiſht he did not love a temper 
ſo contrary to his own : He told 
her he was ſorry, cxtreamly ſor- 
ry, to find ſhe ſtill retain'd fo vio- 
lent a paſſion for a man enworthy 
of her leaſt concern, when ſhe 
reply'd —— Do not miſtake my 
foul. by Heav'n tis Pride, diſdain, 
deſpirht and hate --— to thizk he 
ſhou'd believe this 4147 excuſe cud 
paſs upen my judyment, had the 
falſe Travtor told me that he hated 
me , or that his fauthle/s d:te of 
Love was out, [ had teen tame 
with all my injuries, but poorly 
thus to impoſe upon my Wit —— 
By Hea' n he (tall nit bea the 
affront to Hell in Trinwph ! no 
more — 
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more —— Pte 10w d he ſhall not, — 
My Soul has fixt, and now will be 
at eaſe. -—- Forgive me, oh Ofa- 
vio, and letting her felt fall 
into his Arms, ſhe ſoon obtain'd 
what ſhe ask'd tor,one touch ofthe 
fair Charmer cou'd calm him 1n- 
to Love, and ſoftneſs. 

Thus after a thouſand tranſ- 
ports - of paſſion on his fide, 
and all the ſeeming tenderneſs 
on hers the Night being far ad- 
vancd, and new Confirmations 
given and taken on either fide 
of purſung the happy Agree- 
ment in_ the Morning, which 
they had again refolvd, they 
appain:'ed that Szlzzia and 
Antonett ſhou'd go three Miles 


out of Town to a little Vil- 


lage, where there was a Church, 
and that Ofavio ithou'd mer 
**tZm there to be Confirm'd 
and fecur'd of all the happineſs 
he 
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he proposd ro himſelf in this. 
World - Siliia , being 1o 
wholly bent upon revenge (for 
the accompliſhment of which a- 
lone, ſhe 'accepted of Oftawzo, ) 
that ſhe had loſt all remem- 
brance of her former Marriage , 
with Briljard: Or it it ever 
enter'd into her thought 'twas 
only confider'd as a ſham, nos 
thing deſign'd but to ſecure her 
from bcing taken from Phitas- 
der by her Parents: And, with- 
out any reſpet to the Sacred 
tie , to be regrrded no more; 
nor did the defign this with 0. 
Aavio from any reipedt she had 
to the Holy State of Matrimo- 
ny, but from a Luſt of. Venge- 
ance which ſhe wou'd buy at 
any price; and which ſhe tound 
no Min fo: wcll able to. ſatisfic 
25 Oita. 'o. 

But what wretched Changes 
Ol 
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of Fortune ſhe met with after 

ſo | rÞhis , and a miſerable Portion 
or | of Fate was deſtin'd to this un- 

2- | happy Wanderer; the lait Part, 

,) | of Philanders Lite, and the 

m- | Third and Laſt Part of this 

e , | Hiſtory, ſhall moſt Faithfully re- 

er | late. 


The End of the Second Part. 


